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Mr.  Tbo.  Brown  &  his  Writings . 


Written  by  James  Drake ,  M.  D.  Fellow 

of  the  College  of  P  by f dans  and  Royal  Society . 


H  E  unfair  and  injurious  Liberties 


that  have  been  taken  With  Mr. 


Brown ,  fince  his  Death,  render  it  necelfary, 
by  a  juft  Char after ,  to  remove  that  Load  of 
Dirt  and  Ribbaldry,  which  have  been 
thrown  upon  his  Alhes ;  and  to  vindicate 
bis  Wit  and  Learning  from  the  rude  Infults 
of  thole  that  have  neither,  Oxford  was  an 
early  Witnefs  of  his  extraordinary  Genius, 
which  he  fignalizM  at  Chnft-Church  whilft 
yet  very  Young,  by  divers  Odes,  and  Co¬ 
pies  of  excellent  Latin  Verfes,  and  other 
extraordinary  Exercifes,  many  of  which  are 
extant  in  fome  of  the  Printed  Exercifes  of 
that  Vniverfity  upon  publick  Occafions,  but 
under  other  Names ;  a  Practice  very  fre- 
'  quent  there,  for  the  Youth  of  Wk  and 
Learning  to  grace  thole  of  better  Quality 
with  their  Productions,  and  efpecially  ne- 
celfary  to  Mr.  Brown ,  whofe  Fortune  ob¬ 
liged  him  to  prefer  Money  (  which  he  only 
wanted  )  to  Reputation,  or  which  he  had 
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$ 


her )  preferv’d  with  his  own  Name  to  lt9 
which  is  Printed  in  the  Firft  Volume  of 
the  Mufe  Oxonienfis ,  under  the  Title  o i'Sote- 
rid,  Ormondiam  ;  which  tho’  written  while 
he  was  very  Young,  is  equal  to  any  Modern 
Ode  whatsoever.  This  may  fuffice  to 
give  the  Learned  Reader  a  Tafte  of  the 
Delicacy  of  his  Latin  Poetry,  which  would 
his  Fortune  have  allow’d  him  to  have 
cultivated  with  due  Care  and  Application, 
he  might  perhaps  have  excelled  any  Mo¬ 
dern  whomfoeverin  it. 

By  this  Talent,  and  fome  witty  Pieces  in 
EngUfb ,  which  becaufe  Ludicrous ,  f  ho’  in¬ 
genious,  and  fuch  as  are  not  onlyexcufed^ 
but  admir  'd  in  Youth,  he  took  no  Care  to 
©referve,  he  became  Famous  in  the  Uni- 


verfity.  But  the  Difadvantages  o>f  a  nar¬ 
row  Fortune,  and  an  Education  in  a  pri¬ 
vate  Country-School,  which  intituled  him 
to  no  Academical  Preferment,  would  not 
fuffer  him  to  continue  very  long  there, 
where  the  Expence  was  like  to  be  too 
great  for  him,  and  the  Profpeft  of  Prefer¬ 
ment  too  little.  From  thence  he  came  to 
Town,  without  any  other  Recommenda¬ 
tion,  than,  a  Jftock  of  Wit.  a  rid  Turning  J 
fujffia’erit  to  have  advanc’d  him  to  a  much 


etter  Fortune  than  he  ever  lived  to  fee. 
His  Wit  foon  procur’d  him  a  numerous  Ac¬ 
quaintance  here,  who  being  greater  Admi¬ 
rers,  and  more  competent  J  udgys  of  that, 
thanof  his  Learning,  made  him  more  O- 
ftentatious  of  it,  and  perhaps  thipk  it  the 
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furer  Recommendation,  His  Converfa- 
tion  was  always  pleafant  and  entertaining, 
feldom  ferious,  but  like  his  Humour,  which 
was  negligent  and  chearful,  fitter  for  Com¬ 
pany  than  Bufinefs,  which  made  it  very 
much  coveted  by  thofe  who  knew  no  o- 
ther  Ufe  of  Time,  than  to  pafs  it  away  a- 
gree&biy.  By  thefe  he  was  much  efteem’d 
and  cherifh’d  ;  and  as  they  were  the  moft 
fond  of  him,  fo  they  were  the  rnoft  agreeable 
to  his  Temper,  which  was  naturally  averfe 
to  Bufinefs  and  fevere  Thinking,  fo  it’s  pro¬ 
bable,  if  his  Fortune  had  been  eafier,  the 
World  had  feen  lefs  of  his  Writing.  But 
thofe  merry  Companions  that  robbed  him 
of  his  Time,  were  not  the  Men  that  could 
provide  for  his  Subfiftanee :  A  Jeft  and  a 
merry  Tale,  tho’  they  might  fometimes  pay 
for  his  Wine,  would  not  find  Cloaths  and 
Lodging  ;  For  thofe,  he  was  forced  to  have 
Recourfeto  his  Pen  ;  Wit  and  Learning  be¬ 
ing  the  only  Revenue  he  had  to  fubfift  up¬ 
on.  The  firft  Piece  which  made  him  known 
to  the  Town,  was  an  Account  of  the  Con- 
V.  "  2  of  Mr.  Bayes r  in  a  Dialogue,  which 
met  with  a  Reception  fuitable  to  the  Wit, 
Spirit,  and  Learning  of  it. 

But  this,  tho’  it  brought  him  abundance 
of  Reputation,  did  not  add  much  to  his 
Subftance ;  for,  tho’  it  made  his  Company 
exceedingly  coveted,  and  might  have  re¬ 
commended  him  to  the  Great,  as  well  as 
to  the  Ingenious,  yet  he  was  of  an  Humour 
pot  to  cbufe  his  Acquaintance  by  his  Jnte- 
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reft,  and  flighted  fuch  an  Opportunity  then, 
as  others,  by  improving  Wifely,  have  rifen 
to  great  Dignities  and  Preferment  byf 
The  Stile  of  his  Dialogue  was  like  that 
of  his  ordinary  Converfation,  lively  and 
facetious,  and  the  Matter  full  of  found  Ar¬ 
gument  and  fine  Learning,  but  managed 
according  to  his  natural  Temper,  with  a 
great  deal  of  Humour,  and  in  a  Burlefque 
way,  which  make  both  the  Reafoning  and 
the  Reading,  which  are  abundantly  fhewn 
in  ’em,  extreamly  furprizing  and  agree¬ 
able.  The  fame  Manner  and  Humour 
runs  through  all  his  Writings,  whether 
Dialogues,  Letters,  or  Poems ;  of  all  which 
kinds  of  Writings,  he  has  left  behind  him 
not  a  few.  The  only  confiderable  Obje¬ 
ction  which  the  Criticks  have  made  to  his 
Writings,  is, That  fomeof’em  have  thought 
they  wanted  Delicacy,  notconfidering,  that 
Delicacy  is  not  the  Charafter  of  Humour, 
and  perhaps  fcarce  confiftent  with  it.  But 
.in  anfwer  to  this,  it  may  be  affirm’d,  that 
there  is  as  much  Delicacy  in  his  Writings  as 
the  Nature  of  humorous  Satyr,  which  is  the 
chief  Beauty  of  his  Works,  will  admit  ; 
which  requiring  ftrong  Ideas,  will  fome- 
times  unavoidably  have  ’em  hard  too.  But 
that  Delicacy  which  they  fo  much  require, 
by  too  much  foftening  the  Colours,  weak¬ 
ens  the  Drawing.  Others  have  complain’d, 
That  his  Writings  are  unequal,  a  Fault  that 
no  Man  that  hath  writ  much,  ever  avoid¬ 
ed  ,  not  Homer ,  Horace,  or  Virgil  themfelves 


of  Mr.  Tho.  Brown* 

excepted.  That  this  was  not  his  Faulty 
beyond  the  unavoidable  Condition  of  Hu- 
manity,  is  apparent  from  the  Equality  of  his 
Dialogues,  of  which  the  Second  and  Third 
Part  of  Mn  Bayes's  Converfion  are  not  in¬ 
ferior  to  the  Firft ;  nor  were  they  worfe 
receiv’d  in  the  World ;  a  Fate  which  has 
befallen  few  Second  and  Third  Parts.  The 
fame  may  be  faid  of  his  other  Dialogues,  in 
which  kind  of  W riting  no  Englijh- Man  has 
hitherto  excell’d  him,  perhaps  few  will 
hereafter  equaL  His  Letters,  tho’  written 
loofly,  and  in  a  carelefs  way  to  private 
Friends,  bare  the  true  Stamp  and  Image 
of  their  Author,  and  the  fame  Humour  and 
Spirit  runs  through ’em.  The  Variety  of 
his  Learning,  may  be  feen  in  the  Lacedemo¬ 
nian  Mercury ,  where  abundance  of  Critical 
Queftions  of  great  Nicety  are  anfwer’d  with 
a  great  deal  of  Solidity  and  Judgment  as 
well  as  Wit  and  Humour.  But  that  De- 
fign  expoiing  him  too  much  for  his  Hu¬ 
mour  to  the  Scruples  of  the  Grave,  and  to 
the  Curiofity  of  the  Impertinent,  he  con¬ 
tinued  not  that  Defigii  long. 

But  perhaps  one,  and  that  the  main 
Reafon,  why  Mr.  Brown  has  been  charged 
with  Inequality  in  his  Writings  is,  that  molt 
of  the  Anonymous  things  that  took  with 
the  Town,  were  father’d  upon  him. 

This,  tho*  an  Injury  in  Reality  to  him,  Is 
a  plain  Demonftration  of  the  Univerfality 
of  his  Reputation,  when  whatever  pleas’d 
from  an  unknown  Hand,  was  afcrib’d  to 

him: 
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hirtt :  And  thus  he  came  to  be  the  reputed 
Author  of  many  things  very  unworthy  of, 
him.  In  Poetry,  he  was  not  the  Author  of 
any  long  piece ;  of  which,  if  any  be  found 
lefs  correff  than  might  be  expeored  from  a 
Man  of  His  Judgment  and  Learning,  it  muff: 
be  imputed  to  his  being  unambitious  of  a 
Reputation  in  that  kind ;  however,  that 
Negligence  is  abundantly  recompenced  by 
the  Richnefs  of  his  Fancy.  His  Poems  are 
moft  oPem  Imitations  of  Antiquity,  and  fo 
called  by  him,  but  generally  fo  improved 
under  his  Hands, they  may  juftly  be  efteem’d 
Originals  :  They  were  generally  Odes, 
Satyrs,  or  Epigrams ,  and  tho5  moft  of  ’em  be 
admirable,  and  fome  almoft  inimitable, 
yet  perhaps  they  are  not  much  out  in  their 
Judgment,  who  think  his  Poetry  not  the 
beft  part  of  his  Works. 

Of  his  Tranflationsin  Profe,  &c .  much 
need  not  be  laid  ;  they  were  many,  and  of 
Various  kinds ;  but  in  general,  thus  much, 
that  he  was  juft  to  his  Authors,  and  under- 
Rood  Greek,  Latin,  and  French  excellently 
well,  which  were  the  Languages  out  of 
which  he  Tranflated ;  nor  was  he  ignorant 
of  the  Italian  and  Spanijh.  His  Englijh  was 
pure,  his  Stile  ftrong  and  clear ;  and  if  he 
was  not  fo  nice  in  the  Choice  of  his  Au¬ 
thors  as  might  be  expefted  from  a  Man  of 
his  Tafte,  he  muft  be  excufed,  becaufe  do¬ 
ing  thofe  things  for  his  Subfiftance,  he  did 
not  confult  his  own  Liking  fo  much  as  his 
Booklellers,  and  took  fuch  as  they  offer’d 
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the  be  .  Price  for.  Nor  can  he  be  blamed 
for  tliis,  fince  Fortune  having  provided  no 
other  way  for  him  to  Live  by,  Prudence 
directed  him  to  prefer  the  Drudgery  of 
mofi  Gain  before  a  more  fpacious  one  of  Ap- 
flaafe ,  and  taught  him  not  to  barter  his  Eafe 
and  Profit  for  the  Reputation  of  being  nice. 

To  ium  up  all,  ifhe  cannot  be  called  one 
of  our  beft  Poets,  he  was  undeniably  one 
of  our  greateft  Genius’s ;  and  tho’  fome 
j  may  have  excelled  him  in  fome  Particulars, 
fcarce  any  one  has  reach’d  him  in  all.  It 
was  his  Misfortune  to  appear  upon  the  Stage 
of  the  World  when  Fears  and  Jealoufies 
had  four’d  the  Peoples  Blood,  and  Politicks 
and  Polemicks  had  almoft  driven  Mirth 
:i  and  good  Humour  out  of  the  Nation  ;  fo 
j  that  that  carelefs  gay  Humour,  and  negli- 
jgent  chearful  Wit,  which  in  former  Days  of 
Tranquility  would  have  made  him  the  De¬ 
ll  light  of  Princes,  was  in  a  quarrellome  con¬ 
tentious  Time  loft  upon  a  parcel  of  thought- 
lefs  Men,  whom  either  want  of  Intereft  or 
Ambition  rendred  uncapable  of  ferving 
themfelves  or  others. 

Thefe,  becaufe  they  did  not  like  fome 
things  that  were  at  that  time  done,  or  be- 
caufe  they  did  not  care  a  Farthing  what 
;was  done,  poifefled  themfelves  firft  of  Mr. 
Brcw/z,  as  a  Man  whole  Converlation  was 
the  beft  of  their  Entertainment ;  and  he  on 
the  other  Hand,  who  aimed  at  nothing 
imore  than  living  pleafantly,  indulg’d  his 
Pwn  Humour  amongft  ’em  j  and  living  at 

his 
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his  Eafe,  without  Care,  fought  no  farther! 
Thus,  tho9  in  his  firft  Dialogue  he  was  for 
happy  both  in  the  Choice  of  his  Subje£t,  and 
in  the  Execution,  as  to  be  read  and  known 
by  Name  to  the  Ingenious  of  all  Ranks  and 
Conditions,  yet  he  was  fo  regardlefs  of  his 
own  Xntereft,  as  fcarce  to  make  himfelf 
known  by  Face  to  any  Body  about  the* 
Court,  where  his  Work  was  at  that  time 
in  the  higheft  Efteem.  But  this  carelefs 
Humour,  which  loft  him  that  Opportunity, 
follow'd  him  through  the  whole  Courfe  of 
his  Life,  and  fubmitted  him  to  fome  unde- 
ferved  ill  Ufage  and  Infults,  and  gave  Cou¬ 
rage  to  petty  Scriblers,  who  envied  his  Me¬ 
rit,  to  arraign  him  upon  his  Fortune,  who 
yet  were  never  fo  proud  as  when  their 
Trifles  were  by  ill  Judges  taken  for  his  ;  and 
took  a  Pride  in  attacking  him,  tho9  they  ne¬ 
ver  got  more  by  their  Performance,  than 
the  Reputation  of  having  neither  Senfe  nor 
Manners. 

Some  things  have  been  publifh’d  on  him 
fince  his  Death,  with  as  littleTruth  in  Faff, 
as  Wit  in  the  Performance ;  the  Authors  of 
which  have  fliewn  but  one  Sign  of  Senfe, 
which  is,  in  fupprelling  their  Names.- 
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A  Dialogue  between  two  Oxford  Scholars ,  Page  I' 
An  Oration  in  Praife  of  Drunkennefs ,  defgnd 
ro  be  fpoke  at  the  API  at  Oxford  p.  47 
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upon  a  pair  of  Bellows  at  Mother  Warner’;  m 
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The  Men  and  Women-Saints  in  an  ZJproar  \  or.  The 
Superflition  of  the  Romifh  Church  pleafantly  ex-* 
pos’d,  in  a  Dialogue  after  Lucian\f  manner:  writ « 
ten  in  the  Tear  1 6B7.  p.  10$ 

A  Declamation  in  praife  of  Quality  and  Wealthy 
Jpohn  by  the  Conde  de  la  Titnlado  p*  1 2 1 
A  Declamation  in  praife  of  Poverty,  againfl  lVealth$ 
fpoke  by  a  poor  Poet  without  a  Name  p«  1 27 

A  pleafant  Epiflle,  fuppopd  to  be  written  by  a  Qit\ fr 
z,en  to  all  his  Brethren  within  the  Bills  of  Mortality, 
fhewing  the  neceffity  of  their  Care  for  the  Poetj , 

Epigr.  p.  i 

Table-talk  or,  Amufementt  moral  and  cpmica(. 


P-43 

A  Comical  View  of  the  TranfaEHohs  that  will  happen 
in  the  Cities  of  London  and  Weftjpinfter,  for 
(every  day  in  the  week  Ep»  p-  43 
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The  merry  Quack  7  or7Phyfick  rectified  for  the  Beaux' 

and  Ladies  p.  5S 

Qhfervationes  qu&dam  in  Kirgilium ,  Ovidmm  & 

Home  rum  P*  *02, 

An  Fffay  upon  Satyr  of  the  ancient  Poets  p.  17 
A  fort  Fffay  on  Englijh  Satyr  P*  Sf 

The  Prologue  to  the  Satyrs  of  PerflUS  imitated ,  ad- 

dr  efid  to  Dr.  Midgley  P-  75 

The  fir fi  Satyr  of  PerflUS  imitated  JP-  77 

A  Satyr  againft  Woman ,  upon  a  fine  Gentleman  s  dy¬ 
ing  for  Love  P* 

A  Satyr  on  Marriage  P* 

A  Satyr  upon  the  French  King ,  on  the  conclufion  of 
the  Peace  at  Refwick,  fuppos' d  to  he  written  by  a 
Non-fwearing  Parfon ,  and  dropt  out  of  his  Pocket 

at  Samb  Coffee-houfe  p*8p 

To  the  Lords  in  Council  ajfemhled ,  the  Petition  of 
Tom  Brown  fiy  which  he  received  his  enlargement 
from  Prifon,  for  writing  the  Satyr  on  the  French 
King  f  P‘  94 

The  Satyr  again fi  Wit  burlefqud  P*  1 3 

Epigram  1  occafion d  by  the  Hews ,  That  Sir  R»  B  s 
Paraphrafe  on  job  was  in  the  Prefs  P-  5 

Z)pon  the  Knighting  Sir  R —  B1 - re  for  his  Poem 

‘call'd  King  Arthur  ?  P*  6 

Vpon  l\iri%  Arthur,  partly  written  in  a  Coach ,  and 
partly  in  a  Coffee-houfe  ibid. 

Vpon  feeing  a  Man  light  a  Pipe  with  a  leaf  of  King 

Arthur  P;  7 

Epi^ramf  occafion  d  by  the  Pajfage  in  the  Satyr  againft 
V/it  that  reflects  on  Mr.  T  ate  ibid. 

A  Story  of  a  Greek  Chevalier ,  Predeceffor  in  a  direEb 
line  to  the  Britifii  Knight  P- 8 

To  Elkanah  Settle,  City  Poet  ibid. 

To  the  Author  of  the  Satyr  againfi  Wit7  on  concealing 
his  Name  P*  9 

On  job  newly  t  rave  filed  by  Sir  R -  B1 — - — -  p- 1 0 

To  Sir  R-—  B1 — —re,  upon  his  unhappy  Talent  of 

praL 
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praifwg  and  railing  p.  x  i 

On  Sir  R — —  B1 - re5j  Project  to  ereB  a  Bank  of 

Wit  ibid. 

To  Sir  R - Bl - re,  on  the  two  wooden  Horfes 

before  his  Houfe  at  Sadlers-hall  p.  12 

Epigram  upon  King  Arthur  p,  1 3 

Epitaphium  Fleet  woodi  Shepherd  p.  39 

Per  Thomam  Brown  amicum  Fleetwood!  Shep¬ 
herd  ibid . 

Litera  Paftoralis  p.  41 

In  Diadema  Regium  a  Bluddio  Fivrto  ablatum, 

/  o  p-  44 

Epitaphium  Domini  D.  Janies  Cuftodis  Coll, 

Om.  Anim.  Oxon.  p.  44 
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Prose  and  V  e  r  s  e. 

r  —  . 

^  "Dialogue  between  Two  Ox^ 
ford  Schollars. 

,  r  i  i  -  .  '  ;V  ' / 

"IXrEH  !  I  fee  thou  artrefolv’d  to  leave  us. 
VV  I  will  not  fay.  Go. and  be  Hanged  5 
but  go  and  turn  Gountry-Parfon. 

B.  That’s  almoft  as  bad,  as  the  World  goes 
now  :  But  thanks  to  my  Stars,  I  know  a  better 
Trick  than  that. 

A .  It  may  be  thou  art  fallen  out  with  all 
Mankind,  and  intendeft  to  turn ,  Quack,  or 
as  they  call  it  in  the  Country,  Do&or. 

B.  No  fuch  matter,  the  French  can  kill  Men 

faft  enough  \  and  for  the  Women,  thou  knoweft 
ipy  kindnefi - — 

A.  But  lome  of  them  have  Lived  too  long  ; 
and  there  are  others  fo  mifer&ble,  that  even 
Companion  Till  incline  thee  to  help  them  out 

E  t  '  .  of 
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of  the  World.  I  can  allure  thee  ?tis  a  profita¬ 
ble  Calling,  for  whether  thou  dod  Kill  or  Cure, 
thy  Fees  will  be  put  into  thy  Hand,  and  Ladies 
Bed-Chambers,  thou  knowed,  are  Comfortable 


B .  Yes,  when  they  are  found.  But  prithee 
fpeak  no  more  of  it,  for  I  am  refolv’d  againd 

S»r‘' 

It. 

A*  What  then,  art  Thou  refolv’d  for  the 
Law  methinks  Thou  fhould’ft  have  too  much  * 
Univerfity  Learning,  and  too  much  Wit  for  that 
Pro  fed!  on. 

B.  And  too  much  Honefiy - -But  Lie  fpare 

thee  the  pains  of  guefting,  and  tell  thee  in 
fihort  what  my  Condition  is,  and  what  I  defign. 
Mry  Portion  is  all  fpent  fave  Fifty  pound  and 
With  that  1  am  refiolv'd  for  London ,  or  fome  o~ 
ther  vV  ealthy  place,  where  Conventicles  abound  y 
and  as  a  Man  of  a  Tender  Confcience,  and  infi¬ 
nitely  diflatisfy’d  with  feveral  things  in  the 
Church  of  England ,  I  will  endeavour  by  fome 
means  or  other  to  force  my  'fie If  into  an  Ac¬ 
quaintance  with  fome  of  their  leading  Men, 
and  more  efpecialiy  with  fome  of  the  mod  Zea¬ 
lous  and  Powerful  Women  among  them  :  ,And 
this  point  once  gain’d,  I  doubt  not,  but  before 
my  Stock  is  half  fpent,  I  fhall  receive  a  Call  to 
be  Pador  of,  or  Holderforth  in  fome  Congrega-, 
tion  or  other — Why  do’d  fnnle. 

A-  At  my  Friend’s  defign.  And  I  capnotbut 
admire  how  it  came  into  thy  Head.  Thy  AbC 
lity  to  manage  fuch  a  defign,  I  know  very  well, 
but  how  thou  wiitdifpence  with  the  Knavery  of 
it  I  am  yet  to  learn. 

B .  That’s  a  fmall  matter.  As  the  World  goes, 
one  mud  nra&ife  a  little  Knavery,  or  refolve  to 
leave  the  Vorld.  Dod  not  know  thatReligious 
Cheats  are  Licens'd  by  &  L&W?  And  fliall  I  live 

,  f7  ”  and 
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and  dye  without  taking  advantage  of  it  ?  Believe 
me.  Friend,  Nature  has  fitted  me  pretty  well 
to  be  one  of  the  Godly  Mountebanks,  and  a  lit¬ 
tle  Art,  together  with  few  Months  Converfation 
with  that  fort  of  People,  will  fupply  all  Natures 
defers.  Cannot  I  put  on,  when  I  pleafe,  a  grave 
and  ferious  Countenance  *,  and  with  Head  de¬ 
pending  on  one  Shoulder  a  little  more  than  on 
the  other,  figh  for  the  Iniquities  of  the  Times, 
and  the  Corruptions  of  the  Church  ?  Cannot  I 
wipe  mine  Eyes  with  the  fair  Pocket-Cloath,  as 
if  I  wept  for  all  your  Abominations  ?  Cannot  I 
groan  in  Spirit  as  if  ready  to  burft  with  Grief 
and  Companion  >  And  cannot  I  likewife  when 
Time  ferves,  and  Company  is  dispos’d  to  be 
kindly  affected  with  it,  fmile  and  fleer  as  taking¬ 
ly  ?  And  what  hurt  is  there  in  this  ?  Sure  I  may 
nfe  my  own  Fee  as  I  pleafe,  Et  fipyulus  vult  decifi 
deci^iatur* 

A,  But  where’s  your  Confcience  all  this 
while  ? 

B.  Why,  5Tis  to  be  pretended  for  all  this, 

and  feveral  things  more - And  the  pretence  of 

Confcience  is  a  good  Legal  Warrant  againR  all 
Oppofers.  In  fhort,  Sir,  I  muff  live,  and  my 
Confcience  tells  me  fo,  and  you  mud:  help  me 
to  live,  it  is  my  own,  and  neither  you  nor  any 
other  Mortal  has  any  thing  to  do  with  my  Con¬ 
fcience.  . 

A .  A  pure  Rogue  !  But  what  if  my  Confcience 
force  me  to  difcover  thy  Roguery,  when  thou 
art  too  far  engag’d  in  it  to  make  a  fair  Re¬ 
treat  > 

Bo  Behold  the  Blinders  of  Mankind,  the  felly 
of  Humane  Learning,  How  much  better  is  one 
Dram  of  Grace  than  all  the  vain  Philofophy  of 
the  World  ?  Let  me  tell  thee,  m3?  Friend,  and  I 
do  it  from  the  very  bottom  of  my  Bowels, 

B  2  1  That 
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That  it  is  a  very  dangerous  thing  to  fuffer  Con- 
fcience  to  command  thee:  Thou  had  it  setter 
command  it— verily  Beloved  it  is  better  to 
command  it  :  5Tis  good,  ’tis  good  I  fay,  to 
bring  it  under  the  Yoke.  Believe— las,  that 
you  will  be  fo  hard  of  Belief !  You  oreaA  my 
Heart,  indeed  you  do,  by  your  Imperfuaua- 

^  S  1  i  * 

A  Go,  Go  thou  Canting  Rafcal  to  the  Con¬ 
venticle,  and  there  be  a  Reproach  to  thy  i  Mo¬ 
ther  and  to  all  Old  Acquaintance, 

B .  And  go  thou  to  fome  pitiful  Country  \  i- 
caridee ;  or  if  thy  Stars  favour  thee,  get  the 
biggeit  Parfonagein  thy  Country,  and  I  le  wager 
my  Head  againlt  thee,  I Te  get  more  Money  m 
one  Year  in  a  fmall  Congregation  of  the  Saints, 

than  thou  wilt  do  in  three - - 

A.  But  a  little  gotten  in  an  Honeft  way  and 
with  an  upright  Heart,  will  be  fweeter  than  a 

thy  Gains.  *  ,  .  A  . 

B.  I  intend  not  to  difpute  with  thee  about 

Honeily.  It  was  much  commended  and  but 
little  pra&ifed,  when  the  World  was  better 
than  it  is  now.  But  I’le  undertake  to  convince 
thee,  that  the  Conventicling  way  is  the  only 
Thriving  way,  and  the  belt  way  for  me  to  take 

this  Time.  '  . 

A.  Do  fo  then,  l’le  hear  thee  with  a  great 

deal  of  Patience,  though  1  know  there  is  nothing 

but  Hypocrify  at  the  Bottom—  - 

Firft  then,  if  I  have  adelire  to  take  Orders 
in  your  way,  1  mnft  to  a  Bifhop  *,  and  before  the 
Good  Man  with  two  or  three  of  his  Presbyters 
will  lay  Hands  upon  me,  I  mult  undergo  an 
Examination  in  feveral  points  of  Divinity,  as 
they  pleafe;  This  mult  needs  go  much  againrt 
jpe,  becaule  I  am  well  aware  that  I  am  but  a 

fmall  Divine.  •  -  «■■■'-■*.  .  ,T  : 

A:  Very 
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A*  Very  Right. 

B .  Then  fuppofing  I  km  fo  fortunate  as  to  pafs 
Mufter,  I  cannot  be  ordained  before  I  have  Sub- 
fcribed  and  taken  fome  Oaths.  Neither  of  which 
Will  pafs  Very  well,  if  I  am  ever  fo  little  Popifh- 
ly  inclined,  or  Socinikniv’d,  or  have  entertain’d 
any  odd  Crotchets  in  any  point  of  Religion,  (and 
?tis  but  feldom  that  great  Wits  are  without 
fome)  or  if  I  know  my  felf  to  be  of  a  proud  and 
pragmatical  Temper,  not  very  apt  to  own  any 
Superiors,  and  confequently  not  very  able  to 
withstand  the  Temptations  I  am  like  to  meet 
withal  to  Faction,  Sedition  and  Rebellion. 

A .  Right  Rill.  ^ 

B.  But  fuppofing  me  to  fwallow  all  this,  and 
to  be  Ordain’d.  Before  I  go  to  Exercife  my 
Office,  the  Biftiops  Secretary  or  Regifter  will 
prefent  me  with  fome  Parchments  and  Wax,  and 
thefe  I  mu  ft  take  for  my  Credentials }  for  which  I 
rhuft  prefent  him  with  fome  Crowns,  which  for 
a  poor  Man  that  knows  the  worth  of  Money 
will  go  like  fo  many  Ounces  of  hisbeft  Blood* 
Is  not  this,  think  you,  a  very  fine  and  hopeful 
Beginning  >  And  can  a  Man  hope  to  thrive  that 
takes  not  better  fteps  at  firft  fetting  out  ?  But 
now, all  this!  clearly  efcape  in  my  defign’d  way* 
1  have  no  need  of  any  outward  Call,  one  from 
within  will  do  my  Bufinefs }  and  a  pack  of 
Phrafes,  without  much  Divinity,  together  with  * 
a  Demure  look,  and  fome  other  Remarkable 
fijns  of  Grace,  either  in  my  Face,  or  in  the 
faihion  of  my  Cloaths,  will  do  as  much  as  all  the 
Parchment  and  Wax  in  the  World.  By  Virtue 
of  which  I  can  hold  forth  the  Gofpel  boldly,  and 
pray  out  of  a  Nonfenfical  Sermon  without  fear 
of  any  Spiritual  Court  ^  and  Scratch  and  Tickle 
the  Ears,  the  Itching  Ears  of  my  Godly  Hearers, 
till  they  cry  out,  O  precious  Man  !  How  fweet 
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£  A  Dialogue  between 

and  gracious  are  his  Lips !  O  happy  people  upon, 
whom  the  Honey  of  the  Gofpel  does  drop  lb 
fweetly,  fo  abundantly  !  O  that  we  were  fen- 
dible  of  our  Happinefs  !  O  that  we  had  but  en¬ 
larg’d  Mouths  to  receive  it  I - And  befides 

this,  I  am  at  Liberty  (O  precious  Liberty,  who 
would  part  with  it  for  a  Kingdom !  )  to  find 
fault  with  any  thing  my  Superiors  do.  I  can 
compare  your  Bifhops  to  Baal's  Prieffs,  and  your 
Civil  Governors  to  thofe  that  lick  up  the  Spittle 
of  the  Whore  of  Babylon  :  I  can  bewail  their  Blind- 
uefs,  with  all  the  figns  of  Grief  and  Compaflion  \ 
tnd  with  all  the  Spight  I  am  capable  of  enter¬ 
taining  ,  Envy  againfl  their  Malice  to  the 

Truth - And  the  more  I  fpend  my  felf  this 

way,  the  more  enlarg’d  towards  me  will  the 
Hearts  of  my  Good  People  be,  and  the  more  o- 
pen  their  Purfes. - - 

A .  A  fubtle  Rogue. 

B.  But  then,  in  the  fecond  place,  in  your 
way,  when  I  have  done  what  I  have  faid  before, 
I  cannot  exercife  the?  Office,  which  coif  me  fo 
dear,  to  any  purpofe  of  Profit,  without  fonie 
Curacy,  Vicaridge  or  Parfonage  y  and  after  ei¬ 
ther  of  thefe  I  may  Hunt  till  my  Pocket  is  as 
Empty*' as  ’twas  when  it  came  from  the  Taylor. 
I  may  poffibly  meet  in  a  fhort  time  with  fome 
rich  Impropriator,  who  receives  two  or  three 
Hundred  Pounds  a  Year  in  Tithes,  who  may 
out  of  his  Chriftian  Charity,  or  Generous  Libe¬ 
rality  vouchfafe  to  promife  me  Ten  Pounds  g 
Year  befide  a  Sunday  Pudding,  for  which  I  muff 
wear  out  mine  Eyes  and  Lungs,  and  humour 
the  Imperious  Gentleman  as  much  as  his  Groom 
or  Butler.  Or  the  like  Fortune  may  befal  me 
under  a  Goodly  Pluralift,  who  will  not  favour 
me  much  more,  though  he  may  Condefcend  to 
call  me  Brother.  But  to  put  the  bell  Cafe  in 

fhort , 
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£hort,  We  will  fbppofe  a  Vicaridge  or  Parfonage 
to  become  Vacant,  of  an  Hundred  Pound  value 
in  common  Eftimation  }  and  the  poor  painful 
Prieft  Handing  fair  in  the  Opinion  of  the  Neigh¬ 
bourhood  is  recommended  to  it  }  It  is  ten  to 
one  but  there  is  an  Abigail  in  theTatron’s  Houfe, 
that  muft  be  Married,  or  there  is  a  Steward  that 
has  looked  after  his  W orfhip’s  Bufinefs  at  very 
fmall  Wages  for  feveral  Years,  and  He  muft  be 
gratified :  or  (as  it  often  happens )  the  Gentle¬ 
mans  Hounds  and  Whores  have  weaken’d  his  fi¬ 
liate,  and  He  muft  be  dealt  withal  in  way  of 
Bargain  and  Sale  *,  or  if  he  be  in  a  better  Con¬ 
dition,  it  may  be  he  has  a  fancy  to  fome  of  the 
Churches*  Revenue,  and  thinks  no  Money  fo 
fweet  as  that  which  conses  from  the  Clergy.  And 
which  of  thefe  foever  it  is,  poor  Fil-Garlick  is 
but  in  forry  Circumftances.  If  there  be  nothing 
but  Matrimony  in  the  cafe,  ’tis  two  to  one  but 
that  he  is  undone.  If  there  be  not  any  thing  of 
that,  but  ail  muft  be  done  by  hard  Silver  or 
Gold}  or  fomething  Eqvivalent,  as  a  Leafe  of 

Tithes,  or  the  like - I  am  certainly  Ruin'd, 

the  Oath  of  Simony  will  be  a  continual  Scourge 
to  me,  and  I  may  wear  away  my  unhappy  life 
before  I  fhall  recover  the  Money  I  have  paid  or 
engag’d  to  pay — — 

A .  This  is  not  to  be  deny’d. 

B.  But  fuppofe  my  good  Fortune  brings  me  a 
Prefen tation  to  aBenefice  in  the  moftHonpurable 
way }  I  muft  firft  with  my  Prefentation  to  the  Bi- 
fhop^and  if  my  Patrons  Title  and  my  own  Tefti- 
monials  be  accepted  of, I  muft  again  fubfcribe  and 
fwear.  And  from  him  I  am  fent  to  an  Arch- 
Deacon  or  Rural  Dean  for  Indu&ion  with  Wax 
and  Parchment  the  value  of  Five  or  Six  Pounds  \ 
and  this  Charge  with  that  of  Journeying  will 
render  the  little  Clergy-man  as  poor  as  Job .  And 

B  4  when 
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when  he  comes  to  the  long  wifh’d  for  place,  ’tis 
Five  to  One,  he  finds  an  old  rotten  Ho  life  ready 
to  fall  upon  his  Head,  and  the  little  ground  a- 
bout  it  laid  waft  (for  Vacancies  are  generally 
beneficial  to  poor  Knaves)  And  a  poor  difconfo- 
late  Widow,  with  feveral  Children  about  her, 
ready  to  Dye  at  the  fight  of  Him,  and  all  her 
Relations  and  Friends  come  flocking  about  him, 
to  defire  him  to  compaffionate  her  Condition  and 

to  allow  her  One  Years  Profit  at  leaft. - This 

is  the  joy  that  poor  Booby  muft  expeft  to  meet 
with,  when  he  knows  very  well  that  he  has  need 
of  Peoples  Charity  himfelf. 

A .  This  may  be  too  true. 

B.  But  then,  wrhen  I  have  got  over  all  thefe 
Rubs,  and  begin  to  fhew  my  felf  in  my  Parilh, 
and  expeft  that  fbmethingof  Money  fiiould  come  . 
in  unto  me  to  defray  my  former  Charges ,  the 

Church- Wardens  tell  me,  that  they  have  a  Se- 
oueftration  upon  my  Living,  and  the  Profits  are 
at  their  Difpofal  till  I  have  taken  it  off;  and 
withal;  that  a  confiderable  Sum  of  Money  has 
been  disburs’d  by  them,  for  the  fervice  of  the 
Cure  during  the  Vacancy,  which  muft  be  repaid 
them.  Which  fad  News  puts  me  upon  another 
Tourney  and  Cofts  me  a  Pound,  or  a  Mark  at 
leaft.  And  when  this  is  done  I  find  my  Living 
is  in'  theKings  Books,  and  the  Firft  Fruits  muft 
be  Compounded  for,  and  paid,  which  will  make 
me  much  worfe  than  nothing  (as  they  fay)  and 
l  muft  live  upon  the  little  Credit  I  have  gotten 

by  my  Title  to  the  Benefice. - But  now,  my 

Friend,  in  my  intended  way,  there  is  nothing 
of  all  this.  If  a  Church  will  not  call  me,  I  can 
call  a  Church,  and  without  a  penny  Charge  re¬ 
ceive  the  Profits  thereof,  being  King,  Bifliop, 
Arch-Deacon  and  every  thing  my  felf.  I  ihall 
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he  wholly  on  the  gaining  fide,  and  not -one  Per¬ 
ron  the  better  for  my  Preferment. 

A •  Very  good. 

B.  Let  me  then  fuppofe  my  felf  to  be  fettl’d 
in  my  Vicaridge  or  Parfonage  •,  I  fliall  quickly 
feel  my  goings  out.  Befides  Tenths  to  be  Yearly 
paid  to  the  King,  and  the  Charges  of  Vilitations 
by  way  of  Procurations,  Synodals,  and  I  know 
not  what  more  \  The  Charge  of  attending  upon 
niy  Superiors  when  they  are  pleas’d  to  Command 
me;  The  Charge  of  entertaining  Officers,  and 
1  know  not  how  many  forts  of  Men  coming  to- 
me  upon  publick  Bufinefs ,  I  ffiall  find  a  Charge 
to  lie  heavy  upon  me  from  my  own  Parifh  :  Hos¬ 
pitality  mu  ft  be  kept,  and  none  of  my  Parifhi- 
oners  mud  go  from  me  with  dry  Lips,  or  empty 
Bellies^  I  muffc  contribute  equally  with  all  of 
them  to  the  maintenance  of  the  Militia,  the 
Poor  and  I  know  what  befides  *,  And  upon  feme 
occafion  or  other,  ibme  of  them  will  be  fpung« 

ing  on  me  every  day. - -  What  this  may  coll 

me  every  Year  let  my  Friend  compute  it  if  he 
pleafes.  I  proceed  to  another  Charge,  which 
poor  Country  Parfons  do  at  this  Time  find  more 
heavy  than  all.  No  Ad  of  Parliament  pailes  for 
Money  for  the  King  but  the  Clergy  are  included 
in  it.  And  tho  they  have  no  Reprefen  tatives^ 
or  Votes  by  Reprefen tatives  in  Parliament,  (ex¬ 
cept  you  'will  fay  a  Knight  or  two  in  a  County 
are  intruded  to  Vote  for  them)  and  have  not 
the  lead  power,  either  as  Commiffioners  or  Af~ 
feflorsin  Levy  ing  of  Taxes,  which  puts  them  in 
a  worle  condition  than  the  meanefl  Free-Holder 
that  can  expend  Forty  Shillings  a  Year,  and  lays 
them  open  to  the  Malice  and  Spight  of  every  A.-* 
theiftical  or  Fadious  Knave  in  the  Neighbour¬ 
hood  j  they  mud  pay  equally  with  their^ Neigh¬ 
bours,  whofe  Eftates  Laye.no  fuch  Burthens  up* 

'./■  .  on 
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on  them,  and  are  EHates  of  Inheritance  :  Equally1 
did  I  fay  }  I  may  fay  double  to  what  they  pay  y 
for  lam  fure  upon  good  and  certain  grounds, 
that  conlidering  the  Charges  they  are  at  in  the 
ways  before  mentioned,  and  that  the  far  great- 
eit  part  of  what  they  can  claim  as  due  to  them 
by  Law,  mutt  come  from  a  Multitude  of  People, 
fome  of  whom  are  Poor  and  cannot  Pay,  and  o- 
thers  Knavifh  and  will  not  Pay,  except  they  be 
compelPd  by  Law,  which  as  the  Cafe  Hands  with 
the  Clergy  is  a  Remedy  worfe  than  the  Difeafe  j 
that  the  Country-man  that  has  but  Forty  Pounds 
a  Year  is  in  a  far  better  condition  than  the 
Parfon  that  has  Fourfcore,  tho  he  has  that  For¬ 
ty  Pounds  a  Year  but  for  his  Life,  as  the  Parfon 
has  his  Fourfcore. 

A.  I  can  readily  believe  all  this*,  for  ’tis  but 
three  days  fince  I  heard  an  Honeft  Country  - 
Parfon  fay.  That  his  Charge  was  fo  great  upon 
the  Accounts  mention’d,  that  he  did  not  know 
how  to  maintain  himfelf  and  his  Family  in  any 
tolerable  fort,  tho  his  Living  was  commonly  re¬ 
puted  with  Sixlcore  Pound  a  Year.  And  he  told 
me  and  others  very  ferioufly.  That  by  the  late 
AHefsments  which  were  made  and  deliver'd  into 
the  Commiffioners  upon  Oath,  he  bad  paid  and 
was  to  pay  for  Threefcore  pound  a  Year,  as  much 
as  fome  of  his  Neighbours  did  for  Sixfoore  Ptfond 
of  good  Land  or  Inheritance.  And  which  is  more, 
he  told  us  that  a  profeft  Papift  in  his  Neighbour¬ 
hood,  who  by  the  late  Aa  of  Three  Shillings  in 
the  Pound  was  to  pay  double  for  his  Eftate,  was 
not  charg’d  with  fo  much  as  himfelf  for  the  fame 
value  in  Tithes  and  a  fmall  Glebe.  But  nothing 
troubled  him  fo  much  as  that  after  all  this,  he 
and  his  poor  Brethren  who  would  gladly  part 
with  then  Benefices,  it  it  could  be  done  law- 
fully,  loi  lefs  Money  than  Three  Hundred  Pound? 

Should 
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fhould  be  made  Gentlemen  and  forc'd  to  pa y 
Twenty  Shillings  a  piece  as  fuch,  tho  feme  of 
them  hardly  know  how  to  get  Bread  to  Eat, 

B.  Very  well  on  my  fide,  A  wonderful  Encou¬ 
ragement  indeed  fois  for  a  Man  to  turn  Country 
Farfon  :  May  I  rather  be  a  Hog-heard.  But  there 
is  this  of  comfort  in  it,  for  thofe  that  look  that 
way,  that  this  may  occafion  a  great  fall  in  the 
price  of  Prefentations.  But  let  fo  much  fuffice 
for  that,  and  let  me  proceed  to  fornething  far¬ 
ther,  viz..  That  as  I  fhall  be  quickly  fenfible  of 
the  Charge  I  muff  be  at  in  my  new  Parfonage* 
fo  when  1  come  to  demand  my  Dues  for  the  de¬ 
fraying  of  that  Charge,  and  the  maintenance  of 
my  Family,  I  fhall  find  it  a  hard  matter  to  get 
them.  If  I  be  minded  to  Farn\  out  my  Tithes* 
my  Parifhioners  will  bid  me  half  the  worth  of 
them.  If  I  will  take  them  in  kind,  they  will 
Cheat  me  of  little  lefs  than  the  half.  And  that 
which  will  vex  me  moll  of  all,  I  mull:  not  dare 
to  tell  them  of  their  Iiijuftice  ,  for  if  fdo  I  fhall 
certainly  have  their  ill  will  and  as  many  mis¬ 
chievous  Tricks  plaid  me  as  they  can  poffible. 
And  fhould  1  lay  afide  all  Care  for  their  Souls 
to  watch  their  fubtle  pra<5fifes,  and  do  no  more 
for  them  than  any  Lay  Impropriator  does  where 
he  is  concern’d,  they  would  be  too  hard  for  me 
in  many  things,  fo  full  of  Cunning  and  Knavery 
are  Clouted  Shoes — — * 

A .  Well,  let  them  pafs  *,  for  I  can  eafily  think 
of  many  things  relating  to  them  and  their  Cheats 
which  need  not  take  up  our  Time.  I  defire  to 
have  a  ifhort  Account  of  the  Advantage  thou 
dream’fi:  of  in  thy  intended  way. 

B.  Dream,  do  you  fay  f  You  fhall  hear  and 
confefs  that  I  think  and  fpeak  nothing  but  De~ 
monftration.  Suppofe  me  then  in  my  Congre¬ 
gation  as  their  Palter,  Teacher, .  Holderforth, 

x .  call 
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cail  it  what  you  pleale  }  you  muft  know,  that 
they  will  be  a  feleft  number  of  People  (not  like 
your  Churches,  a  Herd  made  up  of  few  Sheep 
and  a  Multitude  of  Goats)  mod:  of  them  of  the 
Tweet  Female  Sex  fwhofe  kindnefs  towards  the 
Spiritual  Pallors  or  Teachers  is  n.ever  lefs  than 
their  Zeal  for  what  they  teach  them )  fcatter’d 
up  and  down,  here  and  there  in  feveral  of  your 
Pari  flies.  And  for  the  better  Edification  of  thefe 
precious  Souls,  it  will  be  in  my  power  to  chufe 
the  place  of  my  Reftdence  or  Abode  :  And  if  I 
do  not  chufe  a  convenient  place  7tis  my  own 
Fault.  Inflead  of  an  old  rotten  Parfonage  or 
Vicaridge  Houfe,  I  promife  my  lelf  Forty,  Fifty 
or  Threefcore  good  Houfes,  where  I  final!  be  en¬ 
tertain’d  with  fiich  fulnefs  of  Delight,  yea,  and 
Empire  too  (not  like  your  pitiful  Curates  or 
Chaplains  that  muft  fneak  to  the  Groom  and 
Butler)  that  even  the  Gentlemen  that  pretend 
to  make  a  God  of  their  Landlords  will  be  apt  to 
Envy  me.  And  if  I  refolve  to  enter  into  the 
Matrimonial  ftate,  I  fhall  be  ftrangely  unfortu¬ 
nate,  if  inflead  of  an  Abigail ,  I  meet  not  with 
fome  Opulent  Widow,  or  fome  tender  hearted 
Virgin  of  no  ordinary  Fortune,  who  with  yearn¬ 
ing  Bowels  will  offer  me  her  belt  Afliitance  and 
Endeavours  to  build  me  a  Houfe — — - 

A>  Excellent  /  ’Tis  the  common  Fortune  of  a 
Conventicle. 

B.  Suppofe  me  then  a  Houfe-keeper }  I  dare 
promife  my  felf  at  leaft  an  Hundred  Pounds  a 
Year,  which  will  be  paid  me  Quarterly  without 
the  leaft  trouble  or  Charge.  I  fay  I  dare  promife 
my  felf  fo  much,  becaufe  I  am  well  aif iir’d  that 
feveral  Holdersforth  about  mine  own  fize,  re¬ 
ceive  two  or  three  Hundred  Pound  a  Year.  And 
all  this,  if  I  pleafe,  may  be  fpent  on  my  own 
dear  felf,  for  befides  this,  That  no  Obligation 
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to  Hofpkality  will  ly&  upon  me,  and  1  fhall  be 
troubled  with  few  Viliterspbut  fuch  as  will  bring 
their  Entertainment  with  them,  if  they  fend  it 
not  before  them  *,  or  will  pay  me  richly  for  what 
I  gave  them  }  I  fhall  not  be  liable  to  pay  one 
Fenny  out  of  my  Income  to  Bifhops  or  Chancel¬ 
lors,  to  Church  or  Poor,  no,  nor  to  the  King 
and  Queen.  And  what  a  Happinefs,  think  you, 
will  this  be,  to  live  under  a  Government,  and 
to  enjoy  fo  much  good  under  its  Protection,  and 
ipt  part  with  one  Farthing  towards  the  fupport 
of  it/  And  pardon  us  (my  Friend )  if  we  think 
our  felves  much  the  Happier,  that  your  poor 
Parfons,  Vicars  and  Curates,  do  with  fo  much 
Charge  preferve  and  nourifh  the  Tree,  under 
which  we  fit  1b  fafely,  and  enjoy  our  felves  lb 
pleafantly. - 

A.  Yery  pleafant  indeed.  But  methinks,  to 
a  generous  Spul  this  fhould  be  a  very  difagree- 
able  way  of  Living.  / 

£.  That’s  thy  Ignorance  Friend.  For  what 
can  be  more  agreeable  to  thee  than  that  which 
comes  freely,  which  isfo  far  from  being  Extorted* 
as  your  Tithe  Pigs  and  Geefe  are,  that  it  is  even 
forced  upon  us.  And  if  the  good  Wife  does  rob 
from  the  Husband,  or  the  Husband  does  fub- 
ftraft  a  little  from  you  to  oblige  and  cherifh  us, 
it  will  not  be  the  lefs  but  rather  the  more  fweet 
pnto  us.  You  never  yet  heard  that  the  Jfraelites 
were  offended  with  their  Jewels  and  other  fine 
things,  becaufe  they  were  the  fpoils  of  the  E~ 
gyftians. - — - 

A •  Very  true}  but  prithee  do  not  prophane 
Scripture:  And  tell  me  whether  thou  rauft  not 
be  a  Slave  to  the  Humours  of  thy  precious  Peo^ 
pie  for  all  this }  knd  how  thou  hopeft  to  bring 
thy  felt  to  it. 
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Alas  /  That  a  Man  fhould  live  fb  long  in 
the  LJmverfity,  and  have  his  Eyes  and  his  Ears 
©pen  to  get  fome  knowledge  of  the  World,  and 
3/et  as&  fuch  a  Quell  ion,  and  have  need  of  In- 
ffcr.u&ion.  Fie  refolve  and  inflruft  thee  in  few 
words,  becaufe  I  mull  haften  from  thee  upon 
meceflary  Bufinefs.  Know  then,  that  they  are 
generally  People  that  will  be  eafily  managed, 
and  it  can  hardly  be  imagined  that  they  fhould 
he  otherwife,  becaufe  they  have  been  Teacher- 
ridden  lor  many  Years.  Their  Underfiandings 
have  been  fo  baffl’d  with  Phrafes  and  Diflinaions, 
that  they  have  but  little  life  of  them  :  And  for 
their  Affeaions,  I  fhall  be  at  Liberty  to  turn 
my  felf  into  any  fhape  to  Command  them  ^  an'1 
I  do  not  doubt  in  the  leafl  but  I  fhall  have  as 
Abfolute  an  Empire  over  them,  as  ever  the  Pope 
of  Room  had  over  the  belt  nature!  of  our  Fore¬ 
fathers.  But  if  any  fhould  prove  more  intra- 
aible  or  lefs  duaibie  than  others,  I  fhall  not 
he  without  fome  Tricks  for  ’em,  which  will  not 
coft  me  half  the  pains  as  your  Parfons  are  found 
to  be  at,  to  keep  a  poor  filtered:  among  their  Pa- 

rifhioners. - But  whereas  you  fpeak  of  my 

being  a  Slave,  let  me  tell  you  in  fhort,  that  I 
know  no  greater  Slaves  than  the  Church  of  Eng— 
land  Clergy  are ;  and  I  have  never  thought  of 
them  or  late,  but  the  Fate  of  JJfachar  has  come 
into  my  Mind,  a  fircng  and  patient  Creature 
Crouching  down  between  two  Burdens .  On  one  fide 
there  are  Laws  or  A&s  of  Parliament,  on  the  o- 
thex  Canons,  and  lell  thefe  fhould  not  pinch  you 
enough,  there  conies  ever  and  anon  Declarations, 
Injun&iqns,  Orders,  and  I  know  not  what  be- 
iides,  which  mud  be  fubmitted  to,  or  the  poor 
Creature  muff  fiifier  for  it.  There  was  a  time 
indeed  when  you  were  accounted  one  of  the 
three  Estates  of  the  Realm,  and  fhe  fird  and 

greateft 
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greatefl  of  the  Three  *, '  but  now  you  are  fiwal- 
low’d  up  by  the  other  ,T\vo7  and  you  ftand  but 
for  Cyphers  in  the  Government.  Your  Privi¬ 
leges  are  daily  lefiened  5  and  your  Burdens  are 
daily  increafed  *,  for  befides  the  Burdens  which 
your  Predecefibrs  did  bear,  and  you  as  Clergy-* 
men  do  bear  ftill,  many  of  the  Burdens  of  the 
Laity  are  laid  upon  you,  whilft  you  enjoy  the 
Privileges  of  neither.  You  are  made  meer  Tools 
for  the  Great  ones  to  work  their  Defigns  by  }  a|id 
when  they  have  compafied  their  ends,  they  ex- 
pofe  you  to  Contempt  and  Scorn,  and  encourage 
the  vileft  of  People  to  tread  you  under  foot* 
Your  Power  and  Authority,  as  the  Miniffcers  of 
Chrifb  is  next  to  nothing.  You  may  talk  in  your 
Pulpits,  as  Mountebanks  upon  the  Stage,  but 
few  think  themfelves  obliged  to  mind  what  you 
fay.  And  as  for  your  Cenfors  which  formerly 
Were  dreaded  as  Thunder-bolts,  they  are  gene¬ 
rally  contemn’d,  and  there  is  one  bare  word 
which  will  defend  the  viieft  and  moft  fcandalous 
Men  againft  them  all.  Some  parts  of  your  Office 
(in  fome  cafes  at  leaftj  you  cannot  execute  ac¬ 
cording  to  your  Rule,  without  galling  your  Con- 
fciences  \  and  if  you  fail  to  do  it,  there  is  a 
Cruel  Whip  ready  for  your  Backs.  And  tho* 
your  Principles  are  infinitely  Serviceable  to  Go¬ 
vernment,  Order  and  Peace,  yet  you  are  treat¬ 
ed  rather  like  Enemies  than  Friends  thereunto  , 
as  Men  of  pernicious  Principles  and  of  no  Con- 
fcience.  Whilfi:  others  whofe  Principles  are 
big  with  INonfence  and  Irreligion,  and  who  draw 
Confequences  from  them  deftruCtive  to  all  Go¬ 
vernment,  and  productive  of  Anarchy  and  Con- 
fufion,  are  favour’d  and  refpeded  as  Men  of 
Confidence,  Sobriety,  and  Godlinefs,  becaufe 
they  fcruple  the  wearing  of  a  Surplice,  Sir.  If 
you  know  not  thefe  things,  you  know  nothing. 

Ji^ge 
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/  /  „ 

jfedge  then  whether  you  may  not  be  accounted 
Slaves.  I  would  add  fomething  of  the  Freedom 
®f  the  Conventicle  Holdersdorth.--— Free  as 
the  Light  they  are,  and  fafe  as  the  Sun  in  the 
Firmament  .•  They  are  ty’d  to  no  Rules  but  their 
own,  and  thofe  they  may  change  as  they  pleafe 
themfel v es —  But  1  inuft  l£ave  thee  at  prefent 
for  the  Dilpatcfy  pf  neceBary  Bufinefs. 

•  A«  One  Word  before  thou  goeft,  viz*  That 
as  Happy  as  the  Conventiclers  are  at  prefent, 
the  Cafe  may  quickly  be  alter’d  with  them  and 
us.- — ■ — - 

B*  Yes  when  the  World  becomes  Wife;  But 
that  is  not  to  be  expelled  in  this  its  declining 

A.  But  there  is,  thou  knoweft,  an  Union  de~ 
figned  between  all  difagreeing  Parties :  And 
good  Men  hope  it  will  quickly  be  effected. 

B*  But  they  who  have  their  Eyes  in  their 
Heads,  know  very  well,  that  it  will  not  be  done 
hy  the  ways  of  Condefcenfion  and  Comprehen- 
flon,  except  there  be  a  Miraculous  change 
wrought  upon  the  Diflenting  Parties.  Make  it 
ence  their  Intereft  to  Unite  with  you,  and  do 
Something  to  fave  their  Honour,  and  then  I  fhall 
entertain  fbme  Hope  :  But  till  this  done  I’le  pre¬ 
pare  my  felf  for  what  I  laic!  at  firft  was  my  De~ 
Fgn.  And  do  thou  turn  Country  Parfon  or  be— 
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HORACE  entitles  his  two  Books  of  Satyrs 
indifferently,  Sermons  s  and  Satyr  a  *,  And  - 
iince  thefe  two  Names  give  different 
Ideas  *,  for  certain  Reafons  it  is  necefiary  to 
explain  what  the  Latins  underftood  by  the  Word 
Satyr .  The  Learned  Cafaubon  is  the  firft,  and 
only  Man  that  has  with  Snccefs  attempted  to 
fhew  what  was  the  Satyrical  Poejie  of  the  Greeks 3 
and  the  Satyr  of  the  Romans.  His  Book  is  an 
ineftimable  Treafure,  and  I  confefs  I  have  had 
great  Helps  from  it  *,  which  is  the  ufe  we 
ought  to  make  of  the  Works  of  thofe  extra* 
ordinary  Men,  who  have  only  gone  before  us 
to  be  our  Guides,  and  ferve  us  as  Torches  in 
the  thick  Darknefs  of  Antiquity.  But  you 
mull  not  have  your  Eyes  lb  continually  fix’d 
on  them,  as  not  to  regard  whither  they  lead 
you  \  for  they  deviate  fometimes  into  Paths9 
where  you  cannot  fafely  follow  them.  This 
Rule  I  my  felf  have  obferv’d,  in  forfaking  my 
Guides,  and  pafl  that  Way  which  no  Body  be- 
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fore  me  has  done,  as  the  following  Difcourfe 
will  convince  you.  * 

Satyr  is  a  kind  of  Poeffe,  only  known  to  the 
Romans,  being  not  at  all  related  to  the  Satyrical 
Toefie  of  the  Greeks ,  as  fome  learned  Men  have 
pretended.  Quintilian  leaves  no  Doubt  upon 
this  Point,  when  he  writes  in  Chap.  io.  Satira 
cjuidsni  tot  a  nofira-  eft.  T  he  fame  Rea  Ion  makes 
Horace  call  it  in  the  laft  Satyr  of  Book  i.  Gratis 
intattum  Carmen .  The  natural  and  true  Etymo¬ 
logy  is  this  t  The  Latins  called  it  S  A  L  Q  Ry 
quafi  plenum,  to  which  there  was  nothing  want¬ 
ing  for  its  Perfeftion.  Thus  Satur  color ,  when 
the  Wool!  has  taken  a  good  Dye,  and  nothing 
can  be  added  to  the  Perfection  of  it.  From 
Satur  they  have  made  Saturn,  which  they  wrote 
iometimes  with  an  i,  Satira  :  They  ufed  in 
other  Words,  the  fame  Variation  of  the  Let¬ 
ter  u  into  i,  as  in  Maxumus ,  Maximus ,  optumusy 
optimus .  Satur  a,  is  an  Adje&ive ,  which  has  re¬ 
ference  to  a  Subffantive  underitood  ,  for  the 
Ancient  Romans  faid  Saturam ,  understanding 
Lancem.  And  Saturn  Lanx ,  was  properly  a  Bafon. 
fill’d  with  allforts  ofFruit,  which  they  offer’d  e- 
very  Year  to  and  Bacchus, as  the  Firft  Fruits 
of  all  they  had  gathered.  Thefe  Offerings  of 
different  things  mix'd  together  ,  wei*e  not 
unknown  to  the  Greeks,  who'  call’d  em  ndvicaf*fo 
bvtictv  a  Sacrifice  of  all  forts  of  Fruit ,  ndvdirippid v 
&  'TTV'xvifct'/  an  Ojfering  of  all  forts  of  Grainy 
when  they  offer’d  Potherbs.  The  Grammarian 
Diomedes  has  perfectly  defcrib’d  both  the  Cu- 
ftom  of  the  Romans ,  and  the  Word  Satur  a,  in 
this  Pafiage  Lanx  referta  v  arris  mult  if f,  primitiiSy 
facris  Cereris  infer  eh  atur ,  &  a  copia  &  Saturitate 
reiy  Satura  vocabatur :  cu)us  generis  lancium  0* 
V irgilivxs  in  Georgicis  meminit ,  cum  hoc  modo 
ditity 
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Lanctbus  &  pandis  fumantia  reddimus  ext  a, 

and - lancefp,  dr  Hba  feremus . 

From  thence  the  Word  Satura  was  apply5d  to 
many  other  Mixtures,  as  in  Feftus .»  Satira  cibi 
genus,  ex  variis  rebus  conditum .  From  hence  it 
paft  to  the  Works  of  the  Mind  ,  for  they  calm 
fame  Laws  Leges  Saturas ,  which  contain’d  ma« 
ny  Heads,  or  Titles,  as  the  Julian ,  P apian  and 
Popean  Laws ,  which  were  called  Mifcellas ,  which 
is  of  the  fame  Signification  with  Satura  :  From 
hence  arofe  this  Phrale,  Per  Saturam  legem  ferre , 
when  the  Senate  made  a  Law,  without  gather¬ 
ing,  and  counting  the  Votes  in  hafle,  and  con- 
fufedly  all  together,  which  was  properly  call’d. 
Per  Saturam  fententias  sxquirere ,  as  Saluft  has  it  af¬ 
ter  Lelius.  But  they  relied  not  here,  hut  gave 
this  Name  to  certain  Books,  as  Pefcennius  Feftus , 
whofe  Hiftories  were  call’d  Saturas,  or  per  Satu¬ 
ram.  From  all  thefe  Examples,  ’tis  not  hard  to 
fuppofe,  that  thefe  Works  of  Horace  took  from 
hence  their  Name*  and  that  they  were  call’d, 
Satura  quia  multi  $  &  variis  rebus  hoc  carmen  refer - 
turn  eft,  becaufe  thefe  Poems  are  full  of  a  great  ma¬ 
ny  different  Things ,  as  Porphyrins  fays,  which  is 
partly  true.  But  it  mull  not  be  thought  it  is 
immediately  from  thence  }  for  this  Name  had 
been  ufed  before  for  other  things,  which  bore 
a  nearer  rcfemblance  to  the  Satyrs  of  Horace  j 
in  explanation  of  which  a  Method  is  to  be  fol-> 
low’d,  which  Cafaubon  himfelf  never  thought  of, 
and  which  will  put  things  in  fo  Clear  a  Light, 
that  there  can  be  no  Place  l^ft  for  Doubt. 

The  Romans  having  been  almoll  four  hundred 
Years  without  any  Scenic  ml  Plays ,  Chance  and 
Debauchery  made  them  find  in  one  of  their 
Eeafts  the  Saturnian  and  Fffcennim  Verfts,  which 
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for  fix  fcore  Years  they  had  inftead  of  Dramatic 
Pieces .  But  thefe  Verfes  were  rude,  and  al- 
moft  without  any  Numbers,  as  being  made  ex¬ 
tempore,  and  by  a  People,  as  yet  but  barbarous, 
who  had  little  other  Skill,  than  what  flow'd 
from  their  Joy,  and  the  Fumes  of  Wine.  They 
were  filled  with  the  grolfeft  fort  of  Raileries, 
and  attended  with  Geftures  and  Dances.  To 
have  a  livelier  Idea  of  this,  you  need  but  reflect 
upon  the  honeffc  Peafants ,  whofe  clownifh  Dan¬ 
ces  are  attended  with  extempore  Verfes,  in  which, 
in  a  wretched  manner  they  jeer  one  another 
with  all  they  know.  To  this  Horace  refers  in 
the  firft  EpifHe  of  his  fecond  Book, 

i 

Pefcemina  per  hunc  invent  a  licentia  morem , 

V'erfibus  alternis  opprobia  ruftic  a  fudit. 

This  Licentious  and  Irregular  Verfe,  was  fuc- 
eeeded  by  a  fort  more  correft,  filled  with  a 
pleafant  Railery,  without  the  Mixture  of  any 
thing Scurrilous,  and  thefe  obtain’d  the  Name 
of  Satyrs,  by  reafon  of  their  Variety,  and  had 
regulated  Forms,  that  is  regular  Dances,  and 
Mufick,  but  undecent  Poftures  were  banifh’d. 
Titus  Livius  has  it  in  his  feventh  Book.  Terna- 
culis  artificibus ,  quia  Hiller  Tufco  verbo  Ludio  vo- 
cabatur,  nomen  Hiflrionibus  inditum ,  qui  non  Jicut 
ante  Fefcennino  verfu  Jimilem  compofitum  temere ,  ac 
rudem  alternis  jaciebant fed  impletas  modis  Satiras, 
defer iptio  jam  ad  Tibicinem  cantu,  motufq,  congruen - 
ti  per  age  bant.  Thefe  Satyrs  were  properly  hoftefl 
Farces,  in  which  the  Spe&ators  and  Aftors 
were  rallied  without  Diflin&ion. 

Livius  Andronicus  found  things  in  this  poflure, 
when  he  firfl  undertook  to  make  Comedies,  and 
Tragedies  in  Imitation  of  the  Grecians .  This 
Diverfion  appearing  more  noble  and  perfe'ft,, 

they 
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they  run  to  it  in  Multitudes,  neglefting  the 
Satyrs  for  fome  time,  though  they  receiv’d 
them  a  little  after  ^  and  fome  modeled  them  in¬ 
to  a  purpos’d  Form  to  aft  at  the  end  of  their 
Comedies,  as  the  French  aft  their  Farces  now. 
And  then  they  alter’d  their  Name  of  Satyrs  for 
that  of  Exodia ,  which  they  preferve  to  this  day. 
This  was  the  firffc  and  moll  ancient  kind  of  Ro¬ 
man  Satyr.  There  are  two  other  forts,  which 
tho’  very  different  from  this  firft,  yet  both 
owe  their  Birth  to  this,  and  are,  as  it  were. 
Branches  of  it. 

This  I  fhall  prove  the  moft  liiccinftly  I  can.- 

A  Year  after  Livius  Andronicus  had  caus’d  his 
firft  Efforts  to  be  afted,  Italy  gave  birth  to 
Ennius ,  who  being  grown  .up,  and  having  all 
the  leifure  in  the  World  to  obferve  the  eager 
Satisfaftion  with  which  the  Romans  receiv’d  the 
Satyrs,  of  which  I  have  already  l'poke,  was  of 
Opinion,  that  Poems,  tho’  not  adapted  to  the 
Theatre ,  yet  prefer ving  the  Gaul,  the  Railings 
and  Pleafantnefs,  which  made  thefe  Satyrs  take 
with  fo  much  Applaufe,  would  not  fail  of  be~ 
ing  well  receiv’d  ,  he  therefore  ventur’d  at  it, 
and  composed  feveral  Difcourfes  to  which  he 
retain’d  the  name  of  Satyrs .  Thefe  Difcourfes 
were  entirely  like  thofe  of  Horace ,  both  for  the 
Matter  and  the  Variety.  The  only  eflential 
difference  that  is  obfervable,  is  that  Ennius,  lit 
Imitation  of  fome  Greeks ,  and  of  Homer  himfelf, 
took  the  liberty  of  mixing  feveral  kinds  of 
Verfes  together,  as  Hexameters ,  Iambics ,  Trims - 
ters0  with  Totrimeters,  Trochaic s  or  Square  Verfe  9 
as  it  appears  from  the  Fragments  which  are  left 
us.  Thefe  following  Verfes  are  of  the  Square 
kind,  which  Aullus  Gellius  has  preferv’d  us,  and 
which  very  well  merit  a  place  here  for  the  Beau¬ 
ty  they  contain  : 

;;  ,  C  3  Ho® 
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Hoc  erit  till  Argumentum  fernfer  in  promptu- 
fitum , 

Ne  quid  expeEles  Amicos ,  quod  tuts  egere 
poffies . 

I  attribute  aifoto  thefe  Satyrs  of  Ennius  thofe 
other  kinds  of  Verfes,  which  are  of  a  Beauty 
and  Elegance,  much  above  the  Age  in  which 
they  were  made  *,  nor  will  the  fight  of  'em 
here  be  unpleafant. 

Hon  habeo  deniq,  nauci  Alarfum  Augurem, 

Non  vicanos  arufpices,  non  de  Cicro  Aftrologos 9 
Non  Ifiacos  Gonje&ores,  non  Interpretes  HomA 
num : 

Non  enitn  funt  i)  nut  Scientia,  nut  Arte  Divini  9 
Sed  Superfiitiofi  vales,  Impudentefq,  harioli , 

Aut  inertes ,  aut  inf  am,  aut  quibus  egeftas  !m~ 
perat  : 

pui  fui  queftus  cavjfa  fiElas  fufcitant  fententias, 
Qui  fibi  form  turn  non  fapiunt ■%  alteri  monflrant 
viam , 

Ouihus  devitias  pollicentur ,  ab  ijs  Draehman  pe~ 
tunt, 

De  dev  it  ijs  de  due  ant  Draehman ,  reddant  cat  era. 

'  •«- 

•  /  W,  «  -■>  •  . 

Horace  has  borrow’d  feveral  things  from 
thefe  Satyrs.  After  Ennius  came  Pacuvius ,  who 
alfo  writ  Satyrs  in  Imitation  of  his  Uncle 
Ennius. 

Lucilius  was  born  in  the  time  when  Pacuviut 
was  in  moft  Reputation.  He  alfo  wrote  Satyrs. 
But  he  gave  }em  a  new  turn,  and  endeavoured 
to  imitate,  as  near  as  he  could,  the  Chara&er 
of  the  old  Greek  Comedy,  of  which  we  had  but 
a  very  imperfeft  Idea  in  the  ancient  Roman  Sa¬ 
tyr,  and  fuch,  as  one  might  find  in  a  Poem, 

Which 
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which  Nature  alone  had  dilated  before  the 
Romans  had  thought  of  imitating  the  Grecians , 
and  enriching  themfelves  with  their  Spoils. 
3Tis  thus  you  muft  underftand  this  Paftage  of 
the  firft  Satyr  of  the  fecond  Book  of  Horace^ 

■ — - *Ouid7  cum  eft  Lucilius  aufis , 

Primus  in  hunc  operis  comp  one  re  car  min  a  morem  ? 

Horace  never  intended  by  this  to  fay,  That 
there  were  no  Satyrs  before  Lucilius ,  becaufe 
Ennius  and  Pacuvius  were  before  him,  whole  Ex- 
ample  he  followed  :  He  only  would  have  it  un- 
derftood,  That  Lucilius  having  given  a  new 
Turn  to  this  Poem,  and  embellifhed  it,  ought 
by  way  of  Excellence  to  be  efteemed  the  frit 
Author.  Quintilian  had  the  fame  Thought,  when 
he  writ,  in  the  fix'd:  Chapter  of  the  tenth  Book, 
Sattira  quidem  tot  a  noftra  eft^  in  qua  primus  infignem 
laudem  adeptus  eft  Lucilius.  You  muft  not  there¬ 
fore  be  of  the  Opinion  of  Cafaubon ,  who  building 
on  the  Judgment  of  Diomedes ,  thought  that  the 
Satyr  of  Ennius ,  and  that  of  Lucilius  were  en¬ 
tirely  different  :  Thefe  are  the  very  Words  of 
this  Grammarian,  which  have  deceived  this  Ju¬ 
dicious  Critick.  Satira  eft  Carmen  apud  Romanos, 
non  quidem  apud  Grcecos  maledicum ,  ad  carpenda  ho - 
minum  vitia ,  Arch  a  a  Comadia  charatlere.  compofitum7 
quale  fcripferunt  Lucilius  &  Horatius,  &  Perfius. 
Sed  olim  Carmen  quod  exvariis  Poematibus  confab  at  7 
Satira  licebatur ,  quale  fcripferunt  Pacuvius  (^Ennius* 
You  may  fee  plainly  that  Diomedes  diftinguifhes 
the  Satyr  of  Lucilius ,  from  that  of  Ennius  and 
Pacuvius  *,  the  reafon  which  he  gives  for  this 
Diftin&ion,  is  ridiculous,  and  abfolutely  falfe : 
The  good  Man  had  not  examin’d  the  Nature 
and  Origin  of  thefe  two  Satyrs,  which  were 
entirely  like  one  another,  both  in  Matter  and 

G  4  Form  * 
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Form^  for Lucilius  added  to  it  only  a  little  Polite** 
nefs,  and  more  Salt,almoft  without  changing  any 
thing  :  And  if  he  did  not  put  together  lever  a  l 
forts  of  Verfe  in  the  fame  Piece,  as  Ennius  has 
done,  yet  he  made  feverai  Pieces,  of  which  fome 
were  entirely  Hexameter ,  others  entirely  lam-* 
hies ,  and  others  Trochaic ’s,  as  is  evident  from  his 
Fragments.  In  fhort,  if  the  Satyrs  of  Lucilius 
differ  from  thefe  of  Ennius ,  becaufe  the  former- 
has  added  much  to  the  Endeavours  of  the  lat¬ 
ter,  as  Cafaubon  has.  pretended,  it  will  follow 
from  thence,  that  thofe  of  Horace ,  and  thofe  of 
Lucilius ,  are  alfo  entirely  different  \  for  Horace 
nas  no  lefs  refin’d  the  Satyrs  of  Lucilius ,  than 
he  on  thofe  of  Ennius  and  Eacuvius.  This  Paf- 
fage  of  Diomede  s  has  alfb  deceiv’d  Doufa  the  Son.^ 
I  fay  not  this  to  expofe  fome  light  Faults  of 
thefe  great  Men,  but  only  to  ffiew,  with  what 
Exadnefs,  and  with  what  Caution  their  Works, 
in  uft  be  read,  when  they  treat  of  any  thing  fo 
obfeure  and  fo  ancient. 

I  have  made  appear  what  was  the  ancient 
Satyr,  that  was  made  for  the  Theatre  I  have 
fhewn,  That  that  gave  the  Idea  of  the  Satyr  oi 
Ennius  :  And,  in  fine,  I  have  fufficiently  prov’d, 
that  the  Satyfs  of  Ennius  and  Eacuvius ,  of  Lucilius 
and  Horace ,  are  but  one  kind  of  Poem,  which 
has  received  its  Perfection  from  the  iaft.  ’Tis 
time  now  to  fpeak  of  the  fecond  kind  of  Satyr, 
which  I  promifed  to  explain,  and  which  is  alfo 
derived  from  the  ancient  Satyr  *,  ’tis  that  which 
we  call  the  Varronian ,  or  the  Satyr  oi  Menippus , 
the  Cinic  Fhilofopher. 

This  Satyr  was  not  only  compofed  of  feverai 
forts  of  Verfe,  but  l^arro  added  Profe  to  it,  and 
made  a  Mixture  of  Greek  and  Latin .  Quintilian , 
after  he  had  fpoke  of  the  Satyr  of  Lucilius ,  adds, 
jilterum  illud  ejl^  &  prius  Satiragcnus^  quod  non  fo- 
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la  Carminum  varietate  miftum  condidit  Terentius 
Varro,  Rrrnum&rurn  Eruditiffimus,  The  only* 
Difficulty  of  this  Pafiage  is, that  Quintilian  affiures 
us,  that  this  Satyr  of  Varro  was  the  iirft,  for 
how  could  that  be,  fmce  Varro  was  a  sreat  while 

...  C? 

after  Lucilius  ?  Quintilian  meant  not  that  the  Sa¬ 
tyr  of  Varro  was  the  firfl  in  Order  of Time,  for 
he  knew  well  enough,  that  in  that  refped  he 
was  the  laft  :  But  he  would  give  us  to  under¬ 
hand,  that  this  kind  of  Satyr,  fo  mix’d,  was 
more  like  the  Satyr  Of  Ennius  and  Pacuvius ,  who 
gave  themfelves  a  greater  Liberty  in  this  Corn- 
poll  tion,  than  Lucilius ,  who  was  more  lev  ere 
and  cor  red-. 

We  have  now  only  fome  Fragments  left  of 
the  S/atyr  of  Varro ,  and  thole  generally  veryim- 
perfed  ,  the  Titles,  which  are  moll  commonly 
double,  Ihew  the  great  Variety  of  Subjeds,  of 
which  Varro  treated. 

Seneca's  Book  on  the  Death  cf  Claudius  Boetius , 
his  Confolation  of  Philofophy,  and  that  of  Petronius 
Arbiter ,  are  Satyrs  entirely  like  thofe  of  Varro . 

This  is  what  I  have  to  fay  in  general  on  Sa¬ 
tyr  ,  nor  is  it  necefiary  I  infill  any  more  on  this 
Subjed.  This  the  Reader  may  obferve,  that 
the  Name  of  Satyr  in  Latin,  is  not  lefs  proper 
for  Difcouries,  that  recpmmend  Vertue,  than 
to  thofe  which  are  defign'd  againll  Vice.  It  had 
-nothing  fo  formidable  in  it,  as  it  has  now,  when 
a  bare  Mention  of  Satyr  makes  them  tremble, 
who  would  fain  feem  what  they  are  not for 
Satyr,  with  us,  fignifies  the  fame  thing,  as  ex~ 
Jofing,  or  lajhing  of  lome  thing,  or  Perfon  :  Yet 
this  different  Acceptation  alters  not  the  Word, 
which  is  always  the  fame  but  the  Latins  in  the 
Titles  of  their  Books,  have  often  had  regard  on¬ 
ly  to  the  Word,  in  the  extent  of  its  Significati¬ 
on,  founded  on  its  Etymology,  whereas  we 
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have  had  refpeCt  only  to  the  firft,  and  general 
DTe,  which  has  been  made  of  it  in  the  beginning 
to  mccly  and  deride g  yet  this  Word  ought  always 
to  be  writ  in  Latin  with  an  (  u  )  or  ( ? )  Satura, 
or  Satira,  and  in  Englifh  by  an  (?)  thofe  who 
have  wrote  it  with  a  (y)  thought  with  Scaliger, 
Henjius,  and  a  great  many  others,  that  the  Di¬ 
vinities  of  the  Groves,  which  the  Grecians  call’d 
Satyrs,  the  Romans  Fawns,  gave  their  Names  to 
thefe  Pieces  and  that  of  the  Word  Satyrus  they 
had  made  Satyr  a,  and  that  thefe  Satyrs  had  a 
great  Affinity  with  the  Satyrick  Pieces  of  the 
Greeks ,  which  is  the  abfolutely  falie,  as  Cafaubon 
has  very  well  prov’d  it,  in  making  it  appear, 
1  hat  of  the  VFord  Satyrus  they  could  never 
make  Satyr  a,  but  Satyrica :  And  in  firewing  the 
Difference  betwixt  the  Satyrick  Poems  of  the 
Greeks ,  and  the  Roman  Satyrs,  Mr.  Spanheim ,  in 
his  line  Preface  to  the  Cafars ,  concerning  the 
Emperor  Julian,  has  added  new  Reflections  to 
thofe  which  this  Judicious  Critick  had  advan¬ 
ced  ,  and  ire  has  effabli fir’d,  with  a  great  deal 
of  Judgment,  five  or  fix  efTeirtial  Differences 
between  thofe  t w o  Poems,  which  you  may  find 
in  Jris  Book.  The  Greeks  had  never  any  thing 
that  came  near  this  Roman  Satyr,  but  their  Silli 
which  were  alfo  biting  Poems,  as  they 
may  eafrly  be  perceived  to  be  yet,  by  fome 
Fragments  of  the  Silli  of  Fimon .  There  was 
however  this  Difference,  That  the  Silli  of  the 
Greeks  were  Tar  odious,  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  which  cannot  be  faid  of  the  Roman  Sa¬ 
tyrs  ■,  where,  if  fometimes  you  find  fome  Taro- 
diah,  you  may  plainly  fee  that  the  Poet  did  not 
defign  to  affeCI:  it,  and  by  confequence  the  Taro - 
dia  s  do  not  make  the  Eflence  ofa  Satyr, as  they 
do  the  Eflence  of  the  Silli . 


Having 
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Hating  explain’d  the  Nature,  Origin  and  Pro- 
grefs  of  Satyr ,  I’ll  now  fay  a  Word  or  two  of 
Horace  in  particular.. 

There  cannot  be  a  more  juft  Idea  given  of 
this  part  of  his  Works,  Than  in  comparing  them 
to  the  Statues  of  the  Sileni ,  to  which  Hlcibiades 
in  the  Banquet  compares  Socrates.  They  were 
figures,  that  without  had  nothing  agreeable, 
or  beautiful,  but  when  you  took  the  Pains  to 
open  them,  you  found  the  Figures  of  all  the 
Gods.  In  the  manner  that  Horace  prefents  him- 
felf  to  us  in  his  Satyrs,  we  dxfcover  nothing  of 
him  at  firft  that  deferves  our  Attachment.  He 
feems  to  be  Jitter  to  amtife  Children  than  to 
employ  the  Thoughts  of  Men  *,  but  when  we 
remove  that  which  hides  him  from  our  Eyes, 
and  view  him  even  to  the  Bottom,  we  find  in 
him  all  the  Gods  together  ‘0  that  is  to  fay,  all 
thofe  Vertues,  which  ought  to  be  the  continual 
Practice  of  fuch  as  ferionfly  endeavour  to  forfake 
their  Vices. 

Hitherto  we  have  been  content  to  fee  only 
his  out-fide,  and  ’tis  a  ftrange  thing,  that  Sa¬ 
tyrs,  which  have  been  read  fo  long,  have  been 
lb  little  underftood  or  explain’d  :  They  have 
made  a  Halt  at  the  out-fide,  and  were  wholly 
bufy’d  in  giving  the  Interpretation  of.  Words. 
They  have  commented  upon  him  like  Gramma¬ 
rians,  not  Philofophers  ^  as  if  Horace  had  writ 
meerly  to  have  his  Language  underftood,  and 
rather  to  divert,  than  inftrutt  us.  That  is  no  tv  . 
the  end  of  this  Work  of  his.  The  end  of  any 
Difcourfe  is  the  A&ion  for  which  that  Difcourie 
is  compos’d  \  when  it  produces  no  A <51  ion,  ?ti$ 
only  a  vain  Amufement,  which  idly  tickles  the 
Ear,  without  ever  reaching  the  Heart. 

In  thefe  two  Books  of  his  Satyrs,  Horace 
Would  teach  us,  to  conquer  our  Vices ,  to  rule  our 
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Taffions,  to  follow  Nature,  to0 limit  our  De fires,  to  di- 
ft inguifh  True  from  Falfe,  and  Ideas  from  Things  *,  to 
forfake  Prejudice ,  to  know  throughly  the  Principles  and 
Natives  of  all  our  AElions 3  and  tofhun  that  Folly  which 
is  in  all  Aden,  who  are  bigotted  to  the  Opinions  they 
have  imbibed  und.er  their  Teachers ,  which  they  keep 
ebftlnately,  without  examining  whether  they  are  well 
grounded .  In  a  Word,  he  endeavours  to  make  us 
happy  for  our  felves ,  agreeable ,  and  faithful  to  our 
Friends ,  eafte,  difcreet ,  and  honeft  to  all ,  with  whom 
we  are  oblig'd  to  live .  To  make  ns  underftand 
the  Terms  he  ufes,  to  explain  the  Figures  he 
employs,  and  to  condud  the  Reader  fafel y 
through  the  Labrynth  of  a  difficult  Expreffion, 
or  obfcure  Parenthefs ,  is  no  great  matter  to  per¬ 
form  :  And  as  EpiBxtus  lays,  there  is  nothing  in 
that  Beatiful,  or  truly  worthy  a  wife  Man. 
The  principal,  and  mod:  important  Bufinefs,  is 
to  lliew  the  Rife,  the  Reafon,  and  the  Proof  of 
his  Precepts,  to  demonflrate  that  thofe  who  do 
not  endeavour  to  corred  themfelves  by  fo  beau¬ 
tiful  a  Model,  are  juft  like  lick  Men,  who  ha¬ 
ving  a  Book  full  of  Recepts,  proper  to  their 
Diitempers,  content  themfelves  to  read  ’em, 
without  comprehending  them,  or  fo  much  as 
knowing  the  Advantage  of  them. 

I  urge  not  this  becaufe  I  have  my  felf  omit¬ 
ted  any  thing  in  thefe  Annotations,  which  was 
the  incumbent  Duty  of  a  Grammarian  to  ob- 
ferve  ^  this,  I  hope  the  World  will  be  fenfible 
of,  and  that  there  remains  no  more  Difficulty 
in  the  Text.  But  that  which  has  been  my  chief 
Care,  is,  to  give  an  Infight  into  the  very  mat¬ 
ter  that  Horace  treats  of,  to  fhew  the  folidity  of 
his  Reafons,  to  difcover  the  Turns  he  makes 
ufe  of  to  prove  what  he  aims  at,  and  to  refute 
or  lilude  that  which  is  oppofed  to  him,  to  con¬ 
firm  the  Tri>th  of  his  Decifions,  to  make  the 

Delicacy 


Delicacy  of  his  Sentiments  perceived,  to  expofe 
to  open  Day  the  Folly  he  finds  in  what  he  con¬ 
demns.  This  is  what  none  have  done  before 
me.  On  the  contrary,  as  Horace  is  a  true  Pro¬ 
teus,  that  takes  a  thouland  different  Forms, 
they  have  often  loft  him,  and  not  knowing 
where  to  find  him,  have  grapled  him  as  well  as 
they  could  ,  they  have  palm’d  upon  him  in  feve- 
ral  Places,  not  only  Opinions,  which  he  had 
not,  but  even  thofe  which  he  dire&ly  refutes : 
1  don’t  fay  this  to  blame  thofe  who  have  taken 
Pains  before  me  on  the  Works  of  this  great  Po¬ 
et,  f  commend  their  Endeavours,  they  have 
open’d  me  the  way  ;  and  if  it  be  granted,  that  I 
have  fome  little  Advantage  over  them,  I  owe 
it  wholly  to  the  great  Men  of  Antiquity,  whom 
I  have  read  with  more  Care,  and  without  doubt 
with  more  Leifure.  I  fpeak  of  Homer ,  of  Flato3 
and  Ariftotle ,  and  of  fome  other  Greek  and  Latin 
Authors,  which  I  ftudy  continually,  that  I  may- 
form  my  taileon  theirs,  and  draw  out  of  their 
Writings,  the  juftnefs  of  Wit,*  good  Senfe  and 
Reafbn. 

I  know  very  well,  that  there  are  now  adays 
fome  Authors,  who  laugh  at  thefe  great  Names ^ 
who  difallow  the  Acclamations,  which  they  have 
receiv’d  from  all  Ages,  and  who  would  deprive 
them  of  the  Crowns  which  they  have  fo  well 
defer  v’d,  and  which  they  have  got  before  fuck 
Auguft  Tribunals.  But  for  fear  of  falling  into  Ad¬ 
miration,  which  they  look  upon  as  the  Child  of 
Ignorance,  they  do  not  perceive  that  they  go 
from  that  Admiration,  which  Plato  calls  the  Mo¬ 
ther  of  Wifdom ,  and  which  was  the  firfl  that 
opened  Mens  Eyes.  I  do  not  wonder  that  the 
Geleftial  Beauties,  which  we  find  in  the  Wri¬ 
tings  of  thefe  incomparable  Men,  lofe  with 
them  all  their  Attra&ives,  and  Charms,  becaufe 


,  Effay  upon  Satyr. 

'they  have  not  the  Strength  to  keep  their  Eyes 
long  enough  upon  them.  Befides,  it  is  much 
ealier  to  delpife  than  underftand  them.  As  for 
my  felf,  1  declare,  that  I  am  full  of  Admirati¬ 
on,  and  Veneration  for  their  Divine  Geniufies  : 
I  have  them  always  before  my  Eyes,  as  Venera¬ 
ble  and  Incorruptible  Judges}  before  whom  l 
take  pleafure  to  fancy.  That  I  ought  to  give  an. 
account  of  my  Writings.  At  the  fame  time  I 
have  a  great  Refpe£t  for  Pofterity,  and  I  al¬ 
ways  think  with  more  Fear ,  than  Confidence, 
on  the  Judgment  that  will  pafs  on  my  Works, 
if  they  are  happy  enough  to  reach  it.  All  this 
does  not  hinder  me  from  efteeming  the  great 
Men  that  live  now.  I  acknowledge  that  there 
are  a  great  many  who  are  an  Honour  to  our 
Age,  and  who  wouJd  have  adorn’d  the  Ages 
pafs’d.  But  amongft  thefe  great  Men  I  fpeak 
of,  I  do  not  know  one,  and  there  cannot  be 
one,  who  does  not  efleem,  and  honour  the  An¬ 
cients,  who  is  not  of  their  Taffe,  and  who  fol¬ 
lows  not  their  Rules.  If  you  go  never  fo  little 
from  them,  you  go  at  the  fame  time  from  Na¬ 
ture  and  Truth}  and  I  fhall  not  be  affaid  to 
affirm,  that  it  wou’d  not  be  more  difficult  to 
fee  without  Eyes  or  Light,  than  ’tis  impoffible 
to  acquire  a  folid  Merit,  and*to  form  the  Un~ 
derftanding  by  other  means  ,  than  by  thofe 
that  the  Greeks  and  Romans  have  trac’d  for  us. 
Whether  it  be  that  we  follow  them  by  the  on¬ 
ly  force  of  Natural  Happinefs,  or  inftind:,  or 
that  Art  and  Study  have  conduced  us  thither. 
As  for  thofe  who  thus  blame  Antiquity,  with¬ 
out  knowing  of  it,  once  for  all  I’ll  undeceive 
them,  and  make  it  appear,  that  in  giving  all  the 
adyantage  to  our  Age,  they  take  the  direct 
Courfe  to  difhonour  it }  for  what  greater  Proofs 
can  be  of  the  Rudenefs,  or  rather  Barbarity  of 
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an  Age,  than  in  it,  to  hear  Homer  called  dull 
and  heavy,  Plato  tirefome  and  tedious,  Ariftotl® 
ignorant,  Demofthenes  and  Cicero  vulgar  Orators* 
Virgil  a  Poet  without  either  Grace  or  Beauty* 
and  Horace  an  Author  unpolifhed,  languid,  and 
without  force  ?  The  Barbarians  who  ravaged 
Greece  and  Italy ,  and  who  laboured  with  fc  much 
fury  to  deftroy  all  things  that  were  fine  and 
noble,  have  never  done  any  thing  fo  horrible 
as  this.  But  I  hope  that  the  falfe  tafte  of  feme 
particular  Men  without  Authority,  will  not  be 
imputed  to  the  whole  Age,  nor  give  the  leaft 
Blemifh  to  the  Ancients.  ?Twas  to  no  purpofe 
that  a  certain  Emperor  declar’d  himfelf  an  Ene¬ 
my  to  Homer ,  Virgil ,  and  Titus  Livius,  All  his 
Efforts  were  inefteftual,  and  the  Oppofition  he 
made  to  Works  fo  perfeft,  ferv?d  only  to  fug- 
ment  in  his  Hiftory  the  number  of  his  Follies., 
and  render  him  more  odious  to  all  Pofterity, 


v 


Mfka^hium 


Effay  upon  Satyr. 


32 


A  Short 


On  English 


IT  would  appear  as  vain  and  fuperfiuous  to 
pretend  to  an  EBay  upon  the  Satyr  of  the 
.Ancients,  after  what  hath  been  already  faid 
upon  that  Subject  in  the  preceeding  Pages,  by 
one  ef  the  mod:  judicious  Criticks  that  France? 
or  any  other  Nation  hath  produced.  The  Re¬ 
flections  are  Beautiful,  founded  upon  the  true 
Learning,  and  give  a  juft  Reputation  to  their 
Author :  But,  fince  different  Countries  have 
their  different  taftesofWit,  and  the  foregoing 
Obfervationg  was  Calculated  for,  and  are  natu¬ 
rally  adapted  to  the  Genius  of  the  French  Nation. 
1  fhall  venter  to  touch  upon  the  Original  of 
Englijh  Satyr ,  and  refleft  how  far  our  Modern 
Authors  have  fucceeded  in  that  way  of  Wri¬ 
ting.  Pofterity  has  been  very  little  beholding 
to  the  Ancient  Greeks  for  Satyr,  I  believe  Archi¬ 
lochus  will  be  found  the  only  Perfon  of  that 
Country,  who  had  a  Stile  and  Genius  capable 
of  corre&ing  the  Vices  of  their  Country-men  ? 
and  Painting  their  Crimes  in  the  difagreeable 
Colours  they  delerved  j  and  making  them  as 

bitter 
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bitter  in  the. Reflexion,  as  perchance  they  might 
be  fup poled  yleafant  in  the  Enjoyment.  T  hat 
Poet  exerted  the  Vigour  of  Satyr,  and  pointed 
his  Verfes  with  Revenge  and  Wit}  his  Ungene¬ 
rous  Father-in-law  afham’d  to  be  expofed  for 
A<5hons  that  render’d  him  unworthy  Life, 
difcreetly  Hanged  himfelf,  and  by  that  means 
found  a  lure  Retreat  from  the  juft  Refentments 
of  his  Angry  Son-in-law.  It  mpft  be  acknow¬ 
ledged  that  Lycambes  Complimented  the  Jambicks 
of  Archilochus  with  a  moft  convincing  Profft  of 
their  Wit  and  Goodnefs.  Yet  thofe  Verfes  that 
occafion’d  fo  remarkable  a  Tragedy,  either  hy 
the  Immorality  of  the  Author,  or  the  Improprie¬ 
ty  of  the  Language  and  Numbers  they  were 
writ  in,  have  been  loft  to  Mankind  ;’and  all 
that  Lives  of  him  now,  is  his  Name  and  the 
Story  of  his  Succefs.  *  ; 

Whether  the  Romans  took  their  hint  of  Satyr 
from  the  Greeks ,  or  invented  that  fort  of  Poetry* 
themfelves,  I  (han’t  determine;  without  dif- 
pute,  Jf  Satyr  did  not  find  its  Birth  in  Italy,  it 
did  both  its  Improvements  and  Perfe&ions. 

The  Romans  had  ieveral  good  Satyrifts,  but 
Horace  and  Juvenal ,  both  whofe  Works  have 
e leaped  the  Ruins  of  time,  and  the  Roman  Em¬ 
pire  Challenge  with  Juftice  a  Superiority  be¬ 
fore  all  the  reft;  and  have  divided  the  admi¬ 
ring  World  into  two  Claftes  of  Opinions. 

I  (han’t  pretend  to  make  any  comparifon  be¬ 
tween  thofe  two  celebrated  Authors  ;  that  Af¬ 
fair  has  been  fufficiently  touch’d  upon  -by  an  a- 
bier  Hand.  I  (hall  only  obferve  from  the  Gen¬ 
tleman-like  Learning  of  the  one,  and  the  Vigo¬ 
rous  Morals  or  the  other,  the  Englijh  Satyr  h ath 
derived  both  its  Force  and  Virtues.  But  how¬ 
ever  it  happens,  tho’  the  EngUJh  Language Teems 

,  D  to 


,a  Ejjay  upn  Englt(h  Satyr . 

to  have  as  Natural  a  tendency  to  Satyr,  tho  it 
contains  as  much  Strength,  as  brisk  a  Fire,  and 
Numbers  as  agreeable  as  any,  to  that  fort  of 
Poetry,  the  Latin  only  excepted  %  and  notwith¬ 
standing  the  Genius  of  the  Englifli  Nation,  has 
a  peculiar  richnefs  of  1  bought,  magnificence 
and  force  in  Ex  predion,  a  Natural  Beauty  in 
tlefcribing  the  Paffions  of  Mankind,  tho  our 
Notions  are  folid  and  juft,  and  our  Moials 
without  difpnte,  juft  as  Confcientiou r  as  our 
Neighbours  ;  yet  it  muftbe  acknowledged  that 
England  has  produc’d  very  few  Poets  who  have 
Cop r ted  the  Revengeful  Mufes  with  Succefs. 

Poetry  has  had  its  Crifis  in  thefe  Nations,  as  well 
as  in  other  Countries.  It  was  during;  the 
Reign  of  King  Charles  the  II.  that  Learning  in 
general  flouriflVd,  and  the  Mufes  like  other  fair 
Ladies,  met  with  the  Civilleft  fort  of  Enter-  * 
tainment.  1  he  Immora key’s  the  Englifli  learnt 
from  the  Court  of  France ,  during  the  unhappy 
Exile  of  that  Prince,  and  the  luxurious  Idlenefs 
which  fucceeded  the  long  fatiegues  of  our  Civil 
Wars,  frequently  gave  Births  to  Lampoon  and 
Satyrs*,  but  as  the  firft  of  thefe  were  perfectly 
Malicious,  and  the  lait  pointed  too  much  at 
great  Men,  lathing  the  Perfons  more  than  the 
Vices  *,  they  efcapecl  the  Cenfure  of  Pofterity,  and 
are  interred  in  the  Tombs  of  Forgetfulnefs.Thofe 
Embrio’s  of  Satyr  were  fucceeded  by  three  great 
Wits  all  Contempories,  with  little  difference  in 
their '  Age,  and  great  Similitude  m  their  Wri¬ 
tings.’  Satyr  was  the  principal  Talent  of  them 
all:  In  which  way  of  Writing,  my  Lord  Roches¬ 
ter  and  my  Lord  Dorfet ,  exceeded  all  the  Mo¬ 
dern  Poets,  and  perchance  were  not  inferiour  to 
the  bed  of  the  *  Ancients.  Oldham  indeed 
has  not  imitated  Juvenal  fo  well  as  my  Lord.. 
Rochefier  has  Paraphrafed  upon  Boileau,  But  then, 
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as  there  is  no  companion  betwixt  Bolleau  and 
Juvenal ,  fo  there’s  no  conclulion  to  be  made  from 
my  Lord  RochefieEs^ exceeding  his  Original,  and 
Mr.  Oldham’s  not  coming  up  to  the  Genius,  Beau¬ 
ty  and  Fire,  of  his  Roman  Example. 

Thele  three  are  the  greateft  Satyrifls  of  the 
Jznglijh-,  and  have  their  feyeral  Beauties  diftinft 
and  apart  from  each  other.  My  Lord  Rochejler 
and  Dorfit1  had  all  the  advantages  of  a  generous 
Education  }  the  greatnefs  of  their  Genius  was 
improved  by  the  Acquisitions  of  Art  $  and  their 
Natural  Parts  were  Cultivated  by  the  Care  of 
the  ableft  Mailers.  Oldham  ow’d  every  thing 
to  himfMf,  nothing  to  his  Birth,  but  little  to 
the  Precepts  of  Pedants ,  and  feems,  as  it  were^ 
Predeftinated  to  the  Service  of  the  Mtifes,  and 
the  rediculing  that  Clafs  of  Men,  who  of  all 
Per  ions  lead;  deferve  to  draw  the  Appellation  of 
their  Order  from  the  Sacred  Name  of  Jefits.  His 
Conceptions  were  Noble,  infinitely  Bold,  full  of 
Fire  and  Vivacity  }  he  feldorn  was  Flat,  and 
generally  {poke  to  the  purpofe  ;  he  always  was 
an  Enemy  to  Vice,  encouraged  the  Good  and 
Vertuous.  Yet,  on  the  other  Hand,  it  mu  ft  be 
confefs’d,  that  the  fame  Author  was  always  in  a 
Paftlon  ‘7  that  he  was  inclinable  to  Rail  at  every 
thing  •  that  both  his  Thoughts  ■  were  too  Furl- 
ous  and  his  Stile  too  bold  to  be  Correct,  or  par¬ 
take  or  thofe  Beauties,  which  even  his  great 
M after  Juvenal  did  not  think  unworthy  his 
Care.  His  Curfes  were  Cruel,  and  fometimes 
ftretch  d  to  that  degree  that  his  Verfes  could  be 
term’d  no  longer  Satyr  y  but  rather  the  hot  Ex- 
preffions  of  fome  witty  Mad-man.  Satyr  is  de- 
figned  to  expofe  Vice  and  encourage  Vertue  he 
Obeyed  but  half  of  that  folid  Maxim.  ’Tis 
true,  he  Expos’d  and  Rail’d  at  Vice,  but  then 
|bis  perfuing  both  the  Theme  and  Perfons,  too 

L)  2  far 


j6  Ejfaj  upon  English  Satyr. 

far  obliged  the  Criminal  he  expos’d,  to  believe 
that  the  fharpneis  of  his  Satyr  proceeded  rather 
from  fome  Perfonal  diiguft  than  any  averfion  to- 
Vice  and  Immorality  in  general.  Inftead  oi  Cor-  v 
reding  the  Manners  of  the  Age,  he  fermented 
the  Paffions  of  the  Vicious,  and  rendred  their 
Minds  only  capable  of  inch  Sentiments  as  P^e- 
venge  and  Fury  fuggcf hcd.Juvenal  himfelf  taught 
Mr  Oldham  the  way  *,  and  was  in  fome  meafure 
guilty  of  the  fault  which  is  Univerfally  objeded 
agai nft  his  Schollar.  But  then  it  mult  be  uaged 
on  the  Roman's  behalf,  that  he  lived  and  writ  in 
the  time  of  Dornitian  the  moft  fcandalous  Empe- 
for,  and  moft  infamous  of  iVIen.  T  here  s  no 
occahon  to  mention  his  cruel  Treatment  of  the 
Chrsftians .  Juvenal  was  a  Pagan  Author,  and  ne» 
gleded  the  ill  ufage  of  the  JSfaz.arenes^  he  had 
no  other  regard  in  the  Fire  of  his  Writings, 
than  to  reform  a  Luxurious,  Bloody  Court  ,  a 
Cowardly  Senate,  and  a  Defpicable  Populace. 
Thefe  were  the  proper  Engines  and  Subjeds  of 
a  Tyrant  \  the  immorality  and  Bafenefs  of  the 
Romm  Empire,  might  juftly  exact  the^  heavieft 
Ceniures  \  and  it  Juvenal  fbmetimes  forget  his 
Morals  and  Philofophy,  itmuft  be  attributed  to 
the  Reafons  I  have  mentioned  }  but  Mr  Oldham 
could  not  alledge  fuch  pretentions  for  that  un¬ 
governable  heat  which  appears  in  all  his  Poetry, 
nor  indeed  can  the  Court  of  Ring  Cnarles  be  com-’ 
pared  to  that  of  ‘ Rome ,  tho  it  muft  be  own’d,, 
there  happened,  but  too  often.,  iufficient  Argu¬ 
ments  for  Satyr,  whilfthefate  upon  theThrone. 
Whether  Mr  Oldham  would  have  Correded  h\s 
Writings,  if  he  had  attained  to  a  longer  date  of 
'Years,  and  feen  the  Turns  and  Changes  of  For¬ 
tune  which  happen’d  loon  after  his  Death,  is 
uncertain  5  yet,  this  Gharader  ought  to  be  al¬ 
lowed.  his  Memory,  (and  I  believe  Mr  Dennis - 

who 
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who  hath  Jtidicioufly  Criticifed  upon  his  Faff] oil 
of  Byblis  will  admit)  that  he  was  Born  a  Poet,  had 
a  Genius  very  Bold  and  Sublime ,  that  bis 
Thoughts  were  generally  very  Noble,  that  his 
Heat  was  Mafculine,  and  always  pointed  again# 
Vice  that  he  was  one  of  the  be#  Tranflators; 
had  a  Vein  rich  enough  of  his  own  without  bor¬ 
rowing  from  the  Labour  of  others  \  and  that  if 
Fortune  had  permitted  him  time,  and  thole  op¬ 
portunities  which  fome  Poets  of  greater  Quality 
enjoy'd,  he  had  not  only  equalfd  them,  but 
been  fuperior  to  all  that  went  before  him.  The 
Earls  of  Rochefier  and  Dorfet ,  had  the  happinefs 
to  addrefs  themfelves’to  the  Mufes,  favour'd  by 
a  noble  Extraction,  and  bleft  abundantly  with 
the  Goods  of  Fortune.  Their  Natural  parts 
wanted  very  little  afliftance  from  Study,  or  the 
Precepts  of  the  Dead  \  and  the  Vivacity  of  their 
Wit  might  have  prefer ’d  them  to  the  eminent 
Station  they  poheft,  if  Providence  had  not  been 
fo  propitious  to  them  in  their  Birth,  Yet,  tho 
the  Quality  of  thefe  two  Great  Men,  their  In¬ 
clination  to  Poetry  in  general,  and  Satyr  in  par- 
;  ticular,  was  much  the  fame  ;  their  Learning  and 
[  great  Capacities  not  much  unlike  y  yet  there 
was  a  wonderful  difference  in  their  Humours 
and  Morals.  My  Lord  .Rochefier  was  ‘always 
witty,  and  always  very  ill  Natured  \  he  never 
troubled  himfei-f  much  about  corre&ing  the 
Vice,  unlefs  it  diftuxb’d  him  in  his  Pleafure,  ('for 
reforming  the  Age  was  none  of  his  Province)  he 
generally  took  care  to  expofe  the  Perfon,  and 
that  in  fuch  a  manner,  as  ufually  begat  more 
Crimes  in  thole  that  were  the  Subjects  of  his 

I  Satyrs,  than  he  corrected  faults.  His  Wit  was 
often  Prophane,  and  he  neither  fpared  Prince 
nor  God,  from  whom  he  received  both  the  great- 
eft  Abilities  a  fplended  Title  and  a  magnificent 
M  D  3  Fortunes. 
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Fortune.  My  Lord  Dorfet  was  as  much  his 
Equal  in  Learning  and  Senfe,  as  he  was  inferior 
to  him  in  Ill  Nature  and  Invectives  j  his  Natural 
fweetnefs  led  him  to  fpeak  better  of  Mankind 
as  my  Lord  Roohefier  fpake  always  worfe  than 
they  deferved  ;  and  as  my  I  ord  Dorfet  $  Morals 
and  Integrity,  his  Candor  and  his  Honour,  wrere 
infinitely  beyond  his  Rivals,  fo  his  performance 
in  Satyr  was  no  left.  And  this  may  be  added  to 
his  Character,  that  his  Writings  contain’d  as 
fevere  a  reprehenfion  as  any  others,  either  of 
the  Ancients  or  Moderns.  But  had  the  Air  of 
Court,  and  a  particular  richnels  of  Expreffion, 
if  pofiible,  even  beyond  my  ?  ord  Rochefiers  m7  and 
what  was  yet  more  Wonderful,  is,  that  he  was 
able  to  exert  fo  vigorous  a  Satyr,  when  his 
Compaffion  for  Mankind  and  Confederation  of 
Learned  Men,  render'd  him  the  moil  Generous 
Patron  of  the  Mufes,and  the  moft  certain  Friend 
of  good  Men  in  Diftrefs. 

For  Pointed  Satyr,  I  would  Buchurft  chooft , 

The  befi  good  Alan  with  the  worfl  Matur'd  Mufe. 

This  was  my  Lord  Rochefter" s  Character  of  his 
Lord-fliip,  and  all  the  World  knows  my  Lord 
Rochefter  never  flatter’d  any  Perfon.  I  fhant  add 
any  farther  Remarks  upon  a  Gentleman  whofe 
Worth,  Learning  and  Judgment,  all  will  allow, 
that  have  any  of  thefe  diltinguifhing  Qualities 
of  their  own  ;  who  was  as  much  beyond  the 
Celebrated  Macenus  of  the  Romans  in  Learn¬ 
ing,  and  the  favour  of  the  Mufes,  as  that  Fa¬ 
vourite  exceeded  him  in  the  advantages  of 
Ricfies  and  good  Forrnne. 
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Epitaphium  Fleet woodi  Shephekd. 

O  Fos,  qui  de  falute  vefira  fiecuri  eftiSj 
Orate  pro  animd  miferrimi  peccatoris 
Fleetwoodi  Shepherd ,  etiamnum  mventis^ 

El  ubicuncq\  efij  peecantis ! 

Qui  fide  exlgudj  &  tamen  fpe  impudent  ijfimd 
Optat  &  fpectatj  quam  non  meruit , 

Felicem  refiurrellionem , 
jinno  religionis  &  libertatis  refiaurata  terio 
Re  mm  potientibus  fortijfifft0  Willielmo 
Et  for  mo fijfimd  Aiarid* 


Per  Thomam  Brown*  Amicum  Fleetwoodl 

Shepherd. 


ST  A  Viator  !  five  tu  Veneri,  five  Baccho  vix- 

(eris  Idonens  , 

Et  fi  quando  a  Scortis  vel  poculis  vacat, 
Reminifcere  defun&i  in  Baccho  &  Venere  fratris 

(Fleetwoodl  Shepherd 
Qui  vitijs,  &  (quod  in  ipfb  vitiofiffimum  erat) 
Ingenio  pie  renunciavit. 

Apolline  jam  nullo,  Venere  nulla, 

Et,  quod  magis  dolendum,  Baccho  nullo  \ 

Cui  nihil  non  in  vultu  erubefcit  prater  frontem 
^  F  *  4 '  1  •  Nee 
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Nee  ulla  meretrix  difplicuit,  prster  Babyloni- 

(cam 

Fortitudine  &  fobrietate  pari : 

Quippe  quinulli  hoffci  bellum  unquam  indixerit. 

Si  excipias  Sitim. 

Qui  Comiti  JDorfetenfi  a  rifu, 

Cubiculario  Regio  a  fan&ioribus  biblijs, 

Et  Poe  tar  u  in  Macoenati  a  da&ylis  &  fpondsis» 

Nihil  unquam  facete  dixit,  quod,  falvo  pudore* 

Neclibere,  quod  falva  religione  dici  potuit.i 

Promiflofum  ufq*,  &  ufq*,  profufus, 

Montes  aureos  pollicefur. 

At  ubi  bons  fidei  hominem  fperabis, 

Poetam,  fed  fola  ilia  vice,  verum  induit. 

Qui  ut  menfa  aliena  femper  vixerit, 

Sic  Jocis  alienis  non  fuis  inclaruit. 

Nec  alium  edidit  jocum,  nifi  quem 

Sackvilians  genti  8c  fortuns  debuerit. 

Inter  Aulicos  Theologian,  inter  Theologos  Au- 

(licum  Profitetur3 
Inter  Magnates litei'atum, 

Et  (qus  magna  hominis  modeilia  eft) 

Inter  literatos  nihil. 

Anno  publics  paupertatis, 

Et  (fi  paupertati  Poefis  femper  a  tergo  Adhsreat) 
Anno  publics  Pcefeos  reftaurats  tertio, 

Cum  de  bicipite  noftro  Parnaffo  certaret* 

Hinc  bifrons  Dry  den  u§, 

Inde  bicornis  Shadwellius , 

Quorum  hicde  fa£to,  ille  de  Jure 
Archipoeta  cluit, 

* 
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Lit  era  Pafl  oralis. 

QU  M  fcombros,  Qux  thus  meruit,  damna^ 

(natur  ad  igpes/ 

Longaq*,  funereo  eft  pompa  parata  rogo : 
Purpurei  adftant  Carnifices,  haftataq*,  cirigit 
Turba,  edurit  raucos  xra  recurva  fonos. 

Proh  pia  pompa  rogi !  proh  gloria  funeris!Au6tor 
Non  meruit  fato  nobiliore  mori* 


Julii  JVlazanni  Cardinalis  Evitapbium. 

HI  C  jacet  Julius  Mazarifius, 

Gallix  Rex  It  aliens , 

Ecclefix  Prxful  'laicus, 

Europx  prxdo  purpuratus  : 

Fortunam  omnem  ambijt,  omnem  corrupit, 
iErarium  adminiftravit  et  exhauflt, 

Civile  bell um  compreftit,  fed  commovit, 
Regni  Jura  tuitus  eft,  &  invafit, 

Beneficia  pofiedit,  &  vendidit, 

Pacem  dedit  aliquando,  diu  diftulit  y 

Holies  cladibus,  Gives  oneribus  afflixit : 
Arrifilt  paucis,  Irrifit  plurimos, 

Omnibus  nocuit. 

Negotiator  in  templo,  Tyrranus  in  Regno, 

'  Prxdo  in  miriifterio, 

Vulpes  in  concilio, 

Grafiator  in  bello, 

Solus  nobis  in  Pace  hofhs. 

Fortunam,  olim  adverfam,  aut  elufit,aut  vicit, 
Et  noftro  feculo  vidimus  Addrari 

i  -  f  ' 
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AiJorari  fugitivum, 

Imperare  civibus  exulem, 

Regnare  Profcriptum. 
deinde  egerit  ?  Rogas  ?  Panels  accipe, 
Luiit,  fefellit,  rapuit  j 
Ferremn  nobis  induxit  feculum,fibi  exauronoftro 
Aurum  fecit  * 

Quorundam  capiti,  nullitis  fort  unis  pepercit 
Homo  crudeliter  Clemens. 

PI uri bus  tandem  morbis  elanguit. 

Flutes  ei  caelo  mortes  irrogante. 

Cm  Senates  Olim  tin  am  tantum  decreverat? 

Vince  mi  fe  arcibus  inclufit  moriturus 
Ft  qtiidem  apte 
Quaefmt  carcerem. 

Wu  cedentem  animam  retinuit,  segre  reddidit* 
Sic  retinere  omnia  dedicerat, 

Nihil  fua  iponte  reddere. 

Coiiftanter  tamen  vifus  eft  mori  j  quid  mirum  ? 

Lit  vixit,  fie  obijt  difTimulans.  , 

Ne  morbium  quidem  noverunt  qui  curabant, 
Hac  una  fraude  nobis  profuit. 

Fefellit  Medicos. 

Mortims  eft  tameh,  nifallimur,  &  moriens 
Regem  Fvegno,  Regnum  Regi  reftituit. 
Reliquit, 

Prslulibus  peftima  exempla. 

An  lids  infida  concilia, 

Adoptive  ampliffima  fpolia, 

Paupertatem  populis. 

Succcfibrib.us  fuis  omnes  prsedandi  artes,  • 


Sed 
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Sed  prxdam  nullam  : 

Immenfas  tarnqn  opes  licet  profuderit 
Id  unum  tantum  habuit  ex  fuo  quod  claret 
Nomen  fuum. 

i 

Pe&us  ejus  poft  mortem  apertiun  eft. 

.  Turn  primurn  patuit  vafrum  cor 

Mazarini,  (knoveretur 

Quod  nec  precibus,  nec  lachrymis,  nec  injuriis 
Diu  quaeftvimus,  invenere  Midici 
Cor  lapideum. 

/ 

Quodmortuus  acihuc  omnia  moveat&adminiftfet, 

fne  inker  is, 

Stipendia  in  hunc  annum  accepit. 

Nec  fraudat  poft  mortem,  vir  bonas  fideL 
Quo  tandem  tandem  evaferit  rogitas  ? 

Caelum  ft  rapitur,  tenet,  ft  datur,  meritis,  longe 

(abeft. 

Sed  abi  Viator  Sc  cave, 

Nam  hie  tumulus 
Eft  ft  ecus  Latronis . 
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Dicidema  Regium  a  Bluddio. 
,  Fur  to  ablatum . 


BLuddius  ut  damnum  ruris  repararet  Aviti5 

Addicit  fifco  dum  diadema  fuo. 
Egregium  facro  facinus  velavit  ami'ftu 

(Larva  magis  Reges  fallere  nulla  potefl) 
Mxcidit  aft  auiis  ta&us  pietate  profana, 
Cudodem  utfervet,  maluit  ipfe  capi. 

Si  rnodo  fevitiam  texiflet  Pontificalem 

t 

¥efre  facerdotis,  rapta  corona  foreto 


Fpitaphium  Domini  Dr.  James 
CuBodis  Coll.  Om.Anim.Oxoii 

1  C  Jacet  qui  fub  nullo  lateret  Marmore, 
Thomas  James ,  S.  S.  Theologiae  Doctor,, 
Collegii  hujus  vere  cuftos, 

Optluio  dignus  monumento, 

Nullius  indigens.* 

Qpem  nec  parcus  invidiae  Sermo* 

Nec  propria  modedia, 

Nec  mortis  umbrae  pofiiint  caelare, 


7 


Cujus  in  laudibus  celebra^dis. 
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Hec  Fama  loquax,  nee  ipfa  mendax^  , 

Poterit  efte  Epitaphium  7 
Sed  plura  vetat  magnarum 
Virtutum  comes  vercundia, 

Hoc  igitur  omnia  breve  claudat  encommffi? 
Vivus  amicos  habuit  homines* 

Moriens  Confcientiam* 

Mortuus  Deum. 
iEtatis  lme  LXVII. 

Obiit  5.  Januari),  Anno  Dom .  03  DCLXXX^l® 

■  M.  S. 

.  Johannes  Fell ,  S.  T.  P. 

LOngworthias  Bercherienfium  natus* 

In  hanc  iEdem* 

A  patre  Decano  admiflbs 
Alumnus  XJndecennis. 

Magiftralem  togam  ante  induit  quam  fumerct 

(Virilei% 

Sacros  Ordines 

Diaconatus*  vacillante  Eccleha* 
Presbyteratus,  penitus  everla* 

Aufus  eft  fufeipere.  / 

Et  Ecclefhe  reliquias  ea  fovit  curl 
Qux  prselulifie  videatur  Epiftopatui® 

Spe&ata* 

In  utrumq*  C  A  RO  LV  Af  fide 

A  filio  tandem  reftaurato 

Tutelam  hujus  Ecclefbe  Decanus  accepit. 

Et 
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Et  huic,  tantas  plus  quam  par  Province 
Epifcopatum  una  Oxorjienfem 
Feliciter  adminiftravit. 

Sed  dum  faluti  publics  intentus 
NegligereE  fuam, 

Ab  Ecclefia  iterumpericlitante  defideratus  eft. 

*  Diaconus  A.D.  1647.?  \  Diaconus  A.  D.  1660 . 
Presbyter  A.  D.  1649.^  7  Epificopus  A.  D.  1675® 
*  Natus,1  Jan.  23.  A.  D.  P625. 

Mortuus,  Jul.  10.  A.D.  i6%6. 

< ••  , 

On  the  other  fide. 

V 

J  '  y  ,  •  *  r  \  ,  '  -  . 

Monumentum  fibi  fieri  Vetuit 
Beatiffimus  Pater. 

‘Thomas  Willis  Sz  Henricus  Jones 
Po  flier  e, 

Eduabus  fororibus  repotes  .• 

Pietatis  efie  Arbitrati, 

Huic  uni  ejus  mandato  non  obtemperare,  • 
Prsedicandum  fibi. 

Minime  cenfuere  hunc  talem  virum, 

Meliorem  quam  ut  vellet  Iaudari, 

Majorem  quam  ut  pofiet.  4 

Defideratiffimi  Patris  pietatem. 

Non  hoc  Saxum. 

Sed  hxc  teftentur  maenia, 

Munificentiam,  hujus  loci  sedificia 
Liberalitatem,  Alumni, 

Qmd  in  moribus  informandis  potuit,  hac  jEdes, 

Quid 
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Quid  in  publicis  curis  fuftentandis  Academia  5 
Quid  in  propaganda  Reiigione^Ecclefia^Fancilia^ 
Quam  Feliciter  Juventutem  erudierit,PrQcerum 

Quam  praeciare  de  Republica  mourerit  tota 

r  ^  Anglia,' 

Quantum  de  bonis  literis,  univerfus  orbis 

fLiteratus. 

>  \ 

An  O  r  a  t  ion  in  Praife  '  of 

D  R'U  N  K.E  N  N  E  S  S. 

Defend  to  be  [poke  at  Oxford  in  the  time  of  the  A  Sr 

THIS  Dome, this  Lycaum  is  only  ConfecratedL 
to  luch  whole  fmili»g  Afpeftt  befpeaks  them 
Friends  to  the  good  natur’d  God  of  Wine,  whole 
Sacred  Rites  I  efteem,.  and  whofe  eminent  per¬ 
fection,  Drunhnnefs ,  I  intend  to  make  the  Sub¬ 
ject  of  my  enfuirig  Difcourfe.  Nor  mud  the 
Philofophers  or  Divines  here  exert  their  Aufteri- 
ty,  nor  interpofe  with  their  Maxims  of  Decen¬ 
cy  and  good  Manners  :  I  acknowledge  my  felf 
or  no  SeCt  but  that  of  Epicurus^  whofe  Drunken 
Atoms  Reel’d  into  Order,  and  fram’d  a  Work! 
fo  infinitely  Beautiful.  A  .World  that  produces 
ten  1  houfand  Pleafures,  but  $ione  fo  great  or 
agreeable  as  thofe  that  proceed  from  the  loft  En¬ 
chantments  of  the  Vine^  a  Plant  that  has  greater 
Power  over  the  Minds  and  Nature  of  Mankind,  ■ 
than  the  fubtile  Draughts  of  Circe  or  Medea ,  you 
Emile  and  think  me  in  the  Condition,  I  would 
perfwade  my  Audience  to  be  in.  But  Gentle- 

ilien— - -  you  are  midaken,  I  am  Sober  to 

my  own  Misfortune  and  Soberly,  I  defire,  I 
aduife  and  exhort  you  all  to  be  Drunk,  Sobriety 
.  Makes  a  Man  revengeful,  or  fit  to  ruin  the  Com* 

♦  mon* 


jg  -y  Of  Drunkennefs. 

mon  Wealth  .-  InDrunkennefs  the  injur’d  forgets 
his  Sentiments  o:  PafIion,re members  neither  the 
blows  of  his  Enemies  nor  ofFortune^is  as  great  as 
anEmperor,and  if  he  fpeaks  a  littleTreafon  or  fo, 
never  ads  any  again  ft  the  Government.  ’Tis 
Wine  that  enlivens  the  Converfation,  makes 
the  Soldier  bold  and  daring,  refines  the  Politicks 
of  the  Statefman,  and  makes  the  Cafniftical  Di¬ 
vine  moft  Orthodox  in  his  Opinions.:  If  we  look 
back  into  the  Primitive  Hillory  of  the  firft  Ages, 
into  the  Originals  of  Nature  from  the  very  firft 
Strudure  of  the  World,  we  fhall  End  that  Drink¬ 
ing  to  Excefs  has  been  a  Cuftom  approv’d  of  by 
all  Nations :  Our  great  Grand-mother  Eve  was 
certainly  Drunk  of  the  Grape  before  Ere  Lulled 
for  the  Apple  *,  and  if  fhe  had  had  anyConfcience 
ihe  might  well  have  been  contented  with  the 
*  £rft,  without  Coveting  the  latter.  The  Confu- 
fion  of  Babel  was  a  parcel  of  Drunkards,  who 
fell  out  among  themfelves,  when  they  had  taken 
a  Cup  of  the  Creature  >  and  they  feparated  them 
felves  into  feveral  Troops  and  Companies  , 
in  order  to  raife  that  agreeable  Plant  which  gave 
them  fo  comfortable  a  Liquor  9  but,  why  do  I 
dwell  upon  a  Truth  that  is  notorious  to  all  man¬ 
ner  of  People,  or  endeavour  to  convince  the 
World  of  the  Antiquity  of  Drunkennefs,  which 
now'  ftretches.it  felf  thro’  all  the  Univerfe.  The 
Cuftom  of  Nations  is  the  Law  of  Nations,  and 
the  wife  Athenians  obliged  their  Common- wealth 
to  fubmit  to  fnchCuftoms  as  wrere  of  three  Years 
ftanding,  as  if  enabled  in  the  rnofl  folemn  man¬ 
ner.  But  Drunkennefs  has  pofleft  the  World, 
'  .  and  been  a  practical  Vertue  thefe  three  Thou- 
fand  Years  and  upwards,  and  only  Younger  than 
the  Divine  ones  are.  I  fee  Gentlemen  you  be¬ 
gin  to  change  your  Sentiments,  and  this  Aflem- 
bly  mu  ft  acknowledge,  if  that  Drunkennefs  may 

juftly 
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jjuftly  challenge  a  Priority  in  praftice  be  fore  all 
Jother  Virtues  whatfoever.  The  Annals  of  our 
;Fore-fathers  can  produce  no  Cuftom  fo  Primi- 
Jtive,  or  fitter  to  be  imitated  by  Poflerity.  The 
jCuftom  of  Drunkennefs  we  received  from  our 
Fathers,  to  whom  the  fame  Virtue  was  tranfmit- 
jted  from  their  Anceflors,  and  made  Ill uilr ions 
'by  the  Tradition  of  fo  many  Ages.  I  am  of  O- 
opinion,  that  if  the  Jews  had  been  as  careful  in 
[Collecting  Tranfadions  of  this  Nature,  as  Re^ 
•cording  to  Futurity,  the  refpedive  Births  of 
their  Sons  and  Daughters  in  fome  Folio  of  Bulk 
land  Piety.  This  Sage  Practice  would  appear 
pnuch  Ancienter  than  the  Books  of  Mofes ;  anti 
ifcven  to  extend  it  felf  backwards  to  the  Patriarchs 
of  the  Aritbdiluvian  World,  Noah  the  Janus  of 
lAntiquity  pail  away  the  Melancholy  Hours  of 
[Confinement  in  the  fine  Wooden  World  of  his 
jown  Structure,  with  a  Confoling  Bottle^  and  in 
•  gratitude  to  the  juice  which  they  made  the  Pa- 
jtriarch  fo  Merry  during  the  moil  dreadful  Con- 
vulfions  of  Nature,  upon  his  happy  Defcent: 
from  that  floating  Caftle,  he  planted  a  Vine*' 
'land  drank  heartily  of  the  Juice  thereof :  He 
blefs’d  his  Sons,  and  his  Bleilings  are  as  perma¬ 
nent  as  the  Heavens.  To. enumerate  all  the 
| Merits  of  Drunkennefs  would  exceed  the  Limits 


of  my  intended  Harangue,  I  fhall  only  infill 
upon  the  Prudence  of  thole  good  Patriots,  who 
with  great  Wifdom  firfl  inftitute  d 
Bacchus ,  Myfteries  celebrated  by  the  greateR 
part  of  Mankind,  and  however  the  Names  and 
Appellations  of  fuch  Tra&s,  or  Drunken  Cere¬ 
monies  may  differ, yet  the  Fad  andPradice  is  the 
lame  in  all  the  Polite  Governments  of  Europe* 
Spain,  France  and  Italy,  have  their  Carnivals ; 
The  Drunken  Mahometan  his  Days  of  Excels 
^fore  the  Biirtm*  The  Proteft am s  and" Lutherans 
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th^k  Holy -days,  and  this  Reverend  City,  what 
the  Learned  call  their  Att.  Thefe  are  times 
Dedicated  to  Drinking,  and  all  the  Irregularities 
that  attend  the  wanton  Fumes  infpired  by  the 
God  of  Wine,  fueh  Hours  Aide  avaf  with  Plea- 
.  lure,  indulge  the  wearied  Senfes,  loften  the 
Soul  with  extreme  delight,  and  Ratter  the  Mind 
with  endearing  B— — —y  hints  ot  Happinefs 
The  Melancholly  are  not  entertain'd  upon  thefe 
occa lions,  with  other  Obje&s  than  fuch  as  are 
likely  to  difpel  the  difmai  Clouds  of  Miferies, 
liich  as  render  the  Soul  Serene  and  Gay,  Super- 
fidtion,  and  the  dull  Religious,  meet  in  thefe 
Rencounters  with  no  Hobgoblins  or  dancing 
Fanes,  no  Stories  of  Purgatory,  or  the  Punifh- 
ments  of  the  Dead  m7  the  PrieRs  impofe  no  lon¬ 
ger  on  Mankind,  nor  amufe  the  People  with 
empty  Reprefentations  of  what  they  give  no 
Credit  to  themfelves.  Methinks  I  fee  fome  a- 
mong  you  inclin’d  to  contradict  my  ARertions, 
and  ready  to  run  upon  InveCUves  againft  the  ce¬ 
lebrated  Rites  I  have  been  Difcourfing  of  *,  but 
let  me  tell  you,  befides  the  irijuftice  you  do  the 
generous  Liquor  of  the  Grape,  you  fpeak  again# 
a  Tpruth  confirmed  by  common  and  daily  expe¬ 
rience,  by  the  ufe  of  the  Ancients,  and  the  pra¬ 
ctice  of  the  Moderns,  to  fatisfy  you  of  the  ftu- 
penduous  effeds  of  Drunkennefs,  and  its  unli¬ 
mited  power  and  advantages  to  all  Orders  of 
Men,  refied  upon  thofe  Scenes  which  a  Thou- 
fand  times  have  been  obvious  to  your  Eyes  *, 
look  upon  that  Sober  Mechanick,  how  dull,  how 
heavy  is  the  Animal,  fear ce  by  his  Intelle&s  to 
be  diilinguifh’d  from  the  Inhabitants  of  the  De- 
lam,  the  Beall  of  the  Fields,  or  Fowls  of  the 
Air, 'but  when  Wine  ferments  the  grofler  par¬ 
ticles  of  his  Brain,  and  lends  its  kind  aRiR:ance. 
He  then  proves  himfelf  a  rational  Creature 

turns 
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turns  Politician^  argues  upon  the  right  of  Em¬ 
pire,  makes  War  and  Peace,  beats  the  French 
with  his  Stratagems,  rallies  the  Germans ,  and 
laughs  at  the  flow  Portvguefe.  He  turns  a  State- 
Critick,  and  Harangues  his  Audience  upon  the 
mofi  important  Affairs  *,  the  flume  Divinity  en¬ 
courages  the  Youth  of  this  Univerfity,  obliges 
them  to  lay  afide  their  Modefty  fo  injurious  to 
their  Fame,  they  find  Rhetorick,  Divinity,  Phy« 
lick,  Philofophy,  Law  and  all  other  Sciences  in 
a  Bottle,  they  take  their  Degrees  without  tlm 
ufual  Formalities  and  Expence  *,  boldly  fet  up 
for  Dolors' and  Preach  upon  the  niceft  points  of 
Knowledge,  with  the  utmoft  afliirance  ima¬ 
ginable,  they  exped  to  be  made  Deans  and  Bi- 
fhops,  and  think  their  Parts  give  them  a  juft 
Title  to  fo  Eminent  a  Station  nor  does  the 
Young  only  reap  the  Benefits  that  proceed  from 
the  force  of  Wine  *,  the  Old,  whom  Age  and 
Difeafes  have  render’d  almoft  incapable  ofAdion, 
or  partaking  in  the  Pleafures  or  Bufmefs  of  the 
World,  find  themfelves  Vigorous  and  Lufty  by 
drinking  full  Bumpers  of  that  fparkling  Juice* 
from  thence  they  find  their  Nature  and  Incli¬ 
nations  chang’d,  as  well  as  Strength  renewed* 
They  dance  away  the  Lazinefs  of  Age,  make 
Love  as  if  they  had  recover’d  time,  and  had 
never  feen  above  Twenty  Winters,  when  their 
Hoary  Heads  confess  their  Years,  and  ftupifie 
the  World  with  fo  powerful  an  alteration,  but 
what  is  equally  furprizing,  their  Temper  is 
chang’d,  their  darling  Humour,  Avarice  is  left* 
and  their  Hearts  become  unbounded,  and  free  as 
the  God  by  whom  they  are  pofTefsd-  Wines  give 
all  things,  it  makes  the  Dull  Ingenious,  the  Mo- 
deft  Bold,  the  Fearful  Brave  \  refines  the  Judg- 
mentof  theDodors  and  make  theirOpinions  moft 
Canonical*  It  muft  be  confefs’d  that  the  Notion 
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of  Liberty  is  deeply  imprinted  in  our  Hearts* 
there  being  certainly  nothing  more  advantage¬ 
ous*  nothing  more  beneficial ,  more  pleafing 
and  agreeable  to  Humane  Reafon.  5Tis  Liberty 
that  by  it’s  Origine  and  Excellency  imparts  to 
us  a  great  refemblance,  and  as  it  were,  unites 
us  with  the  Divine  Nature  it  felf  .*  For  the  God’s 
tho7  they  enjoy  immenfe  Pleafures,  yet  their 
higheft  Excellency  confifb  in  their  having  their 
Will  unlimited  by  any  Superior  Power.  You 
that  are  Enemies  to  Drunkennefs,  confider  fe- 
rioufly  the  Courfe  of  all  Sublunary  things  *  con- 
fider  whether  ’tisnotthe  Drunkard*  that  before 
all  others  can  boaft  of  this  Liberty,  and  ads  as 
imcontroulable  as  the  God’s  themfelves.  If fuch 
a  one  affronts  his  Friend  or  his  Neighbour,  the 
Civil  Magiftrate,  or  the  Government,  ’tis  im¬ 
puted  to  Wine ;  the  conliderate  World  fays, 
the  Man  was  not  himfelf. \  he  efcapes  publick  Juftice 
and  private  Revenge,  and  that  Liquor  that  ren¬ 
ders  him  happy  in  hisThoughts,  makes  him  alfo 
fecure,  and  prote&s  him  in  his  Perfon.  If  the 
Drunkard  commits  a  Murther,he  will  be  Hang’d 
when  he  is  Sober,  fo  that  he  has  all  the  reafon 
in  the  World  to  repent  of  and  avoid  Sobriety; 
If  this  feems  a  Paradox,  I  beg  the  Favour  you 
would  try  the  Experiment,  and  put  fuch  a  Crime 
in  execution  :  If  an  honed  Gentleman  is  a  little 
too  much  heated  with  the  Fumes  of  Wine,  and 
plays  the  Hero  in  the  Streets,  Affronts  the  Men, 
Ruffles  the  Women,  Roars  like  a  Lyon,  and 
becomes  as  Mad  as  the  Tygars  that  draw  the 
Gods  he  pays  Obedience  to.  Such  a  Perfon  meets 
with  all  the  Civility  imaginable,  every  one  is 
ready  to  flatter  him,  to  fpeak  the  fofteft  words, 
and  ule  the  tendered:  Actions  in  order  to  re¬ 
duce  him  to  Reafon  ^  but  when  he  returns  to 
his  Scnfts,  when  the  next  Morning  has  difflpated 
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the  Divine  Fumes  of  the  laft  Nights  drinking* 
What  Plagues  muft  the  poor  Sober  Mortal  un¬ 
dergo,  his  Spoufe  who  addreft  herfelf  within 
fome  few  Hours  fo  kindly,  raves  like  a  Fiend, 
the  Tune  is  now  alter’d,  fhe  breaks  out,  — —Is 
this  the  Courfe  you  take?  Muft  I  be  always  a 
Slave  to  your  Humours  f  Is  this  the  effect  of  a 
Gentleman-like  Education  ?  Is  it  thus  you  pro¬ 
vide  for  your  Family  ?  What  occafion  is  there 
for  more  Arguments  to  prove  what  in  it  felf  is 
fo  apparent  and  beyond  contradiction  :  That 
there  is  no  companion  in  happinefs  betwixt  a 
Sober  and  a  Drunken-Man,  no  more  than  be*' 
twixt  the  moft  Miferable  and  the  mo  ft  Happy, 
fince  the  firft  linger  away  their  Lives  in  perpetu*? 
al  Drudgery,  in  Slavery  and  Obligations  *,  the 
laft  enjoy  all  the  Sweets  of  an  unbounded  Li¬ 
berty  j  thofe  have  their  Chains  whilft  thefe  are 
as  unconfin’d  as  the  greateft  Monarchs,  and 
fcarce  inferior  to  the  Celeftial  Beings.  What 
iuftre  has  a  Crown,  and  what  Pains  does  Man¬ 
kind  take  to  extend  an  Arbitrary  fway  over 
their  fellow-Creatures.  Ambition  has  carried 
very  often  Mankind  from  the  Paths  of  Juftice  \ 
and  how  many  Thoufand  have  been  Sacrificed 
for  the  attaining  the  Royal  Dignity.  Now  if  I 
can  make  it  appear  by  undeniable  Infiances, 
that  a  Drunkard  does  not  only  fancy  himfelf  a 
King  in  his  own  Conceit,  but  afts,  is  refpe&ed 
and  attended  as  fuch,  and  purchases  this  Sove¬ 
reignity  only  with  a  few  Bottles,  which  is  fome-  v 
times  obtained  by  the  Great,  by  Perjuries  and 
Blood-fired  }  you  muft  confefs  that  he  is  as  hap¬ 
py,  if  not  much  happier,  than  a  King.  What 
can  appear  more  like  a  great  Prince  than  to  fee 
a  Drunkard  feated  in  an  Elbow  Chair,  Majefti- 
tally  fpewing,  whilft  one  Servant  holds  the  Ba^ 
fon,  another  fetches  him  Cordials,  and  a  third 
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pities  his  Condition,  and  ufes  the  fofteft  expreE 
lions  to  divert  his  Matters  Peevilhnefs  or  Fury. 
The  Royal  Drunkard  ufes  his  Hands  and  Feet 
very  briskly,  and  upon  the  leatt  occatton,  his 
Dometticks  feel  their  Sovereign's  Refentment. 
D  was  in  thefe  Pleafures  Heliogabalus  fpent  his 
Imperial  Hours,  in  drinking  the  mott  Noble 
and  Generous  Wines,  and  Eating  the  greatett: 
Rarities  that  Art  or  Nature  could  produce.  He 
neglected  the  other  advantages  of  Empire,  and 
Fought  a  more  pleattng  and  folid  fatisfa&ion  in 
the  enjoyment  of  Wine  and  good  Company  * 
drinking  largely  got  Promachivs  his  Reputation > 
and  .Anacreon  was  as  famous  for  a  Bottle,  as  he 
was  Ibit  and  pleattng  in  his  Poetry.  Let  us 
Drink  then  my  Friends,  for  to  morrow  we  may 
Dye.  Pray  how  do  you  like  thefe  Afiertions  ? 
You  feem  to  approve  them  well  enough }  but 
you  will  be  better  pleas'd, when  I  allure  you,  that 
thole  who  take  delight  in  Drinking,  commonly 
make  a  very  graceful  appearance  both  in  Bodies 
and  Faces.  Perhaps  you  will  anfwer.  How  can 
Drunkards  feem  agreeable.  Well - —  I  won¬ 

der  at  yon,  for  if  we  meafure  Beauty  ,  ei¬ 
ther  by  Bulk  or  Complexion,  the  Drunkard 
in  either  of  thefe  makes  a  mott  glorious  Figure  :7 
without  Purveying  the  whole  frame  of  his  Body. 
Pray  take  notice  of  his  Belly,  how  plump  and 
round  it  is  ?  Of  what  a  magnificent  Circumfe¬ 
rence  >.  How  ftrong  and  large  are  hisLeggs,fit  and 
proportion  d  to  fupport  the  Noble  Structure 
above  ?  Next,  pray  view  his  Face,  how  round, 
how  fm ooth  lus  Cheeks,  like  thole  the  Painters 
give  to  Infant  Angels,  or  the  illuftrions  Son  of 
Ssmele,  as  Purple  as  his  Wine,  and  always  fmi- 
fng  line  tne  God  of  Love.  1  he  Drunkards 
Voice  is  PI  oar fe  and  Manly,  not  like  the  jqueak- 
aills  of  zn  JErnvch}  but  iiko’  the  Martial 
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Kettle-Drum  *,  and  gentle  Sleep  concludes  the 
Story,  affids  the  God  of  Wine,  and  renders 
himfelf  Obedient  to  the  Divine  Boy,  when  the 
Thunder  of  Jove^  nor  the  Arrows  of  Cupid  can’t 
command  him.  Oh  !  Charming  Virtue,  Drun- 
kennels  *,  Mid  refs  of  all  Pleafures,  that  Con¬ 
quers  all  things,  all  the  Race  and  Generations  of 
Men.  What  Hero  of  Antiquity  can  the  Tables 
of  the  Greeks  or  the  Hidories  of  the  Romans  pro¬ 
duce  or  Conquer,  that  hath  held,  and  yet  does, 
fo  many  Nations,  and  lb  great  Perfonages  in 
Chains.  In  vain  does  Hercules  boad  of  all  his 
Victories,  of  his  Hydra,  the  Amaz^onians }  and  the 
Hellifh  Cerberus  Wine  has  overcome  more  Ladies 
and  greater  Monders  than  e’er  the  Son  of  Ale** 
mena  could  fubdue.  All  Empires  and  Kingdoms 
fubrnit  themfelves  to  Drunkennefs  *,  fhe  makes 
them  dagger  with  the  Power  of  her  Breath  ^  fhe 
Reigns  Imperially  in  Germany  and  Denmark^ Lord’s 
it  over  Roland ,  Sweden  and  Norway,  Amongd  the 
Dutch  fhe  is  a  Stadt-Holder,  and  even  extends 
her  Dominion  to  this  Univerfity,  Reigns  over 

the  Do&ors  Fellows  and  Students. - But  hold, 

perhaps  you’ll  affirm,  that  only  the  thinking  of 
drong  Liquors  has  had  the  fame  effect  upon  me, 
as  the  drinking  of  them  occafions  in  others  \  and 
that  I  am  too  tedious  and  proli  in  a  matter  obvi¬ 
ous  in  it  felf  to  the  meaned  Unclerdanding,  I 
fhall  therefore  trouble  my  Audience  no  farther 
than  only  to  add,  that  5tis  highly  reafonable,  that 
a  Cudom  edablidfd  and  continu’d  lince  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  the  World  to  this  Day,  ought  to  be 
preferv’d  inviolable  ^  that  a  Cudom  framed  and. 
cemented  by  Nature,  fupported  by  Reafon,  and 
pra&ifed  with  fuccefs  ,  ought  to  be  deliver’d 
down  to  Poderity  j  be  maintain’d  with  Honour, 
$nd  had  in  Veneration  by  all  fucceeding  Ages. 

At 
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Bantering  Adverbial 


Written  by  Mr.  Tho.  Brown , 
upon  a  Pair  of  Bellows  at 
Mother  Warner's  in  Oxford ; 
for  the  ule  of  Mr.  Alfred 

.  '  * 


{£)ivitis  Cujufdan  Avarl  Films  Templum 
■  JEfculapio  voit,  Jl  feadolefeat*Pater , 
Fater  foadolejcit ,  &  exh.eredat  Fz- 
hum. 

Contra  Batrem. 

•  * 

Uardoquidem  enimvero  (Judices)  nec 
if  1  fane  Labor  tele  feds'. fet  &nxie,  prasterea 
medius  fidius  Curiofe  nimis  et  fedulq 
mehercule,  nec  enim  aliter  aut  rede  auti 
frudite,  violenter  parimi  et  negligenter  protinus,, 
olim  ficuti  et  nuncxandide  juxtd  et  o® 

'  :  tiOlf 
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ciole,  quippe  tam  diu  lajite  quam  diii  pecuniofe, 
nec  rede  nec  pro%er^  ficut  Temper,  extemplo 
fcilicet  et  inconfiderate,  prinfquam  quandoqui- 
deni  olim  necnon  itaq}  cum  ubiq*,  turpiter  et  in** 
honefte,  idcirco  nec  gloriole  parumper  et  humi- 
liter  fed  quid  opus  eft  pluribus  ? 

Ferunt  Achillem  Darij  Reges  Gazas  evolven- 
tenr,  quern  turpiter  prope  Perfianos  Montes 
fudit  Julius  Cafar->  Parthorum  Imperator  iratum 
Tubinde  Alexandro  fuifie,  quod  frado  cum  Hif- 
panis  fed  ere  Hedori  Gallic  Regi  Bellum  indixit, 
non  nifi  Ludu  et  Lachrymis  Memorandum. 
Quippe  cum  Germanicos  Agros  Tybris  jam  inun- 
daflet,multufq;  Fluvij  Sonitus  in  Ipfis  aeri's  Plagis 
Terrse  motum  moviflet  Jam  prope  periifiet  Ty¬ 
bris  nifi  fecundas  meftes  mi  fillet  Nilus  Aufonfe 
Fluvius.  Sed  quid  facit  Virtus,  fi  Fortuna  con- 
trarietur  ?  Aut  quid  prodeft  lumn  Marito  Jus 
li  Conjux  interim  induat  Femoralia  ?  Rede  fern- 
per  .  mihi  vifus  fapuifie  Con  fill,  qui  Fabium 
Maximum  :  Ignavfe  condemnavit,  et  Avaritiam 
debat  Cujufq^  Mali  Originem.  Quapropter  ob 
has  rationes  fnec  Aliatice,  fed  Laconice  loquor) 
Cornlos  verifimile  eft  Legatos  ad  ft-quinodialem 
tnififTe  nuper  Caffiopefe  Cathedram,  quam  Turn- 
kna  tunc  Temporis  Fraude  invaferat  Innocentius, 
ejus  nominis  Millefimus.  iEquator  autem  ut 
fere  accidit  in-adverfis  Rebus)  Copiarnm  nihil 
pollicitus  eft,  ficut  et  Satyricus  erudite  Obfer- 
vavit,  ' 

"  I  lie  autem  in  leFlis  fultis  pedibufq,  Stragulisj 

Text  is  purpura  et  oflro  dormiturus  [ape  cubabaL 

Coluri  igitur  extemplo  Argonavim  inftruxere 
Armis,  cum  Antardico  Polo  Amicitiam  contra- 
here  (qui  nuper  in  Bcylyptica  fummacum  Laude 
Gladiatorium  Munus  exhibuerat)  Pleiadelq*,  et 

gcmiuura  "Uffisp  fydus  multa  cum  iEfculapij 

d,  i  *  \  \  /  -  •"  Phalange 
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Phalange  circumelngere  c^perunt.  Memorabile 
eft  de  Romulo,  qui  cum  Jnlij  Cafaris  Mortem 
audiftet  y  protinus  Hermophroditum  peperit. 
|?uod  ad  Me  fpedat  (Judices)  de  Patris  H  cre¬ 
dits  te  deijcior,  non  aliam  obrationeni ,  quam 
propter  Amorem  et  Charitatem  ,  fateor  me  efle 
Ciipidiffimum  et  Patri.  ftmillimum,  et  quovis 
Afino  Membroftorem,  quod  vel  ipfse  Vicinorum 
Conjuges  teftari  poflimt.  Dicunt  me  efte  inopem 
Ingenij,  et  ipfo  Conebo  impudentiorem  ^  ft  quis 
tamen,  Judices,  rite  perpendeirit,  quomodo  a 
me  tranftgitur  Tenipus,  non  mirabitur  ft  non 
Latin!  tanturn  mihi  fuppetat  Sermonis,  quantum 
(ut  alimt  vulgo)  me  ad  Ledum  refedorium  aft 
ferre  poftet.  Poft  peradas  Matutinas  Preces, 
quibusraro  interfum  utpote  quas  parum  intel- 
ligo,  rurfus  Ledum  peto  ;  illic,  inftar  Pecudis, 
jaceo,  donee  Promptuarium  accedere  et  venter 
et  Tempos  poftulant  }  cum  lonandis  Tympanis 
Hora  vocat  altera,  ft  quis  me  vellet  reperire  in 
’Turri  inveniet  {among  the  Bells)  *,  turn  itur  in 
Culinam  et  illic  ambulatur  donee  a  Togatis  in 
Aulam  cocatur  ,  fed  quid  ridetis  Amici  ? 

Quid  fotefils  dicere  de  ilia  Ferjiano  ? 

Ds  Jove  quid  vos  fentitis  Mundoq^  future 

Si  Catonis  Diftica  unquam  legiftetis,  meliores  a 
Vobis  Mores  expedarem  ;  fed  non  vobis  eft  no¬ 
vum  fwmere  Murnm  de  Melioribus  Veftris,  et 
Ludibrium  facere  de  quovis  ingenioftftlmo.  Co- 
Mbete  Rifum,  focij  bibaciftimi,  et  Matri  Joanna 
perftiadebo,  ut  credat  mihi  pro  bis  12  Botellis, 
quas  craftina  node  clamantes  et  cantantes  potabi- 
mus, 

Ocyus  Ventis,  et  agente  himbos 

Alfred  C— — rr. 

Ocyus  Euro . 

Thus 
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Thus  T r anjlated, ,  by  Mr.  Brown, . 

FOrafmuch  really,  worthy  Auditors,  (under 
the  Role  be  it  fpoken)  as  I  hope  to  be 
fav’d,  hncereiy  by  Jove  :  neither  dili¬ 
gently  enough,  nor  carefully,  as  in  the 
days  of  Tore ,  but  helter  skelter,  flapdafh,  con- 
•fufedly*  not  indeed  otherwiie  than  hisRight,and 
topfy  turvy  ;  for  by  the  By,  Gentlemen,  noto- 
rioufly  enough,  and  manifeftly,  that  hereafter, 
nay  for  the  future,  haffily,  rafhly,  and  fo  forth. 
But  what  need  I  bring  more  Topicks  for  Ill  u  fir  a  « 
tion,  fince  you  fee  it  is  as  plain  as  a  Corps  Thumb  $ 
for  upon  this  account  it  was,  that  Achilles ,  that 
fam  d  ^  Arithmetician,  as  he  was  looking  over 
JDariufs  Mony  Bags,  was  a  little  before  fo  cur- 
fedly  mumpt  by  Julius  Cafar,  King  of  the  Par- 
Mans ,  oy  the  Mount  Danubius ,  not  a  Stones  call 
^rom  the  River  Atlas ,  that  he  had  fcarce  a  word 
to  throw  at  a  Dog,  fell  immediately  into  a  great 
iriun  with  Alexander  Afagnus,  Haberdafher  off 
Imall  Waies,  becaufe  contrary  to  the  League 
made  with  the  Spaniards, he  fell  foul  upon  Heitor f 
Boetvus  King  of  Gallia  y  the  Reafon,  as  the  Even  t 

r1  eweth,  was  noJ:  w^bout  good  ground,  and 
indeed  every  why  hath  its  wherefore  :  For  the 
River  Tiber  a  little  after  over-flowing  all  Germa¬ 
ny,  and  the  great  Noife  the  Deluge  made,  can- 
lmg  great  Earthquakes  in  the  Atmofphere ,  all 
jejjaly  had  in  the  twinkling  of  a  Shoeino-horn 
been  certainly  imdermiiTd  by  Lobfiers ,  had  not 
t  je  Aufoman  River  Nile,  been  as  good  as  his 
Word,  and  lent  them  good  ftore  of  Gar  lick  and 
yymonsc  For  my  part,  ’t is  a  hard  matter  to  pals 
;  '  ■'  ;  ■  •  ;  .  ones 
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ones  Judgment  upon  fuch  difputable  Qu  eft  ions. 
But  I  am  verily  perfwaded  in  my  Confcience, 
that  Socrates  was  not  befide  the  Culhion,  when 
he  condemn’d  Pat  i  Afdximus  a  Ro man  Shoemaker 
of  Lingridge ,  and  fwore  before  the  Senate,  till 
he  was  black  in  the  Face,  that  Avarice  was  the 
Hoot  of  all  Evil.  You  wou5d  ftare  perhaps,  wor- 
thy  Auditors,  fhou’d  I  in  fober  fadnefs  tell  you, 
that  this  fame  unlucky  Bufinefs  made  the  Coluri 
Saturn  s  Coach-Horfes  fend  an  Embafty  to  the  E« 
quator  about  Caffiopeias  Hair ,  which  was  about 
that  time  invaded  by  Pope  Inocent.  (ejus  nominnis 
Millefimus)  The  Equator  indeed  (as  it  common¬ 
ly  happens  to  thofe  that  are  down  in  the  Wind, 
and  under  the  Hatches;  fent  neither  Ammuniti¬ 
on,  Horie  nor  Foot,  as  it  is  fomew'here  egregi- 
ouQy  obferv’d  by  the  Satyrifi^ 

She  in  a  Bed ,  that  had  Back7  Mt  t  and  Tefier7 

Snored  all  Nighty  and  nothing  did  infefi  her „ 

However,  the  Coluri ,  that  fore  were  blufter- 
ing  Bullies,  and  never  hung  an  Arfe  for  the  mat¬ 
ter,  but  flap  dalh  Rigg’d  the  Ship  Argo  with  new 
PaBzadoeSj  and  made  Articles  with  the  Ant  art  tci 
Pate^  who  had  lately  to  his  great  Credit  (for  he 
play’d  excellently  well  at  Back  Gammon)  fhew’d 
notable  ligns  of  his  experience  at  Quarter-fiajf  at 
the  Bear-Garden  in  the  Ecliptick ,  till  at  laft  he 
routed  Sagittarius ,  Orion ,  and  the  reft  of  the  E- 
aemies,  and  fo  made  himfelf  j Dominus  fac  totum 
oi  the  Field,  To  prove  this,  Gentlemen,  you 
may  lee  the  Story  of  Romulus ,  who  when  he 
heard  that  Julius  Ctfar  was  put  out  of  the  Com- 
rnmsy  and  gone  the  way  of  all  Flefh,  fell  into 
loch  a  Paftion,  that  he  was  ftraightway  deliver’d 
of  an  He rmopbr edits.  For  my  part  (Judges,)  and 
a  Fig  for  you,  1  can  fay  fo  much  of  my  feif 

Thou 
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Thou  canft  take  off  fcl iy  Lotus,  Alfred,  as  well  as 
e’re  a  Man  of  them  all ,  and  for  a  Fellow  that 
is  well  hung,  never  a  Stallion,  or  Coach-Horfe 
can  come  near  thee.  If  ye  doubt  of  this,  go  Into 
St.  Abbs,  and  ask  the  Aft-Woman  there.  And 
thou  art  as  like  thy  Father,  as  if  thou  hadft  been 

pick’d  out  of  his  A - fe  :  They  fay  indeed  that  I 

had  a  Knock  in  the  Cradle,  and  am  fomewhat 
white  Liver’d  ;  if  they  dealt  fquarely  with  me* 
and  confider’d  how  Times  go  with  me,  they’d 
fcarce  at  all  wonder,  if  I  had  not  fo  much  Latin 
as  wou’d  bring  me  to  Bed.  After  Morning-Prayer^ 
which  I  feldom  come  to,  becaufe  in  an  unknown 
Tongue,  I  prefen tly  lye  down  again,  and  take  a 
Civil  Nap,  till  both  my  Belly  and  Time  warn  me 
to  the  Buttery .  Then  from  9  till  10  l  am  ringing 
the  Bells  }  if  any  one  hath  any  Buhnefs  with  me 
he  may  find  me  in  the  T wer .  Then  I  walk  as 
grave  as  a  Ccach-Horfe  up  and  down  the  Kitchen^ 
till  my  Belly  tells  me  it  has  ftruck  Eleven.  But 
Faith,  Gentlemen,  it  feerns  you  had  never  very 
good  Breeding  thus  to  laugh  at  my  Ingenuity* 
andfport  fo  rudely  with  my  Wit.  But  hark  ye 
now,  be  Civil  and  a  little  Graver,  fo,  my  Learn¬ 
ed  Lads,  Fie  make  my  Mother  Jone  truft  me  for 
two  Dozen  of  Bottled  Ale,  which  we  will  take 
©IF  in  full  Bumpers  T  earing  and  Singing, 

Swifter  than  Winds  and  Lightnings 

The  Ale  our  Spirits  heightning . 


£2  '  The  Beauties* 

‘  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - — r 

\  '  •  ' 


The  Beauties  to  Armida. 

'  ‘  ;  \  ’ 

IT1  A  S I  E  to  Love,  much  eafier  to  change, 

.j  -  ;  ■ 

Uncircumfcrib’d  my  wanton  Paflions  range. 
With  lure  fuccefis  each  fair  Enchanter  fets, 
Toils  for  my  Heart,  and  fpreads  her  blooming 

(Nets  j 

The  faithlefs  Wanton  loon  a  freedom  gains, 

And  trom  another  feels  repeated  Chains. 

To  every  Saint  I  mod:  devoutly  fall. 

My  fuperftitious  Love  adores  them  ail  9 
I  fwear  by  Love,  and  by  the  pain  he  brings. 

My  Soul’s  inconflant  as  the  Wanton’s  Wings. 

No  lovely  Maid  cou’d  ever  fix  my  Mind, 

Or  all  my  Heart  in  Loves  foft  Circles  bind  •, 
Too  partial  Fate,  to  frame  my  Soul  for  Joys, 
Which  my  uncertain  Temper  foon  defiroys  : 
Whilft  for  each  Fair,  fucceflively  I  burn, 

My  Roving  Heart  meets  no  fincere  return. 

Come  then,  GreatGod  of  Love,  and  take  my  part* 
And  fix  for  ever  my  inconftant  Hearty 
Why  will  you  fee  your  faithful  Slave  abus’d. 

The  pleafing  Pain  of  Loving  long,  refus’d  f 
Why  mull  I  make  my  Solemn  Vows  in  vain? 

I,  who  your  Empire  did  fo  well  maintain. 

ty  Who 
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I?  ^yho  fo  far  did  Loves  foft  Power  extend. 

And  made  the  Chafte  before  your  Altars  bend  $ 
Hear  but  this  once  with  a  propitious  Ear, 

And  by  your  felf  and  Venus  Eyes  I  fwear, 

A  Thoufand  Offerings  e^ch  returning  Day, 

My  grateful  Heart  fhall  moil  devoutly  pay : 
^Hear  me,  Great  God,  and  grant  this  laft  requeft* 
Since  no  Terreftial  Maid  can  charm  my  Breaff:^ 
Make  one  on  purpofe,  and  from  every  Fair, 
Some  Beauty  fnatch  to  make  the  Charmer  rare$ 
Thereto  begin,  whence  Love  himfelf  does  rife. 
Let  her  have  Silvia's  kind  engaging  Eyes  *, 
jn  which  dear  Circles  all  Incentives  move. 

To  caufe,  confirm,  and  entertain  my  Love; 

His  Sureft  Net  there  wanton  Cupid  lays. 

And  as  he  wounds  about  her  Eyes,  Balls  plays  5 
Sometimes  how  foft  and  charming  they  appear. 
Sometimes  Tyrannick  with  a  look  fevere, 

They  drive  the  wort-hieft  Lover  to  Defpaln 
Wifdom  and  Sence  in  vain  her  Viftims  aid. 

To  break  her  Chains  too  ftrong  herEyes  perfwaete^ 

A - s  Neck  with  graceful  motion  turns. 

Where  purple  ftreams  in  winding  Channels 

(ru% 

Next  place,  Serenas  white  enchanting  fireaffr. 

On  which  Imperial  Jove  himfelf  might  reft. 

To  meet  the  touch  thofe  lovely  Hills  arife. 

And  every  motion  does  our  Sence  furprize  : 

But  oh  !  two  ihowy  Mounts  fo  near  heir  Heart, 
Still  keep  it  coid3and  quench  Loves  hotted:  Dart, 


Between 
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Between  thofe  Hills,  a  Milky  way  there  leads, 
.Not  to  the  Skies  or  the  Elitian  Meads , 

But  heres  a  Path  to  greater  Pieafures  diown, 
For  which  the  God’s  have  oft  forfook  their  own* 
Flappy’s  the  Man,  enters  this  Sacred  Grove, 
And  treads  the  mazes  of  myderious  Love. 

And  next,  great  Love,  below  this  charming 

(r  -  ;  (Bread, 

Lefbias  engaging  Belly  mud  be  plac’d. 

A  Cupilo  to  thy  mod  awful  fhrine. 

Whence  comes  your  Pow’r  which  Mortals  make 

(Divine  : 

This  is  the  trued  Heliconian  fpring, 

By  which  infpired  Bards  fird  learn ’t  to  dng  } 
Venus  her  Charms,  Phoebus  his  Silver  Bow, 

Jove  does  his  Thunder  to  the  Poets  owe. 

v  l 

The  God’s  themfelves  by  their  adidance  live, 
Eternal  Fame  there  Deathlefs  pages  give. 

If  more  PerfeHions  you  expert  below, 

Her  Legs  and  Feet  mud  bright  Almeria  fhovv. 
Gods  !  How  die  takes  me  with  a  vad  furprize  ? 
Oh  Love,  how  charming  is  thy  Paradice  ! 

Next  over  all  mud  Phrynes  Skin  be  drawn, 

Lucid  and  clear  as  the  fird  Orient  dawn,  \  . 

A 

Thro’  which  mod  lovely  and  unfaithful  Skreeth 
The  various  Paffions  of  her  Soul  is  feen  \ 

And  all  the  Tumults  of  her  Virgin  Bread, 

By  Fear,  Diiaain,  or  fofter  Love  polled. 

To  Lauras  Wad,  let  Lydias  Air  invite, 

A  dear  Temptation  to  that  draight  delight : 
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From  her  Apelles  might  his  Pattern  take? 

From  her  alone,  a  brighter  Venus  make. 

Let  her  like  Cloe  tread  an  even  pace? 

And  print  in  every  flep  fhe  takes,  a  Grace  ? 

May  fhe  in  meafure  like  Clarinda  move? 

And  fmg  as  Charming  as  the  Saints  above. 

Let  Laura  $  Air  in  every  Acf  appear? 

Railing  defire?  and  yet  commanding  Fear. 

And  next?  great  God?  that  Hie  may  nothing  want* 
Of  all  that  I  can  ask?  or  you  can  grant? 

Let  her?  Oh  let  her  like  Dear  Claria  Rifs? 

Like  her  tranfport  me  with  furprizing  Blifs. 
Help  me?  ye  Powers  of  Love?  I  faint?  1  dye? 
The  Thought- (crews  Nature  to  a  pitch  too  high, 
Scarcely  my  Bread:?  my  fleeting  Soul  retains?  „ 
And  Gulls  of  Pleafure  hurry  thro5  my  Veins, 

One  touch  of  hers - 

MoreBlifs  contains  than  pamper’dPrelates  proven 
In  fnatcht  Embraces  of  forbidden  Love. 

To  my  lafl  Prayer?  Propitious  Love  be  kind? 
And  make  the  fair  bewitching  in  her  Mind? 
Good  Senceand  Wit  in  the  fame  Perfon  joy iTd7 
Seldom  our  frri&efl  Inquifitions  find  ? 

Unite  two  Stocks  to  form  the  witty  She? 
BorindAs  Senfe?  and  Flavians  Repartee. 

The  wanton  God  finiPd  on  his  humble  Slave? 

As  when  Adonis  he  his  Mother  gave  ? 

When  .(trait  Heaven’s  Gates  by  Loves  fupream 

•('command* 

IWere  open  let?  for  what  can  Love  withftand  ? 

F  •  Soft 

* 
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Soft  Breezing  Zephirs  bring  the  Virgin  down, 

A  Gift  Divine  that  mull  my  Paffion  crown; 

1  threw  my  felf  devoutly  at  her  Feet, 

Where  all  Perfeftions  all  the  Graces  meet,  . 

But  by  the  God  commanded  to  arife, 

1  faw  Armida  to  my  vail  furprize  : 

So  Rich  in  Charms  and  fo  Divine  her  Air, 

The  Queen  of  Love  was  fcarce  her  felf  fo  Fair. 
With  eager  Arms  I  clasp’d  the  lovely  Maid, 

My  humble  Thanks  to  mighty  Love  1  paid, 

And  as  1  wanted  nothing  elfe,  for  nothing  pray’d* 
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TAudem  querelis  medium  pone  tins, 
juverna,  tandem  define  luftum, 
Revixit  OrmonduSj  Caduci 

Grande  decus,  columenq*,  Regni 
Gaudete  facrae  Pieridum  Domus 
Eblana  gaude,  Templaq*,  Cynthia 
Dile&a,  quantum  non  Citharonj 
Non  Viridis  juga  tonla  Pindi. 

Evse  /  Recentis  Confcia  Gaudij 
Sonent  Canons  Littora  plaufibus, 

Et  faxa  refpondent  CctmAYiis-y 
Pulla  meis,  Iterentq*,  carmen. 

Cseca  impiorum  turba  Rebellium, 

Inuifa  Temper  principibq^  cohors, 
Zeliq*,  mentita'fub  umbra, 

Doda  pias  adlibere  fraudes.  .  '  * 


Soteria  Ormondiana* 

Quo  bella  quo  vos  deferet  Impotensy 
Tandem  Cupido  ?  fiftite  Barbaros, 
Motus  fatigatumq*,  Marts 
Immodicis  prohibite  votis. 

Hie,'  ille  Regno  eft  redditus  &  fibi, 
Qui  pervicaci  fraena  Lice&tias, 
Turbseq^  ferratas  catenas, 

Injiciet  male  contumaci. 

Lanugo  vultus  vix  nova  cseperat, 
Veftire.  pulchros  Induitur  fagum, 
Ormondus^ik  Scotos  frementes, 
Aufpicijs  pepulit  Secundis. 

Qiiaiis  Juventa  fervidus  Impigra, 
Mutavit  Armis  prima  crepundia^ 
PompeiuSj  &  pulchro  fubegit 
Pene  puer,  Numidas  Triumpho* 

Quis  fata  verfse  dicat  HybsrnU , 

Pulfafq^  Mufas  templaq*,  caditum^ 
Disje&a  non  levi  rnina  ? 

Funera  quis  Memorare  dignis. 
Speret  querelis  ?  Oh  Heliconidum, 
Eblana  fedes  !  O  neraora  !  O  facn% 
Laurus,  &  optandi  recefifts  ! 

Fontibus  O  celebrata  tempe  ! 
Fortuna  qu£e  vos  illachrymabili, 
Merfit  ruina  ?  Quid  nil!  nomma5 
Turn  nuda  defertseq:,  Cautes 
Pierijs  catulos  ferarurnv 
Celaftis  Antris  !  ftepe  caput  gravy 
M&rens  lerne  vulnere  faucium* 

F  2 
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Narratur  oftentaEe  nato, 
llepe  preces  gemitufq*,  mifcens. 

Per  ifla,  ('dixit )  per  generis  decus, 

Per  Ipem  tiiprum,  perlachrymas  meas 
Fletulq^  per  fi  quid  paternum, 

•  Grande  tibi  eft,  miferere  gentis, 
Aflurge  &  Iras  concipe  vindici, 

Virtu te  dignas,  quaq^  tuis  patet, 
Arena  bellis,  i  negatas 
QiTcere  vias  aditufq*,  rumpe. 

Quali  Medullas  fulgere  percitus, 
Ormondus  Arfit  !  Flamma  capacibus, 
Qux  infufa  venis  cum  protervo, 
Indoiiiitum  feel  us  ire  Curfu 
Paffim  videret,  me  nova  buccina, 

Me  pofeit  ingens  militia  labor, 

Me  dixit  in  helium  reforbens, 

Unda  fretis  rapit  xftuofis. 

Vefter  beaturn  Carolidx  genus, 

Vefter  Cohortes  in  medias  feror, 

Si  totus  oblu&etur  orbis, 

Vince t  amor  ftudiumq*,  re<5ti, 

Hxc  Elocutus  Cxfareis  caput, 

Devovit  aris,  nec  violabile, 

Dixit  facramentum,  ter  arx, 

Ter  fuhitx  tremuere  flammse, 

Exinde  quali  turbine  proruit 
In  Bella,  quali  fertur  anhelitu, 

Virefq-,  vultulq*,,  Impetumq*, 

Fulmineo  ftmilis  Graclivo  ! 


Soteru  Ormondiana. 

'  \  v>  .  ,  T  x,  r  s 

Heu  !  quantus  ille  fub  Jove  torrido, 
Sudor  !  quot  ilium  non  timidum  mori 
Pericla  circumftaqt !  quot  arces 
Perfidise  manifellus  ulton 
Dejecit  acri  (plus  vice  fimplici) 

Belli  procella  !  Barbaricas  opes, 
Curvafq-  fcotorum  fecures, 

Et  trabeas  ducibufq;  figna, 

Detra&a  teftor  ,  Teftor  ad  arduos, 

Affixa  poftes  Bgna  triremibus, 

Erepta  Captivofq;  currus, 

Et  galeas  clypeofq;  centum. 

PertoBa  tells.  Quid  fera  pnelia, 

Qiiid  anna  tantum,  regnaq”,  profequor 
Collifa  bellis,  Ille  ramo 
Tempera  palladio  revi&us. 

Jani  feroeis  Limina  claufit,  & 

Leges  Ierne  reftituit  fuas, 

Deditq^  pacem,  quam  nee  anna, 

Nec  litui,  Rrepitulq;  rmnpent  \ 

Qiialis  beatis  incubuit  locis, 

Cum  pulfa  nondum  ceBerat  Impiis, 
Afcea  terris,  &  beatas, 

Rura  darent  inarata  meBes, 

Simplexqj  paBim  turba  feracibus; 

Spedaret  aris,  pe&aris  uberes* 

Errare  Puvos,  atqj  truncis, 

Lapfa  cavis  trepidare  mella. 

Ah  !  ne  ferenos  protinos  Inquinet, 

Sodes  iniqui  turbinis  impetus, 
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Canam  nec  Ormondi  feneclam, 

Sors  Levis  in  nova  Leila  trudat. 

Bheu  veremur  dij  procul  arceant. 

Omen  nefandum,  ne  labor  ardmts, 
Eatumque  Juvern^  ruentis, 

Immineat  duce  reftituto. 

Sat  ille  Martis  pertulit  horridi, 

Duros  tumultos,  &  fr  emit  uni  graven^ 

Sat  ille  diftinxit  minacem, 

Pro  patria  gladium  ruenti. 

Fallorne/  gentis  dux  bonse  Hybernix^ 

Te  poffit  ingens  regia  Qelitura  , 

Fallorne  anil  luflris  triumphi, 

Signadedit  manifefta  tellus. 

Magnum  Stupentes  hinc  iter  ad  polos^ 

Emenfe  qualis,  quantus  &  afpici, 

Incedis  ?  &  Gavifa  calcas, 

Siderei  fpatia  ampla  cadi  * 

Unde  ilia  Mundi'  pars  quota  lit,  vides5 
Subje&a  tellus,  terrigenum  metus, 

Crebofq*,  in  augufto  recurfus, 

Et  fteriles  miferatus  artes  : 

Sic  pofh  labor  u  m  difficiles  vices, 

Et  poft  fubaftum  totius  Impetum* 

Junonis,  Alcidi  paternae, 

Emerito  patuere  fedes. 

Tl  Brown ,  ex  ey£de 
-  Chrifii  Ox on* 
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Upon  the  Recovery  of  the  Duke 

of  Ormond, 

l"Uch  cruel  Accents  fad  Ierne  fpare, 

Ceafe  thefe  untimely  fighs  and  needlefs  care, 
Ormond? s  Recover’d,  who  for  Greatnefs  Born, 
The  Labouring  State  protects  and  does  Adorn, 
Ye  Sacred  Domes ,  where  Jove7 s  bright  Daughter 

('dwell, 

The  Happy  Change  in  Jailing  numbers  tell. 
Dublin  rejoyce  then,  whom  Jlvollo  more, 

Cytharon  loves  not,  nor  the  Delian  there. 

The  Confcious  Rocks,  loud  Acclamations  reach. 
And  joys  Luxurious  rend  the  Oazfe  Beech , 

The  Clifts  and  Hills  my  Ecchoed  Thoughts  re- 
>  ,  -  .  '  fhearfe. 

Applaud  my  Subject  and  approve  my  Verfe. 
Rebellious  Croud  lincere  Religions  Foe, 

Averfe  to  Kings  and  God  that  made  them  fo. 
Who  Pious  Frauds,  and  moft  Religious  Lies, 
With  better  Art  than  Cloy lfered  Priefls  devife. 
What  Lufl  of  Power,  or  what  nefarious  Charms, 
ferments  your  Blood  andboyl  you  into  Arms, 


Fa 
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The  Gocl  of  War  far  from  your  thoughts  re- 

(move, 

In  or  break-  his  Slumbers  with  the  Queen  of  Love, 
By  Heaven’s  Command  he  is  to  Health  reftor’d. 
Whole  Prudent  Councils  or  decifive  Sword, 
With  gentle  Calms  this  happy  Ifle  fhall  blefs. 
Shall  Foreign  Storms  and  Civil  Feuds  fuppr^fe 
F’re  riling  down  to  fhade  his  Cheeks  began. 

His  Worth  and  Adioris  fully  proved  him  Man, 
His  early  Youth  in  Loyal  Arms  did  fhine, 

And  drove  the  vanquifh’d  Scots  beyond  the  Tynei 
Great  Pompey  thus  with  Thoughts  of  Glory  fir'd. 
From  Youth’s  foft  joys  and  Houfhold  Gods  re- 

(tir’d, 

Vanquifh’d  Numidians  by  his  Arms  undone, 

ISIe^er  greater  Battles  loft  nor  Romans  won.. 

Ye  Tuneful  Sifters,  who  the  Ruin  know. 

The  difmal  Fate  of  fad  Jerne  fhow, 

Your  Sacred  Seats  bv  cruel  Rage  o’re  thrown. 

And  Gods  exiled  from  Temples  once  their  own. 

Sacred  to  Arts  Eblana ,  calm  Retreat,  ; 

Of  Vertue,  Science  and  the  Mules  Seat, 

Oh  Shades  indulgent  to  the  Poets  Dreams  ! 

Oh  Groves  !  oh  Lawrels  !  oh  eternal  Streams. 

In  Learnings  School,  young  Wolves  and  Leopards 

'  (ran. 

And  play’d  fecure  from  the  Deftroyer,  Man, 

Say  what  hard  fate  cppreft  your  Reverend  Fame, 

Then  only  Ruins  and  an  empty  Name, 

Whilft  Tears  of  Blood  from  pale  Jvvtrna  run. 

She  fijows  her  Wounds  to  her  illustrious  Son; 
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Conjures  his  aid,  and  Valour  early  known, 

By  his  Paternal  Vertues  and  his  own. 

To  aflert  her  Right,  Revenge  her  cruel  Harms, 
And  free  his  Country  by  the  Force  of  Arms, 

The  piercing  accents  iwitt  as  I  ightning  burn. 
Coni ume  his  Soul,  and  thro  his  Marrow  run, 
Once  more  fays  he  Bdiona  me  invites, 

To  Seas  of  Blood  and  execiaole  fights* 

Fain  would  mySoultheCalms  ofPeace  have  try’d. 
Snatch’d  to  the  Main  by  the  returning  Tide, 

My  S word,1 GreatClw/er, and  injur  ddirtue  draws. 
The  bell  ol  Mailers  and  the-jufteft  Caule. 

Frelh  Fawrels,  Fate  does  for  my  brow  prepare, 
Tbo’  all  Mankind  oppofe  the  Holy  War  i 
Cafar  to  aid  and  end  Rebellious  ftrire, 

He*vows  his  Fortune,  Honour  and  his  life? 
Prefaging  Fires  around  his  Temples  fhine. 

The  Confcions  Omens  of  a.Will  Divine, 

,As  Lightning  fwift,  or  Storms  of  Hail  and  Rain, 
Dreadful  as  Mars  upon  the  Thracian  Plain.  * 


To  Battel  flies,  near  bright  Simois  Streams, 

So  look’d  the  God  with  fuch  refulgent  Beams, 
What  Toils,  what  Dangers  mull  the  Hero  run, 
What  Heat  endure  by  a  too  fcorchmg  Sun, 
ExposM  to  Death,  which  he  dildains  to  lhun. 
The  Rebel  Troops,  no  reft  his  fire  allows. 

Scourge  of  their  Crimes,  and  violated  Vows, 
Whatvarious  Armour  fpread  the  purple  Fie  c  , 
WhatColors  torn,whatglitteringHelms  &Shields, 
Keglefted  Horfes  range  along  the  Plain, 

Their  Chariots  broke,  and  generous  Rideis  fia  ^ 
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Not  with  fuccels  alone  the  Hero  Fought, 

But  alfo  Peace  unto  his  Country  brought  m7 
That  gentle  Goddefs  did  ferenely  finile, 

And  Olive  Branches  Crown’d  his  fmiflrd  Toyh 
His  Prudence  fhut,  fell  Janus  brazen  Doors, 
And  Law  and  JuAice  to  the  State  reftores. 

St)  blefs’d  lerne  when  Aftr&a  Reign’d,  ' 
WhenMan  and  Be  a#  one  common  Shed  contain’d. 
E’re  Impious  Ploughs  to  Wound  the  Earth  began. 
And  floating  Fines  were  fleer’d  by, daring  Man. 
Oh  !  May  no  Cares  difturb  the  Heroes  Life, 

His  happy  Hours  not  intermixt  with  ftrife  •, 

May  all  his  Days  be  White,  his  Joys  Serene, 
And  Sorrow  only  by  his  Foes  be  feen. 

I  fear,  (may  Heaven  avert  the  dire  Prefage) 
Juverna' s  Fortune  may  embroil  his  Age  }  ♦ 

Too  much  of  War  hisHonour’d  Worth  hathknown. 
Drawing  the  Sword  of  Juflice  and  his  own. 

May  Fate  his  Grace  late  from  thefe  Illes  remove, 
ThRealmsDivine,andHeavqn’s  highCourt  above. 

His  Mind  enlarged  and  boundlefs  as  the  Sky, 
Shall  unknownWorlds  andHeaven’s  Recefles  fpy« 
The  fierce  Emotions  that  diflurb  Mankind, 

Our  Hopes  and  Fears  that  fhake  the  trembling 

•  (Mind; 

From  thence  he’ll  view  and  with  Contempt  loB'k 

(down. 

Both  on  the  Pains  and  Pleafure  of  a  Crown. 

Thus  after  all  the  Toils  impos’d  by  Fate, 

By  angry  God's  and  Confcious  Juries  Hate, 
l5ivine  Alcides  Breaths  Celeftial  Air, 

Blefs’d  with  a  Goddefs  ever  Young  and  Fair; 

The 
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The  Prologue  to  Perfius. 


The  beginning  of  the  Fir  ft: 
Satyr  of  Ferfius  imitated. 

The  Trolomt  Adreft  to  Dr;.  Mdgdly , 

?r~jpI5  true,  nor  is  it  worth  denial, 

I  My  Verfe  has  never  yet  flood  Tryal 
Of  Foetid  Smiths,  that  meet  . 

At  Vraoin  Toms-,  or  Vrwin  Wills  *, 

(For  thus,  Sir,  Modern  Revolution 
Has  fplit  the  Wits,  t’  avoid  Confufion, 

.  And  fet  up  Brother  againft  Brother, 

-  That  they  mayn’t  clapper-claw  each  other.) 
That  I  fhould  think  my  felt  a  Poet, 

And  vainly  dare  in  Print  to  fnew  it  • 

I,  who  never  pafs’d  as  yet 
The  Tell  of  the  .mif-judging  Bit* 

Nor  ith’  Galleries  tickl’d  Crowd , 

’Till  they  have  clap’d  and  laugh’d  aloud  ? 

Nor  from  the  tender  Boxes  e  er 
Yet  have  drawn  one  pitying  I  ear  : 

Nor  with  Sir  Courtly ,  Roundelays 
Have  made  to  garni fh  out  new  i  'ays  • 

•Nor  VirgiV s  great  Majeftick  Fines 
Melted  into  enervate  Rhimes  “ 

i 
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Nor  witty  Horace,  e'er  did  venture 

To  burlefque  into  modern  Banter  : 

Nor  gentle  Ovid  e’er  did  force 

‘To  pounds  a  River  for  a  Horfe  : 

Nor  fharp  Juvenals  Wronger  Verfe,  . 

Perverted  into  Dogrel  Farce  : 

Nor  ever  durfl  as  yet  prefume 

To  venture  on  a  meer  Lampoon  ; 

Nor,  in  fhort,  few  Words  being  bed, 

E’er  could  make  a  bawdy  Jeff 

I T1  tell  you  then,  lince  you’l  needs  know  it. 

Why  I  fet  up  now  for  a  Poet : 

3Tis  not  for  what  moft  of  Vs  write. 

\  y 

To  fill  my  Purfe,  or  fhew  my  Wit  •, 

But  purely  out  of  Affe&ion, 

To  fill  up  my  Friend’s  Colle&ion. 

Therefore,  fweet  Sir,  in  hade,  adieu  t’ye, 
Form  adjourn  now  to  my  Duty. 


The  he  ginning  of  the  Firji  Satyr 
of  Perfius  imitated. 


Poet.  the  prepoflrous  Cares  of  Human 

(kind! 

Which  in  each  A&ion  and  each  Wifh  we  find  ! 
Friend .  Prithee  that  Cant  give  o’er,  or  who  will* 

d*  ■  .  (read  ? 

You  preach  as  folemnly,  as  ’twere  your  Trade. 

P.  Speak 
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JP,  Speak  you  to  me  ?  F.  To  thee  fay  *ft?  yes 

f' 

(egad— 

Why  Purely,  Jack,  thouVt  abfolutely  mad. 

For  none  will  on  fuch  formal  Verfes  look, 

But  damn  the  Author,  and  defpife  the  Book. 

P.  None,  fay  you  Sir  ?  F,  Or  one  or  two  at 

*  (moft  i 

And  is’t  not  hard  to All  your  Labour  loft? 

To  have  your  Works  on  Bulks  all  dufty  lie, 

And  all  your  Thoughts  for  want  of  Readers  die  f 
Your  precious  Lines,  fervd  up  to  Nocks,  or  Pye  ? 
P.  Miftake  not,  Friend,  I  chafe  not  empty 

.  ( Fame , 

Nor  write  to  pleafe  the  Town,  or  get  a  Name. 
Let  the  V ain  Herd  of  noify  Wits  and  Beaux, 

To  whom  they  pleafe  their  worthlefs  Vraife  dii- 

(pofe** 

It  ne’er  one  Moment  fhall  break  my  Repbfe. 

Or  what  care  I,  if  th?  undifcerning  d  own 

Prefer  dull  A—  to  me,  or  ferter  Br-~n  *, 

Let  his  tagg  d  Nonfenfe,  t' others  Wilds  of  Wit, 
With  Cits  and  Boys  ftiil  foncl  Applaufes  get ; 

But  you  my  Friend,  fteer  a  fecurer  Courfe, 

And  by  the  common  Judgment  ne’er  form  yours, 
Moft  Men,-  by  publick  Vogue,  condemn  or  praife,  - 
And  never  weigh  the  Merits  of  the  Caufe  : 

Let  not  that  balance  you  to  either  fide, 

By  Wifdom’s  Nobler  Mile ,  your  Sentence  guide. 
Oh  !  that  I  could,  fpight  of  my  beard  lefs  Youth, 
With  a  prevailing  Force^  now  urge  the  Truth  ! 

If'1';-/'  f.w  \ 


Fr.  Stay 
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F.  Stay  but  a  while,  till  Reverend  Age  comes 

(on, 

(Thy  fleeting  Years  of  Youth  will  foon  be  gone) 
Then  "will  grey  Hairs  on  all  thou  fay ’ft  print 

(Aw*. 

Authority^with  all  thy  Precepts  go. 

A  di&atorial  Youth  does  Envy  draw, 

Tho^  from  his  Pen  the  nobleft  Truth  do  flow* 

P.  Oh  !  that’s  too  long,  I  mult  before  that 

(Time! 

Lafh  the  vile  Town  with  my  Satyric  Rhime. 

F.  That  mult  not  be— --pray  take  a  Triend’s 

(Advice. 

P.  Prithee  no  more,  indeed  thouYt  over  nice© 
I  can  no  longer  hold,  nor  filent  fee 
Such  numerous  Pamphlets  on  each  quarter  fly, 
Some  in  Prole,  and  fome  in  mightier  Verfe, 
Which  each  will  daily  to  his  Friends  rehearfe* 
Here  a  Pert  Sot ,  with  fix  Months  Pains  brings 

(forth?' 

A  itrange,  milhapen,  and  ridiculous  Birth : 

A  glimps  ol  Human  Stamp  it  has,  the  reft 
Is  Serpent,  Fifh,  and  Bird,  but  larger  Beaft  : 

In  that  odd  Monlter  Horace  once  defin’d, 

We  may  fome  APethod  and  fome  meaning  find, 
Fho0  differing  Parts,  yet  diflinB  Parts  it  had, 
Tailoi  Fifh,  Horfes  Neck,  a  Human  Head. 

Nor  Head ,  ,nor  Tail7  nor  any  Part  is  here, 

Through  the  whole  Lump  no  certain  Forms  appear  :  ■ 
y  I  is  Chaos  all — Mark  how  the  jarring  Seed 
Of  ill  agreeing  things,  perpetual  Difcord  breed 

To; 
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Together  huddled,  now  this,  now  that  prevails 
HOT  Simile  now,  now  COLD  Winters  Tales  ! 
More  pondrous  GV  ESS,  with  lighter  B  ANTE  Rl 

(meets. 

With  cla  filing  Fury  each  the  other  greets  ^ 

MO  1ST  fpreading  Scandal ,  with  D  RT  Dulnefs 
®  (fights*. 

But  oh  !  1t  requires,  this  Mortal  Strife  to  end, 

A  flronger  Judgment,  a  diviner  Mind, 

Than  his  }  for  whatfoe’r  the  World  may  thinky 
Pudding’s  his  Food,  and  drowfy  Mum  his  drink  : 
For  read  his  Trifles,  and  fcarce  in  one  Line, 

You  'll  find  him  guilty  of  the  lead;  Defigm 
By  the  thick  Fogs,  which  from  his  Diet  rife. 

His  Senfe  is  fmother’d,  and  his  Judgment  dies* 
Well  has  he  then  the  Seven  Sleepers  grac’d. 

By  Yearly  Sacrifice,  and  Annual  Feaft, 

For  fure  his  Studies  are  but  Sleet  at  bed: : 

And  All  the  Town  mud:  needs  be  in  a  Dream, 
When  fuch  wild  Ramblings  got  him  fome  poof 

(Fame^ 

But  quitting  now  this  poor  Profe  Pamphleteer 

To  mightier  Verfe,  I  mud;  my  Vedel  fleer. 

But  here  the  Chiming  Fops  fo  numerous  grow. 

And  in  fuch  various  Follies  drefs’d  they  go, 

’Twould  be  an  endlefs  Task  to  laih  ’em  ail, 

And  now  I  find  my  Mufe  grows  fometh'ing  dull, 

F,  Enough  for  one  time,  fure  is  one  fuch  Fool. 


7 


) 


'  -  ^ 

To  a.  Lady  who  let  a  [me  Gentleman  Die  for 

Love  of  her 


I! 


^0  O  L I S  H  Lucinda,  th  nk  what  is  thy  due. 
Since  witty  Strephoris  dead,  and  dead  by  you. 

Think  what  your  Folly,  and  your  Crime  de- 

mand. 


Which  all  your  treacherous  Arts  cannot  with- 

(ftanda 

|n  vain,  your  Eyes  with  Coquetry  you  Arm, 
The  falfe  Advances  are  to  me  no  Ch^rm. 

I  fhun  the  Rock  where  Strephon  has  been  fplit, 
And  like  Vlyffes  will  ferenely  fit, 

Regardlefs  of  your  Beauty,  or  your  Wit. 

Thy  Syren  founds,  ’tis  true,  afiault  my  Ear, 

But  the  frail  Joy’s  forbid  by  jufter  Fear  *, 

For  while  I  Strephon  s  Memory  maintain, 

Your  warbling  founds  attack  my  Soul  in  vain. 

When 


/ 


A  Smyr  again  ft  Woman*  8i 

When  Wit  and  Honour  you  in  him  defpife. 

Your  Pertnefs  has  no  Charm, no  force  your  Eyes  5- 
To  Fools  and  Knaves  you  are  the  deftin’d  Preys 
Fate  is  your  Judge,  and  your  Tormentors  They, 

May’ll  thou  a  Maid  be  Hill,  in  Thing,  or 

(Names 

Without  the  Pleafure,  may  Hi  thou  lofe  thy 

(Fame  j 

Let  Luftful  Wifhes  rack  thy  guilty  Mind, 

Yet  no  Relief  in  the  Poileflion  find. 

Let  every  Man  thou  feed:  give  new  Defires, 

!  And  not  one  quench  the  rank  falatious  Fires  °7 
|3Till  the  devouring  Heat  with  Envy  joyn’d, 
Rivel  thy  Body  and  difldrt  thy  Mind  ; 

While  the  Green-ficknefs,  Stone,  and  loathfomi 

(Itch,’ 

Confume  thy  Youth,  and  burn  thee  for  a  Witch? 

I  EBP1  \  * 

jffo;  .  ;  :  'v  ‘  •  ,h  •  ' 

But  if  it  be  thy  Fate  at  laft  to  win, 

Some  Wood-cock,  Coxcomb,  to  thy  Nuptial 

(Ginn  j 

May  thy  curs’d  days  and  nights  be  never  free. 
From  difappointing  Impotence  and  Jealoufie  3 
May  that  thy  Nuptial  Pleafures  ftill  deftroy. 

And  this  thy  ftrong  Attempts  at  law  lei  3  Joy- 

Ill  Humours,  Anger,  Drubs,  be  all  thy  Lot, 

And}  more  to  raife  thy  Pain,  be  Strefhon  ne  r  for-- 
.  ,  -  ‘  (gOt  5 

Q  * 


Si  A  Satyr  againft  Woman • 

His  Honour,  Love  and  Merit,  haunt  thee  ftifl, 
And  by  loft  Joys  enhance  thy  prefent  ill. 

But  why  on  thee  weak  Curfes  do  I  fpend, 

For  thoughtlefs  Crimes,  w  hich  come  out  of  thy 

(kind  I 

Thy  Sex  are  all  Pandora  s  \  Milchiefs  all,/  $ 

Which  only  on  your  foolifh  Vaflals  fall. 

The  happy  Man,  that  fcorns  your  idle  Charms, 
Lives  moft  fecure  from  all  their  racking  harms  £ 
While  he  that  yields  to  your  infulting  Eyes, 
Jilted,  deceiv’d,  betray’d,  in  Sorrow  dies. 

What  lafting  Pleafures  can  from  Woman 

(  fpring, 

Woman  that  various  and  that  changeful  thing  ? 
Fleeting  and  anxious  are  the  Joys  we  gain. 

But  ftrong  and  lafting,  as  the  Caufe,  the  Pain. 
Who  can  fuppofe,  that  Senfe  fhou’d  e^er  prevail? 
Where  Ignorance  and  Folly  never  fail  ? 

That  Truth  and  Love  fuccefs  fhould  ever  find. 
In  the  fantaftick  Heart  of  Woman-kind : 

AllSbm  themfelves,  only  by  Show  they’re  won, 
And  to  thek  Ruin,  Truth  they’re  fure  to  fhun, 
And  hug  Deceit  by  which  they  are  undone. 

The  Boifterous  Bullies,  or  the  fraudful  Knave, 
The  cunning  Hy  pocrite,  and  cringing  Slave, 
.AreJure  to  gain  upon  the  thoughtlefs  Kind, 

With  eafe  they  vanquifh  their  unguided  Mind* 


Oh! 


Jl  Satyr  again  ft  Woman*  gj 

Qh  !  Gaudy  Source  of  all  Mens  Hopes  and 

>  (Fears 

Foil  of  their  Youth  and  Scandal  of  their  Years  J 

To  what  vile  Crimes  doll  thou  Hill  draw  us  in  ? 
At  once  the  Caufe  and  Puni/hment  of  Sin. 

All  their  Allurements  they  with  Art  difplay. 

To  caufe  frail  Man  to  deviate  from  his  way. 
Alternate  Smiles  and  Frowns  both  infincere. 
Gay  Laughter  now,  then  fighs,  with  an  enfnar» 

X  r  \  .  •  (ing  Tear» 

intuiting  Pnde  fucceeds ,  and  then  diflembled 

fprigntly  Motion  arms  their  wanton  Eye, 
Then  in  foft  Languifhments  fhell  feem  to  die. 
Thus  all  the  unguarded  pahes  of  his  Mind  ftie’ll 

5T.?1  .  .  .  (try  : 

1  ill  vanquiftfd  by  her  ftrong  bewitching 

tj.  •  (Charms* 

tie  fa]]s  a  willing  Pris?ner  to  her  Arms, 

There  meets  a  Vengeance  of  ne;er  ending  Harms. 

To  fhun  this  Mifthiefknow  its  Vices  well. 

And  lifted  while  I  all  the  Sex  reveal.  " 

Of  wild  and  various  Lufts,  of  Ignorance, 

Of  Avarice  ftrange,  and  yet  profufe  Expence  j 

Of  fuperftitious  Craft,  Profanenefs  bold, 
fc)f  Windy  Nonlenfe,  Follies  manifold  j 
Of  Cruelty,  Ineonftancy  and  Lies, 

E»nvy  and  Malice,  deep  Hypocrilies  ^ 

Of  Hate  and  Anger,  and  impetuous  Rage, 

That  Rea  Ion  cannot  Cure,  nor  Time  aflwage  y 

.  ©  ?j  '  Rg* 


A  Satyr  again  ft  IV smart. 

Revenge  implacable,  and  lawlefs  Fires, 

Of  impotent-ftill- varying  Defires  ^ 

And  often  thoufand  namelefs  Vices  more. 

Is  this  vile  Idol  made,  which  Men  adorer 

We  need  not  rake  the  Brothel  and  the  Stews, 
To  fee  what  various  Scenes  of  Loft  they  ufe, 
There  the  lew’d  Punks  of  want  may  plead  Excufe. 
But  let  us  to  proud  Palaces  repair. 

And  out  of  C  hoice  fee  what  is  a<6ted  there 
Where  unconftrain’d,  by  want  of  Choice  they 

.  (he* 
Wallowing  in  all  the  filth  of  boundlefs  Luxury .. 
They  fet  no  limits  to  their  wild  defires. 

But  each  pofiefies  what  file  now  admires. 
Footman  and  Groom  fucceflively  they  know. 
The  footy  Negro,  and  the  pu  Will’d  Beau, 

1  he  Brawny  Coach- man,  and  the  Porter  too. 
Fools  of  all  forts  with  Pleafure  they  admit. 
While,  they  palm  Virtue  on  the  fusing  Wit. 

% 

5Till  cloy’d  with  Incelt  and  Adultery, 

To  Lulls  more  llrange  with  eagernefs  thoy  fiy  ? 

The  Crimes  in  Nature’s  Bounds  they  think  to 

(few 

And  therefore  out  of  Nature  leek  for  new, 

Lais  in  Thryms  Arms  will  now  expire, 

And  with  llrange  Art  would  quench  the  grow 

(ins  Fin 

Still  raging  with  uftfatisfy’d  defire. 


A  Satyr  againfl  Woman*  §5 

I  ftrive  in  vain,  the  varying  Crimes  to  trace, 

Of  this  falacious  and  deftru&ive  Race 
Let  it  fuffice  that  I  at  once  declare,  / 

No  Law  can  bind  them,  and  no  Love  endear. 
Nor  Hiall  I  here  their  drunken  Nights  unfold. 
The  Tale’s  too  black  and  (hocking  to  be  told  , 

Or  how  in  Gaming  they  their  hours  employ, 

While  thus  their  Husband’s  Fortune  they  de* 

((troy j 

Or  pay  their  Lootings  with  forbidden  joy. 

Nor  (hall  I  touch  their  fecret  Murthers  done* 
To  hide  their  Lewdnefs  by  Abortion 
Or  when  by  Rage  and  blind  Revenge  pofleft. 

They  point  Fools  Swords  againft  each  others 

f  (Bread* 

Let  it  fuffice,  that  all  the  Tales  of  old. 

That  have  of  their  itrange  Vices  long  been  told  % 
Tafifhae ,  Sybils ,  Fhadra?  are  out-done. 

By  Nymphs  more  lewd  and  wicked  of  oar  own  9 
For  every  Houfein  Modern  Times  can  {how, 
Medea  and  a  Maffalina  too  : 

Quite  tired  of  the  Naufeous  Theme  I  end. 

And  quit  the  Sex  for  Bottle  and  for  Friend. 

Celia  alone’s  exempt  from  all  thefe  Ctimes, 

At  once  the  Charm  and  Honour  of  thefe  Times, 
To,  make  this  Thenix  of  the  Age  Divine, 

Obliging  Humour,  Wit  and  Beauty  join  : 

No  Affeftation  checks  the  Joy  fhe  gives, 

For  (he  no  Pride  from  all  her  worth  derives. 


86“  j4  Satyr  again fl  Woman * 

If  yon  ask-  more,  to  unknown  Worlds  repair* 
And  try  to  make  the  ftrange  difcovery  there* 
For  our  known  World  caa  only  bdaft  of  her. 
More  than  Columbus  wou’d  thy  fearch  obtain. 
But  ceafe,  the  fruitlefs  Toil  will  be  in  vain. 


S  AT  Y 


O  M 


rpH  E  Husband’s  the  Pilot,  the  Wife  is  the 

;  JL  "■  (Ocean, 

He  always  in  danger,  Hie  always  in  motion  } 

And  he  that  in  Wedlock  twice  hazards  his  Car- 

?  ,  (cafs. 

Twice  ventures  a  drowning,  and  faith  that’s  a 
.  '  ,  •  (hard  cafe  m? 

Even  at  our  owrn  Weapons  the  Feamales  defeat 

..  ..  <  .  •  ( us, 

And  Death,  only  Death,  can  fign  our  Quietus . 
Kot  to  tell  ye  fad  Stories  "of  Liberty  loft, 

How  our  Mirth  is  all  pall’d,  and  our  Pleafure  all 

•  fcrbft;  y 

This  Pagan  confinement,  this  damnable  ftationf 
Suits  no  Order,  nor  Age,  nor  Degree  in  the 


The 
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The  Levite  it  keeps  from  Parochial  duty* 

For  who  can  at  once  mind  Religion  and  Beauty? 

The  rich  it  alarms  with  Expences  and  Trouble, 

And  a  poor  Bead:  you  know  ca^  fcarce  carry 

(double* 

5Twas  invented,  they  tell  you,  to  keep  us 

(from  falling* 

Oh  the  virtue  and  grace  of  a  fhrill  caterwauling* 
But  it  palls  in  your  Game.  Ah  but  how  do  you 

(know, Sir, 

How  often  your  Neighbour  breaks  up  your  In- 

(clofuree 

1  . 

For  this  is  the  principal  coipLort  of  Marriage, 

You  muft  eat,  though  a  hundred  have  fpit  in 
•  y  (yourPorrageJ 

If  at  Night  you’re  ima&ive,  and  fail  of  perform¬ 
ing. 

Enter  Thunder  and  Lightning,  and  Bloodlhed 

(next  Morning* 

Cries  the  Bone  of  your  fide,  thanks  dear  Mr 

( Horner , 

This  comes  of  your  linning  with  Crape  in  a 

(Corner, 

Then  to  make  up  the  breach,  all  yourftrength 

(you  muft  rally, 

And  labour  and  fweat  like  a  Slave  at  the  Gaily® 
Yet  ftill  you  muft  charge,  ohbleffed  condition, 
Tho’  you  know,  to  your  coil,  you’ve  no  Ammu- 

(nition. 

G  4  ITiU 


S8  A  Satyr  on  Marriage* 

?Till  at  laflr  my  dear  Mortify  VI  Fool  of  a  Man, 
You’re  not  able  to  make  a  poor  flafli  in  the  patio 

Fire,  Female  and  Flood  begin  with  a  Letter, 
And  the  World’s  for  them  all  not  a  farthing 

v  »  ("the  better- 

Your  Flood  foon  is  gone,  and  your  Fire  you 

(may  humble, 

If  into  the  Flame  {tore  of  Water  you  tumble  * 
But  to  cool  the  damn’d  heat  of  your  Wives  Ti~ 

'  ’  (dilation. 

You  may  ufe  half  the  Engines,  and  Pumps  in 

(the  Nation, 

But  may  pifs  out  as  well  the  laid  Conflagration. 
Thus,  Sir,  I  have  fent  you  my  thoughts  of  the 

(matter. 

Judge  you  as  you  pleafe,  but  I  {corn  to  flatter® 


Satyr  ttfon  the  French  W*g* 


S  A  T  Y 


Written  bv  a  Non  -  Swearing  -  Parfbn,  and 
drop’d  out  of  his  Pocket  at  Sam’ s  Coffee-. 

Houfe.  1 

i  .  4  .f  -  '  • 

Farit  ind.ignat.io  Verfum , 

•  **  J 

AND  haft  thou  left  Old  Jemmy  in  the  Lurch  ? 

A  plague  confound  the  DoSors  ol  thy 
ri  ;  •  ,  ■'  (Church. 

Then  to  abandon  poor  Italian  Molly , 

That  I  had  the  firking  of  thy  Bum  with  Holly- 

Next  to  difcard  the  Prince  of  Wales, 

How  fuits  this  with  the  Honour  of  V trfailes  ? 

Fourthly,  and  Laftly,  to  renounce  the  Turks, 

Why  this  is  the  Devil,  the  Devil,  and  all  his 
3  (Works. 

Were  I  thy  Confeflor,  who  am  thy  Martyr, 

Doft  think  that  I’de  allow  thee  any  Quarter, 
No—  thou  fhoud’ft  find  what  ’tis  to  be  a  Starter. 

;;  :•  •  -  ■  Lord  ! 


$*tyr  upon  the  French  King. 

Lord  !  with  what  monftrous  Lies,  and  fenfelefs 

„  t  (Shamms, 

Have  we  been  cullied  all  a-long  at  Sam's. 

Who  could  e  re  believ’d,  unlefs  in  Spite, 

&ms  k  Gran^  wou’d  turn  rank  WMiamite  ? 

I  hou,that  hail  look’d  fo  fierce, and  talk’d  fo  big. 

In  thy  Old  Age  to  dwindle  to  a  Whigg^ 

By  Heaven,  I  fee  thou’rt  in  thy  Heart  a  Prigg. 

I  de  not  be  for  a  Million  in  thy  Jerkfa, 

^ore  George  thy  Soul’§  no  bigger  than  a  Gerkin. 

Had:  thou  for  this  fpent  fo  much  Ready  Rhino  ? 

ow,what  the  Plague  will  become  of  JureDivino? 

nange  fo  monftrous  I  cou’d  ne’er  ha’  thought, 

P bridge  all  his  Stars  to  vouch  it,  brought* 

e’  n°t  take  thy  Honour  for  a  Groat. 

v  n  Oaths  with  thee,  are  only  things  of  Courfe^' 

Thou,  ’Zoons, thou’rt  a  Monarch  for  a  Horfe. 

f  Kmg!s  dillrefs’d  thou  art  a  fine  Securer’, 

on  mak  ft  me  Swear,  that  am  a  known  Non- 

'  (Jurer* 

But  tho  I  fwear  thus,  as  1  faid  before, 

Know,  King,  1  le  place  it  all  upon  thy  Score; 

Were  Job  alive,  and  banterM  by  fuch  Shufflers, 

Hed  out-rail  Oats,  and  Gurfe  both  thee  and 

( Bnfflers . 

^  or  thee  I  ve  loft,  if  I  can  rightly  fcan  ’em. 

Two  Livings  worth  full  Eightfcore  Pounds  per 

(. Annum? 

&  Ugalis  Anglin  Monet a. 

But  now  l  am  clearly  routed  by  the  Treaty. 

j  •’  '  -  ■  J  *  *  i  • 


Then 


Ji  Satyr  upon  the  French  King.  -(  9* 
Then  Geefe  and  Pigs  my  Table  neAe  did  fail. 
And  Tyth-Eggs  merrily  flew  in  like  Hail, 

My  Barns  with  Corn,  my  Cellars  cram  ru’d  with 

(Ale* 

The  Dice  are  chang’d,  for  now,  as  I’m  a  Sinner, 
The  Devil,  for  me,  knows  where  to  buy  a  Din- 

(aer. 

I  might  as  foon,  tho’  I  were  ne’re  lo  willing, 

Raife  a  wholS  Troop  of  Horfe,  as  one  poor  Shil- 
■  ■ .  (Hng. 

My  Spoufe ,  alas  ;  muft  flaunt  ip  Silks  no  more. 
Pray  Heaven, for  Suftenance,fhe  turn  not  Whore; 
And  Daughter  Peggy  too,  in  time,  I  fear. 

Will  learn  to  take  a  Stone  up  in  her  Ear, 

My  Friends  have  bafely  left  me  with  my  place. 
What’s  worfe,  my  very  Pimples  bilk  my  face. 
And  frankly  my  Condition  todifclole, 

I  ffioft  refent  th’  ungratitude  of  my  Nofe, 

On  which  tho’  I  have  fpent  of  Wine  fuch  llore. 
It  now  looks  paler,  than  my  Tavern  fcore. 

My  double  Chin’s  difmantled,  and  my  Coat  is, 
Pali  it’s  belt  days,  in  Kerbs  Sacerdotis. 

My  Breeches  too  this  Morning,  to  my  wonder, 

1  found  grown  Schifmaticks,  and  fallen  afunder. 
\yhen  firft  1  came  to  Town  with  Houfhold  ,Clog? 
Rings,  Watch,  and  fo  forth,  fairly  went  for  Prog. 
The  Ancient  Fathers  next,  in  whom  I  boafted. 
Were  foon  exchang’d  for  primitive  Boil’d  and 

(Roafted. 

Since  ’tis  no  Sin  of  Books  to  be  a  Glutton, 

J  truck’d  St.  Aufttn  for  a  Leg  of  Mutton. 


Old 
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Old  Jeramh  Volumnes  next  I  made  a  Rape  on; 
And  melted  down  that  Father  for  a  Capon. 
When  thefe  were  gone,  my  Bowels  not  to  balk3 
I  trefpafs’d  mo  ft  enormoujly  in  Chalk. 

Bot  long  I  had  not*  Quarter’d  upon  Tick, 

£  re  Chriftian  faith,!  found,grew  monftrous  Tick  : 
And  now, Alas  !  wiien  my  ftarv'd  Entrails  croke. 
At  Fanner  How's  I  Dine  and  Sup  on  Smoke. 

Is  line,  the  Government  may  do  its  Will, 

But  I  m  afraid  my  Guts  will  Grumble  ftilL 
Dermis,  of  Sicily ,  as  Books  relate,  Sir, 

When  he  was  tumbled  from  the  Regal  State  Sir, 
(  vV  hich,  by  the  by,  I  hope  will  be  your  Fate  Sir.} 
And  his  good  Subje&s  left  him  in  the  lurch, 

.1  if  in  d  Pedagogue,  and  Tyranniz'd  in  Birch  .• 

Tho  thus  the  Spark  was  taken  a  peg  lower. 

Some  feeble  hgns  of  his  old  State  he  bore, 

And  Reign  d  o’erBoys,thatGovern’d  Men  before? 
i  i/r  thee  i  wifti  iome  Punifhment  that  worfe  is, 
..mice  thou  haft  fpail’d  my  Prayers,  now  hear  my 

(Curfes. 

May  thy  Affairs,  (for  fa  I  wifh  by  Heavens) 

All  the  World  o’er  at  Sixes  lie  and  Sevens. 

May  Conti  be  impos’d  on  by  the  Primate , 

And  forc’d,  in  hafte,  to  leave  the  Northern  Cli- 

1  ( mate : 

May  he  rely  upon  their  Faith,  and  try  it, 

And  have  his  Bellyfull  of  the  Polijh  Dyet . 

May  Maintenon ,  tho’  thou  fo  long  haft  kept  her, 
With  Brand-Tenereal  finge  thy  Royal  Scepter. 

v  May 
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May  all  the  Poets,  that  thy  Fame  have  feat- 

(ter’d^ 

Un-£od  thee  now,  and  Damn  what  once  they 

AM'S'  -■  /-  (flatter’d* 

May  Pope,  and  Thou,  he  never  Cater  Coulins® 
And  FifiuUs  thy  Arfe-hole  feize  by  Dozens. 

Thus  far  in  jeft,  but  now  to  pin  the  basket. 
May’ll  thou  to  England  come,  of  Jove  I  ask  it. 
Thy  wretched  Fortune,  Lewis ,  there  to  prop, 

1  hope  thou’lt  in  the  Fryars  take  a  Shop,  .  , 

Turn  Puny -Barber  there,  bleed  loufy  Carmen, 

Cut  Corns  for  Chimney-Sweepers  and  fuch  Vcr- 

(min. 

Be  forc’d  to  Trim  (for  fuch  I’m  fare  thy  Pate  is) 
Thy  own  Hugomts ,  and  Us  Non  Jurors  gratis. 
May  Savoy  with  thee  hither  pack. 

And  carry  a  Raree-Show  upon  his  Back. 

May  all  this  happen,  as  I’ve  put  my  Pen  to  t. 
And  may  all 'Chriftian  People  fay  Amen  to’t. 


1 


Ths  Petit  to*  ofTho*  Browne 


To  the  Lords  in  Council  Bif- 

femhled. 

fhe  Petition  of  Thorftas  by 

which  he  receiv  d  his  Enlarge^ 
meat  from  Prijon. 

PINDARIC  K. 

r 

Humbly  Sherveth , 

SHou’d  you  order  Tom  Brown ,  ‘ 

To  be  whip’d  through  the  Town* 

For  feurvy  Lampoon. 

Grave  S~n  and  Crown y 
Their  Pens  wou’d  lay  down. 

Even  Durfey  himfelf,  and  fuch  Merry  Fellows, 
That  put  their  whole  Trull  in  Tunes  and  Trang- 

(dilloes. 

May  hang  up  their  Harps  and  themfelves  on  the 

("Willows, 

For  if  Poets  are  punifh’d  for  Libelling  Trafh, 
John  Dry  den,  tho’  Sixty ,  may  yet  fear  the  Lafh  • 
No  Penlion,  no  Praife,  5 

Much  Birch  without  Bays, 

Thefe  are  not  right  ways, 

Our  Fancy  to  raife, 

To  the  writing  of  Plays,  &nc| 
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Whether  by  feme  cool  River’s  fide* 

We  fee  the  fiver  Waters  glide, 

The  Fillies  iport,  and  Sun-beams  gay 
On  thefmooth  liquid  Surface  play  ^ 

Or  feek  Tome  lonely  Sylvan  Shade, 

Or  glimmering  Bower,  or  ruflet  Glade,  ' 
Where  the  dark  Horrors  of  the  Wood, 

Solemn  Thoughts  infjpire  and  good. 

Sometimes  at  Table,  when  we  dine.. 

We  may  diflolve  our  Cares  in  Wine, 

And  o'er  the  generous  Ne&er  fporG  * 

And  laugh  at  City  and  at  Court : 

And  fo  me  times  too  a  new  Amour, 

May  ferve  to  pafs  an  idle  Hour. 

Long  with  the  Fair  we  mull  not  flay. 

But  from  the  Charmers  part  away. 

Love  aoes  unfeen  the  Flame  impart, 

And  finds  a  Fafiage  to  the  Heart.  *  1 

But  is  it  not  alas  high  Time, 

To  chafe  the  Coelias  from  my  Rhime, 

When  the  grave  City  is  preparing, 
i  o  give  our  Oaxnfels  *  Indian  Airing. 

Oh, !  that  my  perfecuting  Pain, 

Would  with  thefe  Ladies  crofs  the  Maiii, 

Ahd  .never  vifit  me  again, 

Cruei  Difeafe  ?  old  Saturn'' s  Son, 

Quit  this  Abode  and  get  thee  gone. 

Some  lazy  Prelate’s  Limbs  invade, 

Or  Lawyers  batt’nihg  oh  his  Trade  5 

^ .  ■'  ' . . . . 1 - —  . .  ■■  - - * - «  - -  - - - 

t  *  He  pie ans  the  Magijirates  vf  Paris,  yoho  had  ordered  that 
<&d  cQnyuJfd  IVhor^sJhonId  be  tranfpayted  to  the  Indies. 

H  2 _  ■  Of 


The  Epicure. 

Or  with  thy  dire  Attendants  wait. 

On  fome  dull  Minifter  of  State  \ 

But  why  thy  Vifits  never  timings 
Shoul’ft  thou  intrude  to  fpoil  my  Rhiming  r 
The  Devil  a  Verfe  can  from  me  creep, 

Bur  fhows  what  company  I  keep. 

If  this  be  thy  feilonious  Aim, 

To  chill  my  Mufe,  and  damp  her  Flame, 
'Prithee  to  fome  new  Hoft  repair, 
fAnd  all  this  needlefs  Trouble  fpare  : 

Infew  Months  more  without  thy  Aid, 

Old  Age  will  fpoil  me  for  that  Trade. 


rj4n  Epigram  upon  Sir  R.  B. 

SUch  fwarms  ofWits  on  Blachnore  rnoft  abfurd 
Two  Thorfahd  Fi.es  attack  a  new  faU'nT- 
!.  which  great  Ftay  each  unfoccefstol  File, 
Lofes  his  feeing,  befhits  his  little  Thig  . 

From  whence  this  tifeful  Moral’s  clearly  fitown-j 

Better  the  File  had  let  the  T  a  oae*  ,  ‘ 


I 


An  Epigram. 

ASaph  takes  the  wifeftCourfe^ 

To  prop  three  finking  Nations  z 
For  Partridge  only  Bribes  the  Stars? 

.  But  he  the  Revelation r. 


An  Epigram  upon  Stantia  non 
piterant  ted  a  prohare  Dear* 

PErpetua  infidos  reddit  tibi  crapula  grelfus* 
Et  titubas  plenus  numine  Bacche  tuo  * ^ 
Scilicet  hinc  madidx  pendet  tibi  Gloria  vitis* 
Non  meruit  vini  qui  lletit  efle  Deus* 


An  Epigram  upon  a  Blind-Man 
.  in  Love, 


IF  watchful  Argus  kept  not  On?, 

Hop’ft  thou  to  keep  thine,  who  haft  non*  ? 

On  the  fame . 


F  Argus  with  a  hundred  Eyes,  not  One, 

Could  guard,  hop’ft  thou  to  keep  thine,  who 
°  •  ;  (haft  none  ? 

H  3  5* 
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Obferv  at  tones  qutedam  in  Virgilf 
urn,  Ovidium,  Homer,  &c. ' 


OEnes  remigum  a  fumiao  latere  ad  inam  cari- 
k3  flam  oblique  numerate  crdim-s  dicebantur,  et 
pio  niu  Hi  p  lie  i  erdine  navis  erat  hire  mis  triremis  dcCo 
ac  ejedem.  feries  a  prora  ad  puppim  numerate 
dicebantur  Verfus* 

OUod  fit  in  veter uni  mavibus  ordo  remorum 
duplex,  triplex,  .  quadruplex,  &c.  unde 
bir ernes ,  triremes ,  quadr kernes ,  dec.  Appellantur* 
ambigiium  eft.  Sed  quia  dicit  Vlrgilms ,  1.  5.  TW~ 
fhei  pubes  quam  Dardana  verfu  impellunt ,  £27770 
furgunt  or  dine  re  mi*  Conflat,  in  utroq^  navisdatere 
remigum  ordines  futrexiffe,  alios  alijs  iuper  pofi« 
tos,  non  ita  tamen  ut  fuperiorum  remigum  pe«f 
des  inferior  uni  capitibus  impenderent  perpendi- 
culari  ut  ajunt,  re&aq*,  linea  *,  (Tic  enim  latera 
11  avium  extruenda  altius .  fuiflent)  fed  it  a*  ut 
tranftris  oblique  a  fummo  ad  imum  inftar  gra- 
duum  difpofitis  infifterent  remiges,  quorum  fu- 
perior  ordo  ibi  iigebat  pedes,  ubi  ordo  inferior 
uifidebat.  •  .  —  *  '  ...  . 

QTerq)  quaterq\  beati  Virg.  f£n.  I.  i„  Ita  He- 
roem  iuum  la  men  tan  tern  Maro  introdu¬ 
ce,  mec  temere.  In  mari  liq  11  ideni  interne  a* 
cerbe  fulerunt  fortes,  ubi  virtuti  fuse  non  erat 
locus,  ut  pulchre  exirent  vita.  Adde,  quod  ani- 
mam  cenfefcant  veterum  pleriq^  igneam  ei]e*> 

'  quam  in  aqui$  extirigui  naturae  contrarium  vide- 
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batur  i  fuper  omnia  exequiarum  honore  deftitui  , 
horrebant,  fine  quibus  Styga  transvehi  per  cen-  . 
turn  annos  defperabant. 

C'SArchefia.  Eo  nomine  appellantur  pocula  pro- 
j  cera,  et  circa  Mediam  partem  compreila^ 
quorum  anfte  a  fiimmo  ad  imum  pertinent. 

VIxi  annos  bis  centum ,  nunc  tertia  vivitur  at  as  2 
Ovid.  Met.  L  12.  Hinc  falfos  liquet  qut 
tres  Neftoris  states  per  30  Annorum  ixcula  mi*1, 
nora  metiuntur,  liquidem  Ovidio  fides. 

V  / 

TUmulis  mortuorum  lac,  mel,  vinum,  la« 
chrymas,  fanguinem,  flores,  thura,  alia  ? 
infuper  honoris  caufa,  vel  etiam  ad  lxtiorem  de- 
fundi  apud  inferos  ftatum,  ingerere  folebant. 
Atq^  hxc  demortuis  facrificia  inferU  dicebantur., 1 

CEfius  CHiroifhecse  .fpecies  quxdam  eft  e  loris 
bubulis,  plumbo  etiam  ac  ferro  interdum 
infuto.  His  pugiles  muniebant  manus,  eolqj 
cubito  ac  humero,  ne  exc.uterentur,  alligabant* 

QUinqnennale  fuifie  filentium  a  Pythagora 
Difcipulis  fuis  pnefcriptum  voluerunt  9 
quamquam  aliud  alijs  xftimata  cujufq,  folertia, 
non  minus  tamen  biennio,  fuifie  feripnt  Gelhus. 

INarimen ,  Prochytenq “7  legit.  Ovid.  Met.  1*  14* 
Jnfula  eft  contra  Campaniam,  qux  et  Inana  et 
J/chiad i&a.  Vox  hxc  Jnarime  a  Virgilio  videtur 
efie  confiaa  :  nam  Homerus  Aocutus  de  hac  inlula 
dicit,  ¥iv  Adroit  Sane  apud  nullos  ante  Virgihum 
I  Authores  legitur  7  poft  eum  ufurpata  eft  ftatnix 
ab  Ovidio ,  Lucano ,  quod  ad  conje&uram 

multam  facit* 

H  4  Hifto- 
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Hlftoria  fidem  non  obfervant  Poefce,ubi  iEneag 
et  Didonis  arndres  c'anunt.  Siquidem 
iHdneas  annos  285.  vixit  ante  Didonem. 


QU/d  Pandionia  re (l ant  nijt  nomen  u4then&  ?  Ita 
Ovid.  1.  15.  Met  am.  Introducit  Pythagoram 
loqueritem.  Falciffimum  vero  eft  Pythagora  tem¬ 
pore  nihil  nili  nomen  fuiffe  Athenas,  quae  tunc 
lit  cum  Maxime  floruerunt.  Grave  hunc  et  qua- 
tuor  precedentes  verficuios  adulterines  effe  non 
immerito  cenfuit.  Cl.  He  infos.  Interrumpunt 
etiam  ilium  narrationis,  qua  Foeta  probaturus 
eft  Romani  exTrojse  ruinis-renaici. 

f  *  -  . 

PYth  agora  audiendi  caufa  Numam  Crotonem 
comes  concehfle  finxit  Ovidius  Met .  1.  i5.Ut 
Fabulas  fuas  confueret,cum  tamen  Pythagoram, 
fervidTullio  regnante,centumamplios  poft  annas 
yixilfe  fatis  conftat. 

T  TlrgiliuS'y  Nafo,  Florus,  &c.  Pharfalmn  Thef- 
:y  falise  urbem,  ubi  Csefarem  into.  &  Pom- 
peium  de  pugnatumeft,  cum  Philippis  Thrftciae, 
ubi  vi£ti  Brutus  et  Caffius  ab  O&avio  &  Antunio, 
iniro  fane  errore,  confuderunt,  nifi  ut  poearum 
1110s  eft  vicina  velejulclem  ditiorjis  loca  pro  ijs- 
dem  ufurpare,  Pharfalum  atqj  Philippos,  quae 
urbes  eidem  Macedonum  regi  olim  pane  ban  t,  pro 
una  atqj  eadem  belli  arena  promifeue  fumpferint. 


X  TAticinia  qusedam  forte ,  et  conje&is  in  men- 
y  •  fam  talis  agebantur.  Unde  fortes  pro  re- 

fponfo ,  feu  oraculo  ftepe  apud  Poetas. 

>-  -  « 

Iveifq^  frequent  finnuejfd  colubris .  Ovid •  Met, 
^  1.  *5.  Veriffimehip  loci  CL  Heinfius  Colum- 
bis  pro  colubris  reponi  debere  cenfuit.  Sinuejja 
urbs  Companise,  quis  veto  nefeit  PUninm ,  1.  10. 

>>  U  :K  0.  .  %  0.  7'  t  >•*  i  i  ^*3  7? 
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c.  37.  Laud  are  Carrfpanas  Columbia.  Nivei  autenx 
hi ce-Colubri  in  Authorities  antiquis  nufquam  me- 
morantur. 

MEdiamq\  tenenUs  Orbis  hamvm^  Delphos.  Ovid . 

Met.  i.  15.  ParnafTum  montem,  fub  quo 
Delphi  Apollinis  Oraculo  infigne  oppidum,  Orbis 
umbilicum  ftatuunt  Strabo  Luc/tnus  e£  aiij.  De 
Hierofolymis  idem  nonulli  fbmniarunt. 

HOmer  not  only  makes  Achilles  invulnerable 
every  where  but  his  Heel ,  but  like  wife  be¬ 
llows  a  Suit  of  impenetrable  Armour  upon  this 
invulnerable  Body.  Bully  Dawfon  would  have 
Fought  the  Devil  with  thofe  advantages. 

rr  THE  Ninth  Eclogue  of  Virgil,  as  well  as  the 
I  Firfl^  feems  to  have  been  written  A.V.C. 
713.  or  a  little  after  ?  lo  that  Ecce  Dion&i  fro- 
cejfit  Cafaris  afirum ,  cannot  pofTibly  be  thought  to 
allude  (as  Mr  Edwards  would  haye  it)  to  tne 
famous  Star  which  ufher’d  in  our  Saviours  Na-* 
tiyity,  which  happen’d  AnnoV.C.  75. 


ic6  The  Saints  in  m  Uproar, 


MK2SflHOK%^jnEE»^ gfLfyro J r.i’ITTI  ■  Tiunnrn |  i  ■  i  m  ,  .  ^  -  -rcau-i^,- 

v  ...  ,  r  f , 

The  M  e  n  and  the  W  omen 
S  A 
Or, 

Romifli  Church  Expos'd’: 

In  a  Dialogue  after  Lucian  s  manner.' 

W ritten  by  Mr.  Tho.  J3rown7  in  the 
V  Year  1687.  ■  • 


Scene  the  Elyfian  Fields . 


Enter  a  Meflenger  to  Pluto. 


Quarter  of  the  Saints  yonder.  There  is  fuch 'cal¬ 
ling  of  Names,  and  giving  the  Lie,  fuch  Roar¬ 
ing  and  Screaming,  fuch  Swaggering  and  Bounc¬ 
ing,  both  among  the  Men- Saints  and  the  Women - 
Saints  j  that  for  my  part,  I  expected  every  Mi¬ 
nute  when  it  wou’d  come  to  down-right  Kick 
and  Cuff  between  'em.  If  you  don’t  give  imme  ¬ 
diate  Orders  to  have  a  flop  put  to  this  Hubbub** 
the  Lord  knows  when  it  will  end.- — —  That’s  all 

*  •  \  ^  1  ■  *  V,  ■  '  . 

Mr  ,  •- 

*  '  -  Elitfo; 


INTS  in  an  Uproar ; 
the  Super  Fit  ion  of  the 


The  S Tints  in  an  Vprtfar*  107 

Pluto .  Come  Friend,  leave  that  Affair  to  my 

management. - -  But  who  are  the  principal 

Bell-weathers  of  the  Mutiny  ? 

‘  Mef  Why  firftof  all,  dn’t  pleafe you,  there's 
St.  George  of  ''Capadocia-,  a  notable  Fellow  oi  his 
Inches,  and  Metal  to  the  Back,  I  warrant  him. 
A  World  of  angry  words  have  paff  Between  him 
and  a  huge  two-handed  Lubber,  St  Chrifiopher  I 
think  they  call  him,  but  unlefs  I  am  mightily 
miftaken  in  my  Man,  I  dare  fwear  the  dapper 
Cappadocian  will  bang  half  a  dozen  fuch  bulky 
■Rogues  as  t’other  and  hardly  fweat  for’t.  Then 
here’s  a  Termagant  Fury,  St  Vrjula  by  name,  at 
the  Head  of  a  eleven  Thoufand  Red-hair’d  Bona 
JRobTsy  and  every  one  of  them  Virgins,  forfooth, 
ready  to  fall  upon  the  Thabean  Legion.  The  Sol¬ 
diers  call  ’em  Vagrants,  threaten  to  pluck  up 
their  Petticoats,  and  fend  them  to  the  Houfeot 
Corredion.  The  Women  on  the  other  hand  ex¬ 
claim  againfl  Lobfiers  and  Tatterdemalhons ,  and 
ctefie  ’em  to  prove  ’twasever  known  in  any  Age 
Or  Country  in-  the  World,  that  -a  Pved-Coat  died 
for  his  Religion. 

Pluto.  This  is  merry  enough,  but  goon, 

Meffl  In  another  Corner  of  the  Room  there’s 
nothing  but  Fire  and  Deiolation  denounc’d  on 
both  fides  between  the  Seven  Sleepers  and  the  three 
Kings  of  Colon.  The  latter  call  the  former  a  pack 
of  drowfie  ffeepy  Sots,  who  getting  Drunk  with 
Poppy-water  and  Brandy,  fancied  they  flept  fe- 
veral  fcores  of  Years  at  one  go-down,  when  Twas 
all  Whimfey  and  Imagination.  Ay,  ay,  Gentle¬ 
men,  cry  the  Sleepers^  you  have  great  reafbn  in¬ 
deed  to  pick  holes  in  your  Neighbours  Coats, 
when  if  you  were  ftrip'd  of  your  fine  Names  and 
■  Titles,  which  never  honefUy  belong’d  to  you, 
you’d  be  found  to  be  no  better,  nor  no  worie 
To  .v  'v  .  •;*;  •-  1  .  >.  n'  than 
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i  -  , 

than  three  ftrowlmg  Fortune-tellers.  But  the 
odd  eft  and  moft  Comical  Scene  is  ftill  behind. 

Pluto.  Come5  out  with  it  then. 

Mefj.  A  venerable  Old  Gentleman,  who  they 
lay  had  been  high  F  on  till  of  Rome  in  the  days  of 
Tore,  pointing  to  a  ryfty  Spear,  and  a  Cloak  of 
Antiquity  and  Failiion,  i  command  you^  good  Peo¬ 
ple  ^  fays  he?  to  pay  your  refpelb  to  thefe  two  mofl  in¬ 
comparable  Saints  and  Martyrs ,  St.  Longinus  and  St. 
Amphioalus.  ZJpon  my  Infallibility  they  have^  not 
their  Fellows  m  the  Almanack.  Why  furely,  reply'd 
I  to  him,  you  have  a  mind  to  banter  Folks  out  of 
their  Senfes.  What  is  not  this  a  Spear  ?  No>  Sir, 
his  Name  is  Longinus,  and  he  was  one  of  the  earliefl 
fujferers  for  the  Chrifiian  Faith  j  Very  well,  but 
won’t  you  own  this  to  be  a  Cloak  ?  A  Cloak  Sir  l 
Have  a  care  what  yon  fay.  A  Cloak  l  Why ,  he  was 
the  undaunted  Companion  of  St.  Alban,  his  Name  Am- 
phibalus,  fuffer  d  with  him  near  Verulam,  and  for 
this  I  preferred  him  to  the  Calendar.  But  why  do  I 
trouble  your  Majefty  with  thefe  particulars  ^  If 
you  don’t  fend  a  Battallion  or  two  o  your  Guards 
to  reduce  them  out  of  hand,  thefe  Revolters, 
for  ought  I  know,  may  prove  a  damn’d  Thorn  in 
your  Royal  Foot:  Don’t  you  hear,  what  3  cuj> 
fed  Hurricane  they  make. 

Pluto.  Thou  art  more  afraid  than  hurt.  Thefe 
Saints,  thou  talkeft  of,  may  do  a  damn’d  deal  of 
mifchiei  at  the  Head  of  a  parcel  of  Fools ,  that 
would  be  lead  by  the  Note  by  them  but  by 
themfelves  they  can  do  no  more  harm  than  a 
Fhyfician  without  his  Powder  and  Pills,  or  a 
Lawyer  without  his  Parchments.- — —However, 
fince,  as  it  happens,  I  have  a  fpare  Afternoon, 
no  Bull  nets  upon  my  Hands,  and  fome  of  my 
Subject's  may  improve  this  Mole  hill  into  a 
Mountain  to  the  prejudice  of  my  Affairs,  I  am 
tpfolved  to  try  them  my  felfj  therefore  order 

them 
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theita  to  repair  to  me  immediately  for  all  their 
Heftoring  and  making  this  boifterous  Noile,  i 
Jmow  they  dare  not  dil'obey  me.  _  (Exit. 
Enter  St  George  and  St  Chriftopher. 

(St  George  finding  St  Chriftopher  by  the  Nofi.) 
Well,  Infolence,  1  fhall  be  even  with  you  be  lore 
I  have  done.  Dark  Nights  will  come,  and  then 
I’ll  fubftantially  thrafh  your  Jacket  for  you. 
What  !  fuch  a  Booby  as  thou  art  pretend  to  du- 
pute  the  precedence  with  a  Perlon  of  my  Qua- 

Pluto.  Why,  how  now,  Bully  Royfier  1  Whit’s 
the-  meaning  of  this  Outrage  in  the  Face  ot 

Juftice?  v  ,  , 

St  George-  This  overgrown  Bead:  here,  an-*. 

pleafe  your  Highnefs,  has  not  only  reflefted  up¬ 
on  my  Parentage,  but  call  my  Valour  in  Qiiem- 
on.  -Tis “known  to  all  the  World,  that  I  am 
the  doughty  Hero  that  deliver’d  the  King  ot 
v£eypt’s  Daughter,  kill’d  the  Dragon  upon  the 
foot,  and  carried  off  the  Royal  Virgin  for  my 
Reward.  To  juftifie  this  Truth,  1  need  urge  no 
other  Teftimonies  than  the  common  Signs  in 
tnoft  Towns  of  Europe ,  where  I  am  to  be  feei; 
molt  magnificently  beftriding  my  oteed  with 

the  Dragon  under  my  Feet. 

St  Chriftopher.  For  all  his  bouncing  and  brag¬ 
ging,!  believe  your  Majefty  will  put  him  ftrange- 
]y  to  his  Trumps,  if  you’ll  but  ask  him  where 
he  was  Born,  what  Profeflion  he  was  off,  and 
what  fort  of  an  Animal  it  was  he  Killed  ? 

Pluto.  Come  hither.  Friend,  and  refolve  me 
a  Queftion  or  two  Where  were  you  Born  t 
St.  George.  Some  fay  in  Cappadona,  others  m 

pinto.  Why  truly*  Coventry  lies  very  near  Cap- 
padocia.  But  what  a  plague,  can’t  you  tell  where 

you  were  Born  t 

J  r  •  St.  George, 
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S.;  George.^ — - —  And  others  have  affirm’d,  tha 
'Alexandria  In  AEgypt  was  the  place  of  my  Nati¬ 
vity  :  iror  my  part  I  cannot  precifely  tell  where 
I  was  Born,  but  that  I  was  Born  fbme  where 

or  other,  I  hope  your  Majefcy  has  the  Charity 
to  believe, 

Finto.  Moll  certainly  .*  But  what  was  thy  Pro- 
feffion  ?  *  ■  .  N- ' 


St.  George..  Some  make  me  a  great  Officer 
the  Emperor  s  Army,  and  others  an  Arrian  Bp« 
and  a  Perfect! tor. 

V Into,  Thou  art  enough  to  diffrad  the  greateffi 
Patience  :  I  li  allow  thee  indeed  not  to  know  the 
place  of  thy  Birth,  becaufe  Children  don’t  ufe 
to  come  into  the  World  with  their  Ink-horns 
and  Pocket-Books  about  them ;  but  the  Devil’s 
in  thee  if  thou  can’ffc  not  remember  whether 
thou  wer’t  a  Biihop  or  a  Soldier :  Thofe  two  Pro- 
feffions  are  not  fo  like  one  another,  that  there 
iliou’d  beany  great  danger  of  miftaking  them. 
St.  George.  ’Tis  my  misfortune  that  I  cannot.— 
Pluto .  Come  then,  under  what  Emperor  did  ft 
thou  live  ? 


?  St.  George .  Some  fay  tinder  the  Emperor  Dio¬ 
de  ji  an  *  fome— - — 

Pluto.  How  /  at  your  Some's  again.  Thou  art 
a  true  Original  I  fwear.  Weffi  I  have  but  one 
Queftion  more  to  ask  thee,  What  fort  of  an  A~ 
nimal  was  ✓  the  Dragon  which  thou  valued:  thy 
1  elf  fo  much  for  flaying  ;  had  it  Wings,  as ’tis 
commonly  painted  in  the  Signs,  or  was  it  a 
Reptile/  t 


St.  George .  Not  exa&ly  refemblmg  it  in  every 
particular,  nor  yet  alt9gether  different.  As  for 
Wings  I  can  fay  nothing  to  the  matter;  for  f 

conieis  I  was  under  fo  great  an  agitation - — 

Pluto.  I  underftand  your  meaning,  you  were 
fb  terribly  fear'd  In  the  time  of 


tt 


The  Saints  in  an  Uproar,  i  x  £ 

that  you  had  not  leifure  to  confkler  the  lhape  of 
yourMonfter — -Come,  come,  honeft  Friend, thefe 
ihams  are  too  grofs  to  pafs  upon  the  World  any 
longer,  your  Dragons  and  flying  Monfters  won’t 
go  down  at  this  time  of  day,  therefore  take  my 
word  for’t,  I’ll  take  care  to  fee  thee  turn’d  out 
of  the  Almanack.  ' 

St.  George.  Well  then  if  it’s  my  fate  to  be 
ejected  out  of  my  ancient  Free-hold,  I  hope  your 
Majefty  will  be  fo  juft,  as  to  make  that  huge 
two-handed  Fellow  keep  me  Company.  I  dare 
engage,  that  if  you  ask  him  the  fame  Queftions 
you  put  to  me,  you’l  find  him  as  deficient. 

Pluto.  Nay,  I  won’t  favour  one  more  than  a- 
nother,  that  I  allure  yoy.  (To  his  Officers.  Bring 
up  that  tall  well-ftiaped  Gentleman  yonder  to  the 
Bar — —Well,  Sir,  under  whole  Reign  did  you 
live?  What  Occupation  did  you  follow?  Who 
Was  your  Father  ?  Come  refolve  me  immediate¬ 
ly*  for  my  Times  precious. 

St.  Chriftofher.  I  liv’d  near  an  Arm  of  the  Sea. 
Pluto.  Very  particularly  anfwerM.  And  in 
what  part  of  the  World  ;  for  I  fuppofe,you  know 
there  are  more  Arms  of  the  Sea  thsn  one  f 
St.  Chr .  I  can’t  tell,  an’t  pleafe  you.  \ 
Pluto.  That’s  honeft  however.  But  proceed. 
St.  Chr.  I  was  a  Ferry-Mkn  by  my  Calling,  if 
l  may  call  that  a  Calling,  which  never  got  me  a 
.Farthing  ;  fori  wasfo  good  Natur’d  a  Hackney  * 
that  I  uled  to  carry  the  Folks  over  for  nothing. 

,  Pluto .  Why,  how  did  you  maintain  your  Boat 
and  Tackle  all  this  while  f 

St.  Chr .  1  kept  none,  but  carried  the  good  Peo¬ 
ple  upon  my  Shoulders. 

Pluto.  A  very  pretty  ftory^  and  fo  you  waded 
through  this  imaginary'  Arm  of  the  Sea,  and 
whipt  over  your  Cuftpmers  dryfhod.  Well,  l 
iliail  ask  you  no  more  Queftions,  for  this .  has 

given' 


i 


%12  The  Saints  in  m  Vprodrl 

given  me  enough.  Turn  out  both  thofe  Fel¬ 
lows  there,  and  Mr.  Recorder,  pray  remember 
to  expunge  theif  Names  out  of  the  Calendar . 

(Exit  St.  George,  and  St.  Chriftophen 

'Enter  St.  Urfnla,  at  the  Head  of  the  eleven  Than - 
[and  Virgins ,  and  St,  Mauritius  in  the  Front  of  the 
Thsebean  Legion. 

Tluto.  Blefs  me  !  what  a  Farrtaftick  light  is 
here  !  What  a  mottly  Chequer’d  Aflembly  of 
Red-Coats  and  Waficoateers  !  Sure  it  muft  be 
Lome  Quarrel  of  importance,  that  has  put  fuch 
numbers  of  both  Sexes  into  fo  great  a  Ferment. 
Come  Miftrefs  (fo'r  I  know  yoifll  have  the  firffc 
and  laft  word  whether  I  grant  it  you  or  no)  what, 
is  the  occafion  of  this  Diforder  and  Mutiny,  that 
you  have  lately  made  in  my  Dominions  ? 

St.Vrfula.  Why  that  furious  fierce  Hero, 
Col.  Ki churn ,  had  the  impudence  to  tell  me  that 
thofe  ill-look’d  fhirtlefs  Ralcals,  loft  their  Lives 
for  the  Chriflian  Religion.  A  very  probable 
Story  indeed  !  that  a  pack  of  Vermin  bred  up  to 
plundering  of  Hedges,  nimming  of  Cloaks,  rub¬ 
bing  out  of  Milk-fcores,  and  bilking  of  their 
Landladies,  fhould  on  the  fuddeii  be  fo  ftrangely 
troubled  with  qualms  of  Confcience  as  to  lay¬ 
down  their  Lives:  For  What - Why  for  their 

Religion,  forfooth  f  Whereas  I  always  thought 
that  a  Soldier  had  no  other  Religion  but  his  Payi 
St.  Mauritius.  Very  pert  Mils  Termagant ,  and 
is  it  not  altogether  as  probable  that  Eleven 
Thou  (and  Virgins  fhould  come  out  of  a  little 
pimping  Corner  of  Britain ,  wjben  feme  liQneft 
Gentlemen  of  that  Nation,  but  t’other  day  allu¬ 
red  me,  that  the  whole  Kingdom  hardly  affords 
fo  many  at  prefent,  the’  ’tis  ten. times  as  po¬ 
pulous? 
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pulous,  as  when  the  Legend  fuppofes  you  and 
your  Siller  Trollops  to  have  lived  there* 

;  St.  Vrfula .  ’Tisfome  Comfort  to  me  however^ 
Bully -ft it -Fire->  that  thoii  canft  not  abufe  me? 
without  falling  foul  upon  my  Country. 

I  St.  Mauritius.  Now,  if  it  would  not  be  too 
i great  a  trouble  to  your  Lady  fh  ip,  1  wou,ld 
i defire,  you  to  inform  the  Court,  how  you  ancl 
lyour  fandy-pated  Companions  made  a  fid  ft  for  to 
jcrofs  over  into  France  ?  Swimming  Girdles  and 
■Cork  Shoes,  as  I  take  it,  were  not  then  in  Fa- 
jfhion  j  and  the  JSritijh  Princes,  put  'em  all  to¬ 
gether,  had  hot  Shipping  enough  to  tranfport 
fuch  an  Army  of  Viragoes. 

St.  Vrfula .  Come,  come,  you’re  impertinent^ 
land  I  won't  refolve  you. 

I  St.  Mauritius .  In  the  next  place,  Madam,  you 
would  Angularly  oblige  your  humble  Servant,  td 
explain  to  him  after  what  manner  you  fublifled 
your  Cloven  Regiment,  when  you  had  got  them 
over.  What !  Had  you  ready  Call)  ehough  a- 
jnong  you  to  pay  off  your  Shores  as  you  march’d 
along,  or  did  you  manage  it  a  la  milkaire ,  and 
lay  the  Country  under  Contribution. 

St.  Vrfula.  Thou  everiaiting  Coxcomb/  why 
we  beat  the  Hoofs  as  Pilgrims,  and  the  People 
Charitably  reliev’d  os  as  we  pafs’d. 

St.  Mauritius.  Nay,  the  French ,  I  know,  are 
extreamly  Charitable  to  the  Fair  Sex,  and  for¬ 
ward  to  relieve  their  Necef Pities  }  but  tinder  Fa- 
vour,  fuch  numbers  as  you  had  with  you  were 
enough  to  eat  up  the  Country.  For  my  part,  I 
wonder  that  the  Wives  and  Grandmothers  did 
not' lock  up  their- Door j,  as  you  pafs  d,  for  fear 
their  Husbands  and  Relations  might  be  tempted 
to  tfefpafs  upon  Pilgrim’s  Flfcfh. 


k/rjUia*. 
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St.  Vrfula.  Spoke  like  a  Soldier.  You  are  cf 
the  Opinion,  I  find,  that  I  and  my  vertuous  At¬ 
tendants  are  like  thofe  lewd  Proftitutes,  that 
ufe  to  follow  your  Armies }  but  I’de  have  you  to 
know  we  had  no  fuch  Folks  among  us. 

St.  Mauritius.  Well,  Madam,  your  Soldier,  as 
unmannerly  a  Fellow  as  he  appears  to  be  in  fhefe 
wicked  Habiliments,  knows  fomewhat  of  his 
Trade,  for  which  reafon  he’s  impatient  to  know 
what  fort  of  Dilapline  you  obferved  in  your 
Troops  •,  for  having  fo  jolly  plump  Lafles^  under 
your  Care  methinks  ’twas  highly  neceffary  for 
you  to  order  fufficient  Out-Guards,  and  ftrongly 
intrench  your  lelves  every  Night,  to  hinder  the 
Wicked  from  attacking  you  by  furprize. 

St.  Vrfula.  One  muft  have  nothing  to  do,  that 
has  leifure  enough  to  anfwer  fnch  insignificant 

Queftions.  .  ,  -  r  , 

St.  Mauritius.  Befides,  ’tis  worth  any  Man  s 

while  to  enquire,  whether  you  Were  Angle  or 
double  Officer’d  ;  whether  you  march’d  in  one 
main  Body  or  in  feveral  Columns how  you  be¬ 
hav’d  your  felves  towards  the  Magiftrates  of  the 
reipecb've  Cities,  thro’  which  you  pafs’d ;  what 
fort  of  watch- words  you' gave,  and  iaftly,  who 
wafh’cl  your  Smocks  upon  the  Road  ;  for.  Ma¬ 
dam,  1  can  hardly  believe,  that  fuch  nice,  well- 
bred  Ladies,  as  thofe  are,  would  ftoop  to  fo  vile 
a  Drudgery,  if  they  could  help  it. 

‘  St.  Vrfula.  Well,  Sir,  go  on  with  your  fenfe- 

lefs  Raillery. 

St.  Mauritius. - And  when  you  had  travers  d 

the  whole  length  of  France  (which  by  the  by  was! 
none  of  the  eafieft  Journey  for  fo  many  filly 
Women  to  undertake)  it  rejoices  me  to  confider,, 
with  what  wonderful  Alacrity  you  fcamperdi 
over  the  Alps,  and  without  a  farthing  of  Money 

in  vein  Pockets,  Guides  to  conduit  you,  anda 

fafey 
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guards  to  proteft  you,  made  your  way  peaceably 
Over  thofe  Hills,  were  none  but  Jumbal  and  a 
few  Generaliffimo’s  after  him  With  all  their 
Power  and  Wealth,  were  able  to  march  any  con-  , 

jidetable  numbers. 

St.  Vrfula.  Have  you  clone  l 
St.  Mauritius.  No,  no,  the  mod  whunfical 
Scene  af  the  Farceis  ftill  behind,  and  therefore. 
Madam,  1  mod  humbly  defire  you  to  conhaer, 
what  a  moft  noble  fight  it  was  when  you  and 
vour  Tribes  were  at  Rome ,  to  fee  the  Pope  and 
Cardinals,  vifiting  your  Squadrons,  running  into 
your  Tents,  feeling  your  Purfes,  and  rummagy 

in  St.  Vrfula,  Well,  and  where  was  the  harm 

on’t.  ,  6  7  * 

St.  Mauritius.  Nay,  there  was  no.mrrn  in  t, 

that’s  certain  i  the  Pope’s  a  civil  worthy  Gen¬ 
tleman,  and  his  Cardinals  a  parcel  of  as  com- 
plaifant  Perfons  as  any  in  the  World.  They  do 
you  any  Harm  i  Heavens  forbid }  for  tho  _  they 
fubfift  chiefly  by  the  Spirit,  yet  no  People  in  tho, 
tlniverfe  know  better  how  to  reconcile  the 

Flefh  to  the  Spirit,  than  they.  _ 

St.  Vrfula.  1  lee  there’s  no  flopping  your  licen¬ 
tious  Tongue,  otherwife  you  would  not  make  10 
familiar  with  the  Head  of  the  Church. 

St.  Mauritius.  But  not  to  dwell  any  loiiger 
upon  this  Subjeft,  having  received  the  Papgl 
Benedidion,  and  been  often  retrelhed  oy  tne 

Cardinals,  ’twas  now  high  time  fory®"fa^ 
reft  of  your  She-Myrmidons,  to  think  ot  fettln  g 
i„  one  part  of  the  'World  or  other  j  io  turning 
your  Faces  towards  the  North,- and 
over  the  fame  Mountains  again,  you  direfted 
youf  courfe  by  the  Banks  of  the  gbm  towards 
Lower  Germany,  where  not  far  from  the 
City  ot  Cohn, a  pack  of  Heatnenifti  Rogue., 

•  1  a  e  .  * 
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Goths  and  Vandals,  finding  you  were  not  for  their 
purpofe,  fell  upon  you  with  Sword  in  hand,  and 
made  a  total  Deftru&ion  of  you  and  your  Virtu¬ 
ous  Heroines.  Is  not  this,  Madam,  the  Truth, 
and  the  whole  Truth,  and  nothing  but  the 
Truth  > 

St.  Vrfula .  Why,  fo  they  did,  and  I’ll  Hand 
bft.  .  .  ' 

St.  Mauritius.  No  matter  what  you’ll  ftand  or 
fall  by }  But  I  will  appeal  to  this  Honourable 
Bench,  whether  ever  in  this  World  Eleven 
jThoufand  Virgins,  grown  to  Women's  Eftate 
were  feen  in  a  Body  together,  travell’d  fo  many 
thoufancl  Leagues,  and  at  laft  made  fo  foolifh  an 
end.— - No,  Madam,  talk  no  more  of  the  mat¬ 

ter,  but  own  your  felf  and  the  reft  of  your  Sifter- 
hood  to  be  Cheats,  and  the  Court  perhaps  may 
he  fo  metciful  as  to  forgive  you  the  Ducking- 
Stool.  5 

St.  Vrfula .  Cheats  !  know  thou  huffing, puffing, 
Sconce-building  Ruffian,  know  I  am  a  Princefs, 
and  of  a  Royal  Extra&ion. 

St.  Mauritius.  A  P  incefs  !  Ha!  ha  !  ha  !  a 
very  pretty  Princefs  indeed  .*  You'd  break  a 
Man's  Sides  with  Laughing,  1  vow  and  &wear. 
A  Princefs  ?  Good  Lord  !  Nay  really  you  look 
as  like  a  Princefs  upon  lecond  thoughts  I  fay  it, 
as  a  Hedg-hog  looks  like  a  Rhinoceros. 

St.  Vrfula.  And  the  meaneft  of  my  Companions 
are  Gentlewomen  born  and  bred.  ’  But  why  do 
1  wafte  my  Lungs  to  no  purpofe  in  talking  to  an 

Impertinent  ? - Come,  my  dear  Sifters,  fall  on, 

ViBoria  is  the  >vord,  and  let  us  drubb  thefe  Lob- 
Iters  into  better  Manners. 

Pluto.  How  1  What  offer  a  Riot  in  the  face  of 
Juft  ice.  (  To  his  Guards ,  Carry  off  thofe  Waft- 
coateers,  and  make  them  atone  for  this  Mutiny 
with  a  Fortnights  beating  of  As  for 

c  the 
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the  Soldiers,  fend  'em  to  their  refpe&ive  Homes, 
if  they  have  any  ( Exeunt • 

Enter  the  Seven  Sleepers ,  4;?^  f&ree  Kings  of  Golem 

Pluto .  High  day  !  who  have  we  got  here  !  Such 
a  fet  of  drowfy  ill-look’d  Sots  I  have  not  feen 
this  long  while.  Come,  Gentlemen,  what’s  your 
bufinefs?  where  have  you  been?  How  niany 
Gallons  have  you  guzzled  for  your  Mornings- 
draught,  that  you  reel  and  flagger  fo l 

if  Sleeper.  We  are  the  Se — Pawning, — ved 

Slee - pers,  an*t  pie— -afe  your  High — ighnefs, 

fo — ho  fa— a— mous  in  Hif— tory,  Sir. 

ifl  King  of  Colen.  They  are  feven  as  errant 
Impoftors,as  ever  deluded  the  Credulous  World* 
id  Sleeper.  No,  Sir,  we  Sle--ep  too  much,' 
Pawns,  to  be  Impoftors  :  But  that  Tri— um«~vi- 

rate  of  Fortune-Tellers  are - . 

Pinto.  Why  thefe  drowfie  yawning  Puppies 
are  ten  times  more  troublefome  than  either  the 
Dragon-killer  and  his  huge  two-handed  Adver- 
fary,  or  the  Vrfullnes  and  Thebeans.  Come,  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  (To  the  Sleepers )  don’t  think  we’ll  allow 
you  -to  deep  here  in  a  Court  of  Judicature.  If 
you  have  any  thing  to  fay  for  your  felves,  do 
it  quickly - — 

•  2d  King.  To  let  your  Majefty  fee,  what  abomi¬ 
nable  Cheats  thefe  feven  Dreamers  are,  they  pre¬ 
tend  to  have  flept  two  or  three  hundred  Yean? 
in  a  Cave*,  and  as  they  want  no  Impudence, 
have  told  the  Lie  fo  often,  that  now  they  begin 
to  believe  it. 

3 d  Sleeper .  For  the  truth  of  this  matter  of  Fafi, 
we  appeal  to  Afetafthenes, and  the  Golden  Legend  $ 
Authors  of  that  undoubted  Credit  that  no  body , 
We  prefume,  will  call  their  Veracity  in  Queilion* 

H*  »  *  /  1  > 

I  3  ,•  Phf®.* 
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Tluto.  Tell  me  not  of  your  fabulous  mufty 
'Authors*  they  are  of  no  credit  here.  But  come- 
How  long  did  you  Sleep  ?  idly .  Why  did  you 
Beep  /  33/y,  How  came  you,  after  fb  long  a 
{Jeep,  to  awake  ? 

^//  three  Sleepers.  In  a  time  of  Perfecution  (the 
Lord  knows,  when  and  where)  we  retir’d  into  a 
Wood,  and  in  this  Wood  found  out  a  moil  foli- 
tary  Cave  where  \ye  fiept  till  we  waked,  and 
,  thought  it  had  been  but  a  common  Nap ^  but 
returning  to  our  refpe&ive  Homes,  we  found  all 
our  Wives  and  Acquaintance  buried  ^  and  in- 
ftead  of  fleeping  half  a  fcore  Hours,  or  fio,  we 
found  by  computation  we  had  fiept  feme  hun« 
dreds  of  Years. 

Tluto.  Very  well.  You  muffc  put  thefe  Shams 
upon  Blockheads,  and  not  upon  me.——  But  as 
for  thofe  odd-fafhion’d  Sparks,  yonder  ,  that 
pretend  to  be  King’s,  (Tor  yqu  thall  fee  I’m  for 
diilributing  Juftice  impartially  to  all.)  Come$ 
yvha t  are  y ou r  Names  ? 

i ft  King  of  Colen.  Melchior,  Caliban ,  and  Ma- 
tnamouchi .  N 

2«i  Kin<r  of  Colen.  No,  Brother,  you  are  mi- 
.ftaken,  our  true  Names  are  Rega,  Trego ,  and  Bon. 
Diego.  .  ■ 

Tluto.  Merry  enough.  So,  1  find  you  go  by  f. 
different  Names.  A  jfhrewd  fufpicion  or  your 
being  Cheats,  let  me  tell  you,  Gentlemen.  But 
your  Country,  what  was  that  ? 

All.  Arabia. 

Tluto.  Ho\£  the  Plague  came  you  to  Cologn 
then  ?  .  4  . 

All  We  were  tranfiated,  an’t  pleafe  your  Ma~ 
jefty — — Firft  from  Jerufalem  to  Conftantinople — r 
Then  from  Conftantinople  to  Milan  j  and  thirdly 
and  laftly,  from  Milan  to  Colen* 
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J>luto.  A  very  pretty  Story !  Come  Mjfteur* 
Its  Reys  de  Cologne ,  lince  yon  are  fo  given  to  If  in¬ 
flation,  you  (hall  find  Pll  be  fo  good  natur  d  as 
to  tranflate  you  once  more  \  and  i'o(  1 0  bis  Gvards) 
fee  thefe  tranflating  Gentlemen  tranflated  to 
Che  Quarter  of  Lunaticks.  ■  ( Exeunt , 

Enter  St.  Longinus,  St.  Amphibalus,  and  the 

Pope, 

* 

Poje.  Lord  !  How  weary  i  am  with  lugging 
thefe  two  Saints.  Let  me  repofe  my  felf  a  little— 
So, how  I  have  recover’d  my  Breath  pretty  well.— 
Moft  noble  Monarch,  having  been  abufed  by 
Cenforious  Hereticks,  I  am  forced  to  appeal  to 
your  Impartial  Tribunal,  and  queftion  not  but 
youRl  do  me  and  thefe  two  Martyrs  JuRice* 

Pluto.  Two  Martyrs  fay’ll  thou  i  Where  the 

Devil  are  they  ?  f 

Pope.  On  my  Right-hand,  an’t  pleafe  your 

MajeRy,  Don’t  you  fee  ’em  there  ? 

Pluto.  Not  1,  and  yet  I  can  dive  as  far  into  a 
Mill-Rone  as  any  of  my  Neighbour  Princes.  Tis 
true,  I  lee  a  Spear,  and  an  Old  grealy  Cloak 
yonder,  but  where  are  your  Martyrs  with  a 
Murrain  to  you  ?  , 

■  Pope.  This  it  is  to  want  the  Rye  of  Faith  :  1  can 
allure  your  Ma jelly,  fand  I  hope  you  don  t  que* 
Rion  my  Infallibility,  which  all  the  upper  World 
confents  to  ownj  that  neither  is  one  a  Spear,  noi 
toother  a  Cloak,  but  two  as  worthy  Perions  as 
ever  faid  the  Confiteor  *,  and  their  Names  are  St, 
Longinus  and  St;  Amphibalus. 

Pluto.  Old  Gentleman  you  may  give  em  what 
Names  you  pleaie,  but  1  am  not  to  be  banter  d 
out  of  my  Senfes.  1  tell  you  then,  in  the  face 
of  the  Court,  that  thou  art  an  Elephant  or  & 
Dromedary.  (7$  his  Officers')  Carry  that,  mufty 
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Cloak  and  Halbard  there  to  my  Lumber  Office  \ 
and  (To  the  Pope )  I  mull  ad  vile  you  Friend,  for 
the  future,  not  to  be  free  of  yonr  Almanack. 
Abundance  of  Worthlefs  and  FabulousScoundrils 
nave  crept  into  it  through  your  Connivance  }  but 
I  am  refolv  d  to  undeceive  Mankind,  and  re- 
fbiin  thefe  Diibrders.  The  World  fliall  no  Ion- 
ger  be  impos’d  upon  with  fuch  Idle  Impoftures* 
?Tis  pity  it  has  been  led  by  the  Nofe  and  Cheats 
ed  by  them  fpr  fo  many  Ages.  : 3 

Faljhood  difguis'd  vnder  Religion  s  Fei[ 
diday  / or  a  time  with  Senfelefs  Sots  prevail^ 
jyut  Truth  at  lafl  will  gam  imperial  fway^ 

As  Mifis  are  [catted d  hy  Apollo’s 


■  \ 


» 
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■The  ARGUMENT. 

V  ; 

juftice  by  the  help  of  Miculapius,  having  refiord 
the  Eyes  of  Fortune,  fhe  Puvlififd  a  Proclamation , 
That  Jhe  defig  fd  her  Smiles  fiould  no  more  fall 
on  the  Unworthy  \  and  that  Merit  fiould  only 
hereafter  Thrive  and  be  Great  :  On  which  the 
Conde  de  la  Titulado,  ^Spanifh  Grandee,  pqt 
his  Petition ,  and  defired  to  be  heard  , before  this 
Proclamation  pafi  into  an  irrevocable  AB.  The 
Day  be  in  0 
clamatioi 

MOST  Catholick  Qoddefs !  Whofe  Domini¬ 
on  extends  over  all  the  Affairs  of  Man¬ 
kind,  it  is  no  fin  all  Comfort  to  me,  that  being 
to  fpeak  in  fo  great  an  Affembly,  and  to  fo  aw¬ 
ful  a  Judge  j  I  do  remember,  that  your  Love  to 
any  Order  is  of  Ancient  Date,  and  very  long 
Prefcription,  your  change  of  Condu£fc  new,  and 
not  yet  I  hope  fo  fixt,  as  not  to  be  Hiaken  by 
what  1  have  to  offer. 

I  muff  fird:  declare.  That  it  is  not  any  Fear  of 
falling  under  any  disadvantages  rny  leif,  by  this 

T  ' 1  -  a  •  ;  ■.  new 


122  A  Declamation  in  Praife  of  Wealth, 

new  Council  you  have  taken,  that  I  Hep  forth 
among  fo  vaft  and  immenfe  a  Company,  whofe 
Concern  in  this  unexpeffed  Turn  of  Affairs,  is 
not  left,  perhaps  more,  than  mine  j  but  out  or  a 
tree  and  perfeff  Zeal  for  your  Goddefs-fhips  Ho¬ 
nour,  Reputation  and  Glory.  There  is  nothing 
more  prejudicial  to  great  Power,  than  to  own  it 
fell  in  the  Wrong,  by  departing  from  Meafures, 
by  which  it  has  for  many  Ages,  preferved  it  felf. 

It  diicovers  a  Weaknefs  which  will  lefien  our 
Veneration.  Do  but  confider,  by  the  Method, 
by  which  you  have  hitherto  Reign’d,  you  have 
the  Devotion  of  all  the  Great,  the  Rich  and  the  , 
Brave.  Under  your  Aufpices  the  Hero  enters 
the  Field,  and  from  your  partial  Hand  receives 
the  Wreaths,  that  are  not  due  to  his  Conduct 
or  Bravery,  but  to  your  Favour.  Under  your 
Aufpices  the  cunning  Defigner  gets  into  the 
princes  Favour,  and  rules  the  Monarch,  who 
cannot  rule  himfelf  or  his  own  Family  *,  and  this 
not  by  the  Dint  of  his  own  Merit,  but  your  Fa¬ 
vour.  Under  your  Aulpices,  this  Lord,  in  fp  ght 
•of  all  his  unpopular  Affions,  carries  away  the 
Hearts  of  the  People,  not  by  the  finenefs  of  his 
Addrefs,  or  any  peculiar  Deiert,  but  by  your  Fa¬ 
vour.  Under  your  Aufpices  the  Ideot  abounds 
m  Wealth  he  knows  not  how  to  ule,  and  that  not 
by  his  own  skill,  but  your  Favour.  T  his  is  hi¬ 
therto  the  State  of  the  World,  and  this  it  has 
been  from  the  moil  Antient  Accounts  of  Time 
that  we  can  produce.  And  this  it  is,  that  draws 
the  Vows  and  Offerings,  of  all  Mankind,  and 
fortune ,  that  regards  not  the  Merits  of  the  Peti¬ 
tioner  *  but  the  Importunity  he  ui.es,  the  Viff  inis  i 
he  offers.  ’Tisthis  made  your  Altars  imoak  at:; 
jintiumy  this  fnrnifhes  them  with  Offerings  at 
this  Day,  over  the  larged  part  of  the  Globe. 

I  beg: 
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l  beg  you,  bright  Goddefs,  to  confider  what 
you  do,  when  you  quit  that  abfolute  Dominion, 
you  have  fo  many  Thoufand  Years  preferv’d  over 
Humane  Affairs,  to  be  the  Creature,  or  Servant 
of  Jufike  and  Nature.  If  you  once  fix  it  as  a  Law, 
that  none  but  the  Meritorious  fliall  be  Fortunate, 
all  your  Gifts  will  be  challeng’d,  as  Dues  ^  and 
you  muft  be  oblig’d  to  do  whatever  Juftice  fliall 
climate  to  you,  or  Nature  demand,  as  your  Duty. 
You  at  once  diveft  your  felf  of  all  the  God-like 
Power  of  railing  whom  you  pleafe,  to  be  confin'd 
only  to  raife  the  Deferving.  You  will  turn  st- 
way  all  the  Wealthy,  the  Great  and  the  Noble, 
who  have  fo  long  enjoy’d  your  Smiles  }  to  carrds 
Scoundrels  and  Beggars.  You  will  be  oblig’d  to 
invite  into  your  Sanctuary,  your  Sanctum  SanUo « 
rum  fuch  Wretches,  whom  we  admit  not  into 
our  Halls.  Inflead  of  the  numerous  Retinue,  that 
now  attend  you,  you  wou’d  become  as  neglected 
as  a  Favourite  on  his  firfl  Days  of  Difgrace.  For 
thofe,who  claim  this  byMerit  diftin£Hrom Quality 
and  Wealth ,  are  few  ip  Number,  and  deipicable 
in  Circumftance. 

Confider  again,,  what  a  vaft  confufion  it-  will 
yaife  to  make  the  Affairs  of  Mankind  fhift  Hands, 
in  fo  fwift  and  prepofterous  a  manner.  Prefcrip- 
tion  has  given  the  Ad minift ration  to  us,  and  we 
only  by  a  perpetual  ufe  are  fit  for  the  mighty 
Burthen.  How  fhou’d  they  know  how  to  dif— 
pofe  of  and  manage  Pub  lick  Affairs,  who  ft  art 
from  their  Retirements,  their  Books,  or  extream 
Poverty  into  Power  and  Wealth,  when  the  Task 
is  fo  difficult  to  us,  who  have  from 'Generation  to 
Generation  been  bred  to  it  ?  The  State  would  be 
like  a  Ship  in  a  Storm  in  unskilful  Hands,  un¬ 
able  to  fleer  into  the  Port  of  Happinefs  and  Se¬ 
curity.  Poverty  cramps  the  Mind,  deftroys  all 
generous  Nations,  and  damps  the  Spiiftt  from  all 

J5obIc 
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Noble  attempts  7  without  which,  Glory  and 
Power  are  not  to  be  maintain’d  7  while  an  He- 
r edit ary  Quality y  as  it  lets  us  above  the  common 
jvank  of  Mankind,  as  if  of  a  Superior  Nature, 
ib  it  infpires  Principles  more  Great  and  Glorious® 
Ana  that  there  is  in  Nature  this  real  Excellence 
in  Quality  above  the  Vulgar,  and  by  confequence^ 
Jiat  it  is  a  juft  Plea  for  the  continuance  of  your 
favour^  I  fhalRfhew  by  an  Example  or  two. 
Scipio  being  call’d,  by  the  People,  to  Account  for 
Monies  expended  in  the  Wars  againft  Antiochus , 
tore  the  Accounts  to  pieces  which  he  held  in  his 
Hands,  and  which  proved  the  Disbursements 
and  Receipts  tobe  juft^difdainmg  tofatisfie  the 
Axe  11  fat  ions  of  his  Enemies.  Had  any  but  a  Man 
of  his  Quality  done  this,  the  People  had  thrown 
him  down  the  Tarpeian  Rock.  But  his  Quality 
had  ft  amp  d  a  fort  of  Divinity  in  his  Actions,  and 
made  the  Vulgar  not  prefume  to  enquire  into 
what  he  did,  but  fubmit  to  his  Will  and  Deter¬ 
minations.  This  fame  Scipio  being  by  the  Tri¬ 
bunes  of  the  People,  fummoned  into  the  Forum 
to  anfwer  their  Accnfation  before  the  People^ 
mounted  the  Rofira,  and  putting  his  Triumphant 
Wreath  on  nis  Head,  cry’d  out  to  an  infinite 
number  of  People,  got  together  ontthis  occafion, 
It  re  as  an  this  Day  that  1  forc'd  Carthage  in  the  midfi 
her  Ambitious  Hopes  to  fubmit  to  your  Power  7  and 
rvear  your  Chains  7  it  is  but  juft  therefore  that  you  all 
go  with  me  to  the  Capitol,  to  return  Thanks  to  the 
Cod's  for  fo  eminent  a  Favour.  Which  like  the 
Voice  of  fame  God  confounded  the  Defigns  of 
the  Tribunes,  and  caus.d  the  Senate  and  People 
to  attend  him  to  the  Capitol ,  and  left  the  baffled 
Qfmogogues  with  their  People,  and  a  Jeft  to  ’em, 
till  they  were  fain,  of  Accufers  to  become  th$ 
Adorers  of  Scipio.  Thus  Scipio  Nafica  compos’d 
he  Rage-  of  th$  People  for  their  want  of  Cora 

fo? 
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for  the  City,  faying  to  them  in  the  midft  of  their 
Out-cries,  Not  fo  loud  Gentlemen ,  /  horp  what  is 
good  and  mcejfary  for  the  Common-Wealth  better  than 
you.  Who  but  a  Man  of  Quality  cou’d  have  done 

this*  and  have  ftopt  the  Sedition  breaking  out 
into  iuch  imry.  D 

Thefe  Examples  giving  a  Teftimony.  to  the 
.Excellence  oi  Quality  from  its  very  ODDofite  the 
Vulgar,  feerns  a  proof  drawn  fromVE  it  feff! 
and  therefore  I  hope,  if  your  Goddefs-fhip  think 
lit  to  purfue  thefe  new  fangled  Meafures  now 
laid  before  you,  you  will  yet  think,  that  Here¬ 
ditary  Quality  is  a  juft  Merit  to  claim  your  Favour. 

similitude  of  Afanners  ought,  and  generally 
does  Cement  the  Minds,  that  are  fo  alike  1  they 
feem  the  Voice  of  Nature  for  V  N 10  Ny  ancl 
they  are  fcarce  free  in  their  Choice.  If  this  be 
granted,  as  it  appears  Supream  Reafon  to  me  I 
beg  you, great  Goddefs,to  furvey  us  all  through¬ 
ly,  caft  an  Eye  over  the  Face  of  the  fpacious 
Globe  and  fee  if  we  are  not  in  ComplailLce  to 
your  Diety, blind  in  the  Difpenfation  of  all  our 
Favours  ?  Has  not  Fancy  the  Direction  of  all 
our  Gifts,  and  do  we  beftow  any  thing,  but  as 
blind  Inclination  leads  us.  If  we  do  thus  it  is 
an  Argument  of  our  Zeal,  when  the  Votary  is 
wholly  conformed  to  the  Nature  of  his  Divinity , 
arid  what  Juftice  can  punifh  us  for  a  Sin  of  Zeal  ? 
It  is  this  Zeal  that  has  opened  my  Mouth  for 
y  our  Honour  not  my  own  Intereft ;  fince  change 
of  Councils  is  an  Argument  of  Weaknefs,  and 
a  change  of  Power  to  Subfervience,  is  a  proof  of 
Folly.  1  only  therefore  for  your  own  Honour 
beg  you  to  be  what  you  always  have  been,  and  fo 
to  continue, as  long, as  Mankind  fu Miffs-, for  when 
"°nce  you  quit  thefe  Meafures,  and  let  Juflice  and 
Nature  direft  all  your  Favours,  you  annihilate 
your  lelj,  and  Fortune  is  no  more.  Glory V  Wealth 

and 
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aiid  Power,  have  always  been  by  you  as  the  in¬ 
ferior  Clafles  of  Men  lqade  for  our  U  ft  and  Plea- 
fure,  and  when  once  we  fall  from  that  Grandeur, 
let  it  not  be  by  your  Decree,  for  in  that  Sentence 
you  pronounce  your  own  Doom,  and  are  your 
felf  involved  in  our  Ruin. 

4  Thss  Speech  of  the  Noble  Lord  the  Conde  de 
4  le  Titulado ,  had  almoif  perverted  Dame  Fortune , 

4  and  made  her  regret  the  Benefit  of  Eyes, which 
4  fhe  then  made  ufe  of  to  fcowl  on  Jnflice  and 
4  Nature ,  who  had  given  her  fuch  Advice  againfi: 

4  her  Power  and  Grandeur,  but  Jufiice  and 
4  Nature  defir’d  her  to  have  Patience  to  hear  a 
c  Friend  of  their’s  who  had  fomething  to  fay  to 
4  the  Caufe  before  her,  and  won  d  fet  things  in 
4  a  truer  Light,  than  they  at  prefent  appeared 

4  in.  .  *  ,  I 

4  As  foon,  therefore,,  as  the  Applaufes  the  Mob 
&  of  Quality ,  gave  to  the  Dons  Oration  were  over, 

4  there  drew  up  to  the  Bar  a  Poor  Poet  of  little 
4  efieem  among  them,  nay  unknown  to  moft  of  the 
4  Company,  who  feldom  are  acquainted  with* 
4  Merit,  and  who  if  they  deviate  into  the  care 
4  of  any  of  that  Fraternity  feldom  reach  far- 
4  ther  than  a  Plaufible  Poetafter.  This  unknown 
4  Advocate  gave  not  a  little  Fteart’to  his  Ene- 
4  mies,  who  could  not  fear  fuch  Marks  of  Fo- 
4  verty,  as  too  vifibly  appear'd  in  his  Drefs.  But 
4  Silence  being  now  made  in  the  Court,  he  made 
4  the  following  Speech.  f  ,  .  \ 
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A  Declamation  againft  Wealth 
and  Quality,  in  Praife  0/ Po¬ 
verty. 

By  a  Poor  Toet  without  a  Name. 

HA  D  not  your  Proclamation  fiirpriz’d  me 
into  a  fort  of  Hope,  that  you  would  no 
longer  be  the  Patronnefs  of  Fools  and  Knaves } 
and  was  I  not  fomething  confirm’d  in  this  Hope 
by  finding  Heavenly  Jufiice ,  and  Nature  fitting 
by  you,  I  fhould  not  trouble  my  feif  to  anfwer 
this  Triflers  Speech,  which  is  of  no  more  Weight 
to  Impartial  Reafon ,  than  his  Merits  are  to  im¬ 
partial  Jufiice  *,  but  any  thing  from  a  LORD 
rnuft  go  down,  unlefs  you  perfne  the  Courfe 
you  have  declar’d  for.  Tho’  I  muft  needs  fay* 
Itmeo  Danaos  &  Dona  ferentes,  I  am  fufpicious  of 
the  Gifts  6t  an  Enemy,  whole  fickle.  Temper  is 
known  to  ail  IMankind.  Great  Power,  valuable 
to  me  no  farther,  than  you  are  dire&ed  by  Ju* 
ft  ice  and  Nature.,  Pardon  me  if  I  fpeak  Truth ,  I 
am  Poor,  never  receiv’d  any  of  your  Favours,, 
nor  any  from  your  Reprefen tatives  the  Great  and 
Rich  1  for  in  this  only  I  fhall  allow  the  Noble 
and  lllufcrioiis  Conde  to  be  in  the  Right,  they  are 
indeed  Pidures  of  your  Goddefs-jhip ,  not  in  little 
but  e’en  larger,  than  the  Life,  you  have  fome 
times  1  mi  I’d  on  the  Worthy ,  they  never  ^  you 
have  fometimes  affifled  Opprefied  Vertue  to 
ilruggle  through  amazing'  apportions,  while 

they 
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they  ever  opprefs  it  more.  They  are  Dear  as 
well  as  Blind,  when  Merit  pleads,  and  fo  the 
Copy  exceeds  the  Original,  and  m  that,  if  you 
are  mov^d  by  the  Conde  s  fine  Speeto  to  return 
to  your  Old  Way,  and  difcard  the  Faithful ,  but 
hot  flattering  Counfeilors  Jufice  and  Nature^  y 014 
cannot  do  better,  than  to  be  grateful  to  them 
that  mutate  you  fo  clofely,  and  e  en  excel  you 
in  your  own  Blindnefs  and  Fnconflancy.  ^  ,  , 

But  not  to  throw  up  the  Caufe,  tho'  before  (I 
fear;  an  unequal  judge,  I  fhall  Curforily  run 
over  all,  that  has  any  fhadow  of  Force  (Tor  that 
is  as  much,  as.  we  can  expect  1  torn  a  Lord)  and 
then  leave  it  to  you  to  determine. 

Fie  has,  it  niulb  be  coniefs  d,  adled  with  alt^ 
the  Prudence  and  Cunning  he  w^s.Mafter  of 
when  he  plac'd  the  ffrongeft  of  his  Arguments 
In  the  Front  of  the  Battle  fince  Prefer  if  non,  I 
think,  is  the  bed:  Plea  the  Great  and  the  Rich  have 
to  your  Goddefs-fhif  s  Favours  and  Smiles  }  but. 
how  weak  that  is  in  reality,  jufice  and  Nature 
will  inform  you.  For  is  there  any  tiling  fo 
foolifhly  abfurd,  any  thing  lo  Barbarous  and  In~ 
humane,  that  inch  an. Argument  wo.u  d  noc  de¬ 
fend  ?  This  wou’d  have  been  a  good  Refuge  to 
the  Egyptians ,  for  adoring  O  in  ions  and  Cabbages , 
Cows  and  Crocodiles  ^  to  the  Camhals  for  devouring 
one  another  .  to  the  Irifr  mr  drawing  with  the 
the  Tail  of  thejr  Horfes  }  for  Ignorance  agamfl* 
Learning,  fnd  all  thofe  Arts,  which  Polifh  and 
render^Life  agreeable,  and  aim  off  Divine.  Nay 
it  would  deftroy  e’en  that  Pride  and  fe If- Opinion 
he  builds  his  own  Worth  upon g  fince  in  the 
hrft  Ages  of  the  World  there  were  no  Men  oi 
Quality ,  especially  of  Hereditary  Quality  ■,  in  whiCi 
the  Tenth  Generation  Challenge  the  Merit  of  the 
FOUNDER-)  as  *their  own,  tho  they  are  no 

more  allied  to  his  Vert  ties,  or  Merits,  than  they 
•  . ,  •  '  Won  a 
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Wou’cl  be  to  his  Perfon  were  he  yet  Alive.But  it 
feems  to  me  to  produce  a  quite  contrary  elied  to 
what  he  defigns  j  for  if  your  Goddefs-fhip  has  fqr 
fo  many  Ages  been  in  the  wrongs  it  is  high  time 
now  to  begin  to  be  in  the  Right }  if  they  have  had 
fo  long  a  Harvelf  of  yonr  Favours,  it  is  time  for 
the  Gleaners  to  enter  the  Field.  He  is  a  pleafant 
Phyfician,  who  to  Cure  the  Difeafe  prefcribes 
the  continuance  of  it  }  averting,  that  fmce  you 
have  been  fo  long  in  the  wrongs  to  change  to  the 
Right  w'ou  d  be  to  diicover  your  Error ,  which 
woifd  be  to  own  your  Wealnefs  °0  but  the  quite 
contrary  is, true.  For  to  remove  an  Error  is  to 
remove  a  Weahnefsj  for  all  Error  is  fo,  and  how 
the  continuation  otAWeaknefs  fhould  take  it  a- 
way,  is  a  Paradox,  that  none  but  fuch,  as  are 
skill  cl  in  the  half-Eoliticians  Maxims  call’d  My - 
pries  of  State ,  can  folve.  To  perfevere  in  an 
Error,  which  we  know  is  Qbftinacy,  to  remain  in 
one  we  do  riot  know  is  Ignorance ,  now  to  Cure 
one  Hole  like  a  true  Tinker,  he  here  makes  two - 
to  fave  you  from  the  Weaknefs  of  Change  (tho* 
Change  has  ever  been  your  natural  Principle) 
tho  from  the  Wrong  to  the  Right,  he  woifcl  tum¬ 
ble- you  on  Ohftinacy  or  Ignorance,  both  Follies  lb 
participating  of  Impotence  3  that  they  fhoifd 
never  be  thought  capable  of  falling  on  a  Goddefs , 
that  can  fee  but  an  Inch  before  her  Nofe. 

From  hence  it  will  , .appear,  with  what  are  true 
Man  of  Qualitiesy  Sincerity ,  he  would  perfwade 
you,  that  it  is  not  for  his  own  fake  but  yours-,, 
that  he  offers  any  thing  againft  your  New  Refo- 
lution:  I  will  indeed  allow,  that  there  is  fuch  a 
felf-fufflciency.  Inch  an  over-weening  Conceit  of 
themfelves  in  moil  of  his  Rank,  that  they  never 
can  endure  to  think  lo  little  of  themfelves,  as  to 
fuppofe  any  Man  of  more  Merit,  however  Qua¬ 
lify  U  Yet  when  they  hear  of  fo  nice  a  Scrutiny' 
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as  Jvfllce  and  Nature ,  that  is  R  L  H  S  0  N,  is  go* 
ing  to  make  into  the  true  Merits  of  Men,  like 
Cowards  in  the  Face  of  danger,  their  Hearts  be¬ 
tray  them,  and  confcious  Ignorance  delivers 
them  up  to  defpatr  of  SUcccfs,  againft  Vertue, 
Senfe,  Arts,  and  all  manner  of  Learning.  Before 
fuch  judges  they  are  fo  far  from  thinking  them- 
felves  fomething  more  Noble,  that  with  a  de- 
jeaedne'fs  worthy  their  Understanding  *  they 
'juftly  fuppofe  them  felves  below  the  greateit 
Part-,  fince  in  Jufticeand  Realbn  an  honefl  Cobler 
is  a  more  excellent,  and  more  ufetul  Creature, 
than  a  Lord  without  Honour ,  ZJnderfl anding,  or  Ho~ 
ne fly.  Hence  it  is  plain  that  notwithftanding  the 
CondPs  fmooth  appearance,  and  earned:  Profef- 
fions  he  is  a  true  Lord,  he  pretends  your  Service 
when  he  means  his  own  and  nad  not  his  own 
Tenure  funk,  in  fo  ieveie  a  Refolution,  his 
care  of  your  Honour  and  Glory  wou  d  never 
have  opened  his  IVIouth,  for  let  the  Gy  sat  and 
the  Rich  (I  fpeak  of  moll  of  them)  carry  never 
fo  fpecious  and  plaufible  a  pretence  to  the  Gods 
themfelves,  they  are  above  their  own  Gods  j 
to  thofe  Idols,  thofe  Calves  of  Bethel  they  offer 
up  all  other  Confiderations  both  Divine  and  H  - 
mane.  Let  not  your  Gcjddefs-fhlp  therefore  be  de¬ 
ceived  by  the  fmooth  Profejfor ,  he  is  no  farther 
your  Votary,  than  the  Teeth  outward  y  and  if 
you  fhou'd  perfue  this  Noble  Courfle ,  which  you 
propofe,  he  is  the  fir  ft  that  .  wou  d  fly  in  your 
Face,  and  Blafpheme  your  Divinity.  Yes*  the 
fame  Motive  that  makes  them  Atheifts  to  all  o- 
ther  Deities,  wou’d  make  them  fo  to  you,  wz, 
Jufiics  and  Reajon  *,  for  thofe  are  Attributes  they  11 
ne'er  allow  in  the  God’s  they  Aorflup,  becaufcy 
they  know  how  hard  it  miuc  be  w ltn  them  if 
they  were  to  be  Judg’d  by  them. 
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The  next  Motive,  he  urges  for  your  p-rfeve- 
ranee  in  Error  is  the  Sweets  of  that  Arbitrary 
Government,  which  you  have  fo  many  Thou- 
land  Years  exercifeci  ovgr  Mankind.  This  is  a 
Bait,  they  often  throw  out  to  fuch  Gudgeon 
Princes,  as  will  nibble  at  it;  this  has  tumbled 
many  from  their  Thrones,  and  never  fuceeedich 
where  there  were  any  remains  of  Nertue  or  Know¬ 
ledge  in  the  People.  He  .pays  your  Goddefs-fhip 
indeed  a  mighty  Compliment-,  when' he  fiippofe* 
you  have  no  Benefit  by  thofe  Eyes,  you  now  en- 
joy  of  Jujt-ce ,  R capon  or  Nat vyg.  He  Wou'd  have 
you  more  ft  up  id,  than  himfelf,  or  his  Fraternity 
he  would  have  you  have  Eyes  and  fee  not,  and 
Ears  and  hear  not.  He  wou’d,  like  the  Giants 
of  end,  make  War  again  ft  Heaven,  and  Rob  you 
of  your  Jujhceznd  Vnderftanding,  he  wou’d  level 
you  with  the  Ravenous  Bealls  of  prey  •  fd  far 
from  letting  you  enjoy  the  Dignity  of  a  Deity, 
fupream  Reafon  and  Jvftice,  that  he  wou'd  not 
have  you  poflefs  the  advantages  of  Man  -  but 
caft  you  down  to  the  condition  of  meer  Brutes, 
i/lan  in  tne  mid  ft  or  Ins  Freedom  is  govern'd  by 
the  Laws  and  Rules  otjufike  and  Reaf0»  ,  anJ 
ail  that  we  know  o£  Superior  Powers ,  raiies  this 
to  a  more  fupream  degree  o<  Excellence  :  all  Be" 
wigs  that  take  Counfel  of  Reafon  and  JufHce  can’t 
ioriake  their  Didates  without  ceafiny  to  be  • 
without  putting  off  their  Nature,  and  lb  becom¬ 
ing  or  an  interior  Kind  for  there  is  no  State  of 
Perfe&ion  above perfett  Reafon.  So  that  the  Blind 
iW  he  wou’d  perfwade  you  yet  to  exercife,  is 

iEmUSUCa.  not  Heavenly  Power,  the  Power  of 
Wild  Beall,  where  the  Stronger  Preys  on  the 

maker,  not  of  Man  or  Gods,  whole  Nature  is 
Rational  and  Jvfl, 
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But  he  fays  it  is  a  God-like  Pleafure  to  raife 
■whom  you  pleafe  but  it  is  more  God-like  to 
raife  thofe,  that  cleferve  it,  which  as  the  Pleaiure 
is  rational,  fo  it  deftr.oys  not,  but  directs  te 
Power  to  work  on  Objects  worthy  of  the  Eliect. 
But  you  will  turn  away  all  your  Old  Acquaint- 
.  ance  the  Wealthy,  the  Great  and_  the  Noble,  to 
Carrefs  Beggars  and  Scoundrels  !  Alas !  Does  he, 
that  has  fo  long  enjoy’d  your  Favours,  lo  little 
know  their  Author?  Does  he  not  know,  that 
where  you  fmile,  Beggery  flies  away,  and  Con¬ 
tempt  gives  Place  to  Adoration.  This  is  an 
Ablurdity  worthy  theNoble  Conde, as  if  you  cou  d 
fmile  on  any  Beggar  or  Scoundrel,  as  he  calls  them, 
whereas  it  is  you  that  flampMajefty  on  all  Men, 
and  you  that  give  Refpe£f  and  Efteem  i  by  you 
Sons  of  unknown  Fathers  have  mounted.to 1  hrones, 
Foot-Men  to  Lords  Tables  and  Ladies  Beds.  No, 
no,  there  is  nothing  but  the  Ferfon  s  luted  not 
the  thing.  Beggery  can  never  come  into  your 
view }  into  your  Sanduary  j  ’tis  thole,  that  de¬ 
part  out  of  it,  that  arc  Beggars  and_ Scoundrels, an 
they  will  be  truly  fo,  whom  you  bamfh  on  this 
Decree,  they  will  be  Wretches  in  every  part  j  no 
Virtue  or  Knowledge  to  qualifie  the  Dilgrace,  and 

arm  them  againit  Contempt.  .  .  n  , 

His  next  care  of  your  Goddejs-Jhtp,  is  leaft  you 
fliou’d  want  Company,  ftiou’d  be  delhtute  of  a 
large  Equipage  :  that  your  Levies  fiiou  d  pals 
without  a  Throng,  a  numerous  Refoit.  As  it 
a  few  Wife  Men  were  not  better  Company,  and 
more  definable?  than  a  multitude  of  oo  s. 
not  a  few  Honeft,  Able  and  Uucorrupt  Attend¬ 
ants  better,  than  a  long  1  rain  ot  Knaves  and 
Sharpers?  Are  not  a  few  Knowing  and  Learned 
Men,  that  (hall  ask  little  of  you,  a  handiomen 
Ornament  to  your  Anti-chamber,  than  Ihoals  of 
Hungry  Petitioners,  that  are  never  fewfiedr 
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nor  will  ever  bedeny’d  f  If  thefe  be  not  admit¬ 
ted  into  the  very  Hails  of  the  Great  and  the  Rich  y 
they  are  thfe  more  worthy  of  being  receiv’d  into 
the  SanEhim  SanElorum  of  a  Goddefs,who  has  Jvfiic* 
and  Reafon  of  her  Council.  That  they  have  fo 
little  regard  to  Merit ,  proves  how  little  they  de¬ 
fer  ve  the  Power,  they  poflefs,  and  is  a  very  bacj 
Argument  for  its  continuance.  But  this  Ob¬ 
jection,  if  of  any  Force,  wotfd  vanifh  on  this 
Eftablifliment,fbr  when  Men  found,  that  Truth, 
Honour,  Honeffy,  Knowledge,  Wifdom,  Ver- 
tue,  Senfe  and  Reafon,  were  the  Roads  to  your 
Favour,  Men  wou’d  turn  their  Endeavours  to  . 
obtain  fome  fhare  in  them,  and  being  oblig’d  to 
difcard  imaginary  Merits  wou’d  feek  the  Real 
wou’d  fwell  no  more  on  the  borrow’d  Greatnefs 
of  Anceftors,  and  prepofleroufly  value  them- 
felves  the  more,  by  how  much  the  farther  they 
are  remov’d  from  One  Man  of  Value  of  their  Fa¬ 
mily  ^  but  they  wou’d  then  cultivate  thofe  Ta¬ 
lents,  Nature  has  given  them,  fince  by  that  they 
wou’d  arrive  at  good  Fortune  and  Glory. 

He  is  next  afraid,  that  Confufion  fhouM  be 
the  effeCt  of  fo  fwift  a  change  of  Hands.  I  can’t 
but  fmile  to  fee  every  where  fo  great  a  Zeal  for 
others  in  the  Speech  of  a  Man,  who  only  values 
himfelf }  who  feems  to  apprehend,  that  Confufion 
which  he  makes  ,  and  fears  from  the  only  Cure  of 
the  Evil,  it’s  Rife .  Can  a  Ship  in  view  of  a  Rock 
be  too  fpeedily  taken  from  unskilful  Hands,  to 
be  given  to  a  Judicious  Pilot  ?  Whence  are  all 
the  Confufions  in  the  World  ?  but  from  that 
Injuftice  in  the  Rich  and  Powerful ,  which  corrupts 
all  thofe,  who  have  any  defires,  or  hopes  of  flic- 
ceeding  with  them.  To  be  Honed  is  to  renounce 
all  hopes  of  Profperity  *,  to  fpeak  the  Truth  is  to 
incur  Punilhment }  to  apply  to  Knowledge  is  the 
ready  way  toftarve,  while  Impudence  and  Igno- 
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ranee,  are  the  Makers  of  the  Ceremonies,  and 
in tf Ounce  any  Man  into  your  Goddefs-fhips 
Pre fence  and  Favour. 

He  fuppofes*  that  long  life  has  made  them  Ma¬ 
ilers  of  Politicks ,  whereas  he,  that  fets  out  in  a 
wrong  way  can  never  arrive  at  his  journey's 
end.  It  is  the  little  Pretence  of  Smatterers  in 
publick  Adairs,  to  complain  of  the  Burthen,  and 
trie  Abftrufenefs  of  Management ,  and  the  like  } 
whereas,  if  this  Set  were  thrown  afde,  and 
Men  of  Poverty ,  and.  Hone  fly  put  in  their  dead,  all 
things  won  d  be  eafie.  The  Juft  Rules  of  Govern- 
inent  are  eafie  and  obvious  to  a  good  Under- 
Hand  mg,  but  when  all  the  Laws  o  Right  and 
Wrong  are  to  be  confounded  }  Pub  lick  Good  made 
1  ruckle  to  Private  Gain,  then  .  the  management 
in ud  be  mce,  the  Leger  de  Main  mud  be  clean, 
and  the  conveyance  impenetrable  to  the  Eye  of  the 
People.  *  •' 

^  W  h  e  n  Cinctnat  us  was  fent  for  from  the  Plough  to 
aired  the  Empire, there  was  none  of  this  My  Eery 
of  State}  when  the  Mefiengers,  that  were  fent 
from  Rome  to  Atilius ,  found  him  Plowing  and 
Sowing  his  own  Ground,  and  invited  him  to 
Command  their  Forces  and  Govern  their  Empire, 
the  Burthen  was  not  fo  great,  nor  the  Task  fo 
difficult.  When  Ar faces  came  from  a  private 
date  of  unknown  Parents,  to  be  the  Founder  of 
the  Parthian  Empire,  the  Trade  of  Government 
was  not  fo  difficult  *,  Tamer  lain  the  vanquifher  of 
Aft  a  had  a  Shepherd  to  his  Father  }  and  even 
Oliver  Cronmel ,  without  being  a  Courtier  pro¬ 
ved  himfelf  a  Mail  of  Adrefs  in  managing  this 
abftrufte  Affair.  Poverty ,  he  fays,  Cramps  the  Mind , 
deftroys  all  Generous  Notions ,  and  damps  the  Spirits 
from  all  Noble  Attempts }  while  an  Hereditary  Qua¬ 
lity,  as  it  puts  them  above  the  common  Rank  of  Man - 
k'Xdj  as  if  oj  a  Superior  Nature ,  fo  it  infpires  Prin - 
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c'ples  more  Great  and  Glorious.  This  he  you’d 
f-em  to  confirm  by  fome  Aft  ions  ox  the  Scipio  s  , 
Great  Men  indeed,  but  greater  and  of  more  Au¬ 
thority  by  the  great  Aftionsfthev  had  done,  and 
Virtues  and  Wifdom  they  had  fhown,  than  by 
their  Families,  tho’the  Cornel im  was  of  as  great, 
if  not  Antiquity,  at  leafx  Authority,  as  any.  1  he 
iirft  Faft  is  not  fully  related,  for  when  he  tore 
his  Codicils,  or  Paper  ol  Accounts,  he  fpake  tnus 
to  the  Senate  (for  before  them  was  the  Came;  / 
give  no  Account^  O  Confcmpt  Fathers ,  of  ine  Font 
Hundred  Seftertii,  Officiating  only  the  Tlace  of  my 
Brother  Lucius,  hecaufe  hy  rny  Conduct-,  and  under 
my  Aufpices,  the  Treafury  has  receiv'd  above  two 
Thoufand  }  nor  do  I  fuppofe  the  Age  fo  deprav  d->  as 
to  make  a  Scrutiny  into  my  Innocence  ^  who  have  got 
* nothing  by  my  Conqueft  of  all  Affrica  to  your  Domini¬ 
on  but  the  Sir-name,  The  Treafures  of  Afirica,  nor 
thofe  of  Alia,  have  made  either  me  or  my  Brother , 
Confcious  of  Gold  f  but  both  of  us  are  Richer ,  and  more 
abound  in  the  Envy  of  others ,  than  in  Money. — —  The 
whole  Senate  approv’d  a  Defence,  that  fbewftl  fo 
much  Confcancy  and  Innocence, and  fo  well  jjufti- 
fy’d  by  his  Aftions.  The  fame  will  hold  of  the 
other  quoted  Hero’s  of  ^w^theyow’d  their  S uc- 
cefs  to  their  own  Deeds, not  their  Titles  of  Anti- 
-  quity.  Had  Cat  aline  ^  Curio ,  Cethegus ,  or  any  of 
the  moll  Ancient  Families  o I  Royne  done  io  with¬ 
out  Deeds  of  their  own  to  defend  them,  they 
had  march’d  down  the  Tarpeian  Rock,  as  well  as 
the  low  eft  Plebeian.  This  deflroys  his  Argument 
of  innate  Merfit  of  Quality ,  till  he  can  produce  any 
one  Aftion  purely  proceeding  from  that,  which 
con’d  diftinguifli  them  from  the  Mob,,  except  a 
groundlefs  Pride.  All  therefore  proceeds  from 
Perfonal  Merits  or  Wealthy  or  Pop.  For  a  Lord  of 
the  moll  Ancient  Family  with  mo  Eftate,  and 
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cut  of  Poll:  makes-,  as  contemptible  a  Figure,  as 
any  of  the  Vulgar* 

Having  thus  rim  over  all  his  Arguments, with 
a  greater  regard,  than  they  really  deferv’d  j  I 
fhall  now  come  to  offer  to  your  Goddefs-jfhip 
the  State  of  Affairs,  as  they  now  fland  under  the 
diredion  of  fuch  Worthy  Perfons,  as  the  Conde 
de  la  Titulado .  That  is,  I  fhall  venture  to  eive 
you  the  Gharaders  of  thofe  Perfons,  on  whom 
you  have  thus  long  vouchfafed  to  Smile  :>  and 
then  leave  it  to  your  Wifdom,  whether  by  the 
advice  of  Juftice  and  Reafon,  you  can  continue 
fuch  Wretches  in  your  Favour.  Then  I  fhall 
give  you  a  view  of  thofe,  who  have  been  in  the 
State  of  Poverty,  which  that  Noble  Lord  has 
exprefied  fo  wondrous  a  Contempt  for  }  that  ha¬ 
ving  feen  both,  you  may  chbofe  which  part  you 
pleafe. 

Horace ,  fays  very  juftly,  raro  fenfus  Communis 
in  ilia  Fortuna ,  There  is  Jeldom  to  he  found  common 
Senfe  in  that  Fortune.  (I  put  it  into  Englifh  for  the 
Benefit  of  the  Titular  part  of  this  AudienceJ 
that  is  among  the  Great ,  for  they  are  indeed 
Drunk  with  Profperity,  as  with  a  ffrongWine, 
which  their  Pleads  are  not  able  to  bear.  This 
makes  them  lee  double,  and  every  thing  looks 
to  them  with  an  Afped  notits  own. 

Thus  a  forward  prating  Coxcomb  appears  to 
them  a  Man  of  Wit  and  good  Addrefs.  A  for¬ 
mal  Sycophant,  a  Flatterer,  a  Man  of  good  Hu¬ 
mour,  and  complaifant  Temper,  as  well  as  a 
Man  of  judgment.  Importunity  they  think  Di- 
Jigence,  Impudence  Boldnefs,  Flatery,  Friend- 
ffiip,  Friendship  Malice,  Hypocrifie  Religion, 
and  Religion  Hypocrifie^  Honefty  Defign,  and 
Defign  Honefly.  Fun ,  &  Conundrum  pafs  with 
them  for  Wit,  and  an  Eplgramatio  plant  is  more 
charming  than  Hagac*  or  Virgil .  They  move  in¬ 
deed 
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deed  by  meer  Impulfe  and  Whimr  without  any 
motive,  or  directions  or  Reaion.  Truth  they 
never  hear,  nor  ever  define  it  *,  to  introduce  it 
into  their  Company  you  incur  a  Quarrel,  and 
the  lead  E fifed  to  make  'em  your  Enemies.  To 
corred  their  Folly  is  to  affront  them,  and  to  hear 
it  to  affront  your  felt,  Reafofij  Jufiice  and  Senfe . 

As  they  areEnemies  to  Truth, lb  they  are  fore 
to  want  Sincerity  in  ail}  that  they  value  as  well 
as  in  themfelves,but  their  own  want  of  it  makes 
’em  not  mifs  it  in  another.  Their  Pafiions  are 
their  Counfellors,and  their  Intereft  their  Frivddo. 
Thefe  rule  them,  with  an  abfolute  fway  *,  thefe 
furronnd  them  beyond  a  poflibiiity  of  admitting 
any  wholfome  Advice.  As  they  ’ll  hear  no  Truth, 
lo  they’ll;  neither  fipeak,  nor  pradiee  any,  and 
their  Life  is  indeed  a  fordid  Scene  of  Formality 
without  meaning,  and  irrefiffible  Pride  without 
any  Merit,  Ignorance  without  Excufe  *,  Self- 
Conceit  without  Knowledge,  Avarice  without 
Bounds,  in  the  mid  ft  of  Abundance,  without  Li¬ 
mits.  In  fhort,  liypocrifie,  Injuftice,  Malice, 
Impotence,  Envy,  Revenge,  Obftinacy,  ^  Igno¬ 
rance,  Cruelty,  Luff  and  the  like,  are  their  Per- 
fedions  and  avow’d  Principles. 

They  pervert  all  the  Principles  and  Notions  of 
Reafon ,  Right  and  Gallantry,  the  Accomplilhment 
of  a  Wit,  and  a  fine  Gentleman  *,  thus  they  term 
At theifm  and  Profamnefs ,  Wit  and  good  Reafon. 
Thus  by  a  ftrange  Abufe  of  Words,  they  call  a 
Debt  loft  to  a  Sharper  at  Cards,  or  Dice,  a  Debt 
of  Honour,  which  muff  be. paid  }  but  a  Debt  of 
Honefly ,  due  for  Commodities  receiv’d  from  the 
Credulous  Tradefman,  and  confided  to  their  Ho¬ 
nour,  they  fcorn  to  pay,  for  fear  of  iofing  that 
diftindion  betwixt  them  2nd  the  Vulgar’^  for  to 
be  bound  by  the  Common  Ties  of  Honefly  and  Re - 
Imm  is  too  Mocha  nick  a  Scandal  with  them*,  as 

,  C*  ”  *  • 
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if  Honour  and  Hone  fly  were  too  different  things  ; 
slid  a  Gentleman  and  Religion  incompatible.  For 
they  deny  all  Principles,  that  interfere  with  pri¬ 
vate  Gain  Publick  Good  being  only  a  popular  Bait-, 
to  bubble  the  People  and  pain  their  Ends . 

The  whole  Qeconomy  of  their  Brain  is  cor¬ 
rupted,  and  they  judge  of  nothing  right,  even 
their  Fleafures ,  are  as  ill  chofen,  as  their  Friends , 
and  as  powerful  over  them,  as  their  Favourites. 
They  prefer  Sound  hefo're  Sence,  and  Farce  and 
Opera  to  Tragedy  and  Comedy  and  e’en  in  that, 
always  prefer  the  r vorfl  compofer,  or  performer 
to  the  heft.  Incapable  of  Correction,  ?tis  no  won¬ 
der  they  continue  Whpmfical ,  as  long  as  Drunk* 
When  the  fhort  and  tranfitory  Sober  fit  comes 
cn  r,  or  a  frefh  Drunken  Bout  Farts  a  new  Game, 
that  they  perfiie  till  weary  of  the  Chace,  or  fome 
other  Fancy  divert ;  them.  For  all  things  but 
Reafon  and  Right  have  their  turns  with  them. 

The  Ladies  Lives,  Principles,  and  Actions  are 
much  of  a  Piece  ",  out  of  the  view  and  Road  ot 
Morality  and  Reaflon }  Cuflcm  and  Fajhion  are  the 
Guides,  and  Fancy  and  Whim  their  Dire&ors. 
Their  Paffwns  are  their  Prime  Counfellors,  and 
Intereft The  God,  they  chiefly  Sacrifice  to,  even 
m  their  Amours.  The  Morning  they  fpend  in 
Bed,  and  Dreffing  *,  the  Toon  in  Vifiting  and 
Intrigue,  the  Evening  in  Gaming,  or  Scandal, 
and  the  remains  of  Night  in  Sleep.  Idlenefs, 
Thought!  efsnefs,  Univerfal  Ignorance,  Hypo- 
criiie,  Non-fen  le,  Deceit,  Lying,  Tainting, 
Patching,  Detraction,  and  Letcheiy  compofe 
them.  There  are  no  Penelopes  now  to  keep 
importunate  Suiters  at  Arms  end  in  their  Hus¬ 
bands  abi'cence  for  Twenty  Years  together  }  no 
if  they  are  not  ask’d,  they  will  ask  if  they 
are- not  corrupted  they  will  corrupt  }  .and  pay 
P°ggy  Irtjh  Stations  fat  their  Labour  j  and  that 

e’en 
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e’en  in  the  Houle  with  their  Husbands,  almoft 
in  their  Arms.}  and  rather  then  fail,- or  baulk 
their  Inclinations,  their  Foot-men,  Porters  or 
Coach-men,  niuft  fupply  their  occafions.  This 
brings  a  Story  to  my  Mind,  which  may  let  this 
matter  irl  a  true  Light.  A  certain  Lord  being 
in  the  C  ity,  feem  d  pleas’d  with  the  Citizens 
Children}  "tis  no  w  aider,  fays  he,  you  Citizens 
have  fuch  fine,  Uprightly,  witty  Children  }  fmce 
we  Gentlemen  of  the  other  end  of  the  Town  get 
’em  and  improve  the  Breed.  True,  replyM  the 
Citizen,  but  then  you  leave  your  Coach-men 
and  Foot-men  at  Home  to  crofs  your  Strain, 
which  makes  your  Children  all  fuch  Block-heads. 

Alter  what  has  been  laid  of  them,  It  will  be 
no  wonder,  that  they  fhoii’d  be  no  Encouragers 
of  Art  or  Merit}  yet  the  blind  Authors  and 
Poets  that  have  made  a  Figure  in  thefe  laft  aban¬ 
don’d  Ages,  Bribd  by  a  very  foolifh,  as  well  as 
very  Fallacious  Hope  of  Protection  and  Advan¬ 
tage  from  Empty  Pities  and  Full  Baggs ,  have  pro¬ 
fanely  proitituted,  their  Works  and  their  Praife 
("which  like  your  Favours  ought  to  be  Sacred  to 
Merit  only)  to  inch  vile  Creatures,  as  fgarce  de- 
ferve  the  Name,  even  of  the  Shadows  of  Men.  So 
little  worthy  the  D;gnity  o:  Humane  Nature  is 
in  them  }  whofweliing  with  a  vain  Pride  of  Birth 
and  Titular  Dignity  (deriv’d  to  them  from  the 
Money,  perhaps,  not  Merit  of  their  Fore -fathers) 
or  the  largenels  of  their  Eilate,  and  the  fulnels 
of  their  Bags  (tho’  the  Fruit  perhaps  of  Injuftice 
and  Oppreffion)  that  they  think  all  the  Tribute, 
which  the  molt  Battering  Pen  can  pay  them,  lefs 
than  their  due}  or  elfe  they  have  no  Tafteof 
VV it,  and  Senle  of  Arts  and  Sciences  }  and  being 
Ignorant  them  lei  ves,  they  are  infenfible  of  the 
Merit  of  Knowledge  :  As  being  Confcious,  that 
they  are  not  Mailers  of  any  one  Ver  tue  to  vxcufe 

the 
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-Poets  Flattery,  they  choofe  rather  to  enjoy 
their  infamy  privately,  than  aim  at  Nobler 
ThingSjOr  appear  in  publick  not  like  themfelves. 
They  are  the  Companions  of  Vlyffes  in  the  Abode  ' 
of  Circe ,  content  with  their  Beftial  Form  and  Ap¬ 
petite  j  and  leave  Sublimer  Things  to  Sublimer 
Minds ,  who  have  not  Drank  of  her  Fatal  Cup. 
The  charming  Otway  has  defcrib’d  them  ail  in  his 
admirable  Orphan. 

But  all  are  to  their  Fathers  Pices  born , 

And  in  their  Mother's  Ignorance  are  Bred « 

✓ 

From  this  Ignorance  of  themfelves,  or  Humane 
Nature,  they  grow  Proud  and  Opinionated,  de- 
fpifing  all  (as  defpifed  of  all)  Pert  and  Forward, 
tho’  Dull  and  Inflpid*  Or, 

If  Wit  they  have  ? tis  of  an  evil  had. 

An  Impious  Good ,  and  a  Debauch  of  Mind , 

For  Ruin  are  the  Harlot  Charms  defign'd. 

Bold)  cunnings  various ,  voluble  of  Tongue , 

Not  Wife ,  tho  ’  skill d  in  all  the  Arts  of  Wrong. 

Bare  wordsjor  Friends  jhey  think  a  wafte  of  Breath, 
But  Deeds  and  Gifts  are  Infamy  and  Death. 

Their  Smiles  are  but  the  preludes  to  their  Hate , 

And  certain  Fromife  of  deftruIHve  Fate. 

Their  Souls  are  Cafl  in  a  Fantaflic  Mould% 

Frofufe  at  once ,  and  Covetous  of  Gold.  ^ 

If  Chance  to  Julfice  leads  them  e'er  aflray , 

They  foon  efcape  the  Error  of  that  way , 

Te  their  own  duskie  Paths ,  and  fhun  the  Ho  file 

Or 

.  V.J  • 
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Or  elf©  they  afe  infe&ed,  or  pofiels’d  ('for  A- 
varice  is  the  Devil)  with  Covetoufnefs ,  and  that  in 
the  midft  of  Plenty  *,  for  who  are  they,  that  turn 
round  the  Compafs  to  add  two  or  three  Thoufand 
a  Year  to  Ten  Thoufand  ?  Not  the  Poor  Partisans 
of  any  Caufe  *,  they  Hand  to  their  Principle  e’en 
in  the  Pillory.  .This  is  indeed  the  moft  pernici¬ 
ous  and  moil  unaccountable  Folly  of  our  Kind* 
All  other  Frailties  have  fome  apparent  Good  at 
leaft*in  view}  are  directed  to  fome  certain  end 
of  Pleafure,  or  fatisfa&ion  in  the  Enjoyment } 
but  the  Mifer  is  always  in  perfuit  of  what  he 
never  obtains  }  and  notwithstanding  his  vain 
Boaft  of  Delight,  can  find  it  no  more,  than  the 
Man  that’s  tortur’d  with  a  perpetual  Thirft ,  or  is 
every  Minute  importun’d  with  "the  Craving  Pains 
of  a  Hunger  not  to  be  fatisfy’d.  It  can  at  beft 
be  but  a  kind  of  Fox-chafe -Pie afure^  where  the 
Ouarry  is  thrown  away,  after  all  the  Fatigue  of 
the  Perfuit,  to  the  hazard  of  Neck  or  Limbs, 
and  we  may  juftly  fay  of  that,  as  one  laid  of  this 
Set  un  Diahle  de  Plat  fir. 

Or  elfe  he  is  a  Thoughtlefs,  Raking,  Roaring, 
Drinking  Scoundrel }  who  knows  no  Pleafure  be¬ 
yond  Icouring  the  Watch,  breaking  Windows, 
unrigging  Whores,  bilking  Bawds  and  Coaches, 
Lamblacking  Signs,  rubbing  out  of  Milk-fcores* 
ticking  Tavern  Recknings,  Brawling,  Quarrel- 
ling,  throwing  a  Merry  Main,  and  all  the  reft 
of  the  Noifie  Varieties,  which  allures  us  of  little 
Senfe  and  lefs  Thought. 

Or  elfe  he’s  a  Jolly  tho’  peaceable  Scf,  the 
Slave  not  free  Subjett  of  Bacchus  *,  who  is  too  hap¬ 
py  to  meafure  his  Hours,  by  any  thing  but  the 
Glafs,  or  know  any  Converfation  like  a  Bumper . 
He’ll  laugh  immoderately  at  his  owny  no-Jeft  } 
but  that  you  may  not  take  it  amils,  he’ll  do  the 
fame  at  your’s.  This  gets  him  the  Name  of  a 
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good  Matur  'd  Perf  on ,  whereas  he  cares  not  if  all 
..Mankind  were  Ruin’d  coifd  he  fecure  hisBottle. 
Nay  e’en  his  bed;  Companions,  that  have  a  Thou- 
land  times  drank  up  the  Sim  with  him,  and  felt 
^1S  Embraces  with  a  Thouf^nd  Maudlin  Oatlis 
.of  Friendfhip  and  Service,  may  perifh  for  a 
Crown,  tho’  he  woo’d  fpend  Ten  Shillings  to 
make  them  Drunk.  For  that  he  pays  tS  his 
own  HtisTdion,  not  to  hrs  Friends  Misfortune, 
for  Comfajfton  and  Fertile  he  has  no  more  a  Notion 
of,  than  of  Goblins  and  Farles ,  and  vou  might  as 
well  talk  to  him  in  the  Praife  of  Temperance  and 
Water-Gruel,  as  of  Arts  and  Sciences  •  and  no  Poe- 
try  beyond  a  Drunken-Catch,  can  enter  into  his 
Imagination,  He  has  Plea  Ian  try  sometimes,  but 

ielclpm  Wit,  and  that  he  derives  from  the 
Bottle. 

Or  eife  he  Games,— In  which  he's  either  the 
Sharper  or  the  Bubble.  The  Sharpers  Qualifies  le- 
cure  him  from  the  Mifchiefs  of  Generofity  ; 
and  thole  of  the  Bubble  from  the  Ability  of  exer- 
cifing  iC  The  fi rib  will  never  promote  an  Aft 
again#'  his  Profit,  nor  the  latter  again!!  his  Plea- 
iure.  One  Motive  lets  them  both  to  work  }  that 
to  win  and  this  to  lofe ,  that  is  Avarice  *,  and  where 
Avarice  is  who  can  expect  any  thing  Generous  or 
Noble  ?  But  this  Evil  is  fpread  fo  far,  that  fas  I 
have  hinted)  the  Ladies  have  caught  the  Infe¬ 
ction  *,  and  Pride ,  Hypocrifie  and  Luft  have  fcarce 
io  large  a  Dominion  over  them.  Gaming  is 
their  Bufnefs  and  Diverfwn  *,  the  Bark  indeed 
fometimes  borrows  them  for  an  Hour ,  and  the 
Widow'd  Boxes  for  three  ,  that  is  when  a  Farce 
or  Opera  is  A&ed,  or  Sung  }  for  Senfe  and  Poetry 
have  too  little  Power  todragg  them  from  Piquet , 
Ombre ,  or  the  Bajfet  Table . 


Or 


Or  el  fe  he5s  a  true  Limber  ham  >  a  Prodigal 
Cully  to  the  Jilt,  he  keeps  for  the  ufe  of  the 
Publick  ;  but  foe  is  too  expenhve.to  leave  her 
Keeper  any  Power,  or  Will  to  take  care  of  needy- 
Ale  r  it. 

Or  elfe  he*s  an  over-grown  Minor  ,  in  the 
Guardian-fhip  of  his  own  Servants ,  who  are 
Pure  to  keep  off  Men  of  Senfe  and  Vertue,  leai; 
they  fhou’d  improve  his  Tafte,  and  let  the  An¬ 
tiquated  Jerry  know,  that  he  is  of  Age,  and 
ought  to  manage  for  him  fell*. 

But  it  woo'd  be  too  tedious,  as  well  as  tom 
Naufeous  a  work  to  run  over  the  filthy  Catalog© 
of  thole  Follies  and  Vices,  which  diffinguifh  the 
Great  and  the  Rlch^  and  have  therefore  found 
Pens  Mercenary  enough  to  exalt  them  into  ¥er~ 
tues  and  Senfe .  But  how  coil'd  they  ever  think 
that  fuch  wretched  Things  as  thefe,  con’d  have 
Elation  of  Soul  enough  to  be  Patron^  of  Arts  and 
Sciences ,  and  o  S  Venues  and  Hone  fly  ?  or  Rewarders 
of  Merit,  of  which  they  had  no  Notion  \  Mem 
of  Title  by  Pride ,  Ignorance  or  Folly ,  Men  of  Pop 
by  Interefi:  are  the  laft  of  Men,  that  true  Merits 
and  true  Senfe  fhoifd  hope  any  thing  }  from  the 
fir  ft  ^  either  underftand  it  not,  or  hate  it*,  the 
fecond  either  fear  it,  or  have  a  nearer  concern  for 
the  railing  their  own  Fortunes  to  an  unwieldy 
Bulk ,  not  for  the  Service,  Reputation  and  Glory 
of  their  Prince  and  Country:  for  that  won 'd  be  an 
Abufte  of  their  Favour  and  Power ,  that  Self -Inter  eft 
woud  never  forgive.  And  how  much  foe  vet 
they  are  the  better  for  all  their  feveral  Nations® 
they  have  too  humble  an  Opinion  of  themfelves® 
or  too  mean  an  Aim  to  afire- 1 o  make  their  Na¬ 
tions  e’er  the  better  for  them  ^  but  having  with 
all  their  Add  refs  fecured  their  own  Game,  they 
leave  the  Publick  to  the  next  Poacher  that  is 
pleas’d  to  fall  to  Work. 


From 
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From  what  has  been  laid,  it  will  be  plain 
what  fort  of  Creatures  are  now  your  Goddefs- 
fhips  Favourites,  and  how  unworthy  they  are  to 

continue  fo.  ^  .  . 

Let  us  now  look  on  thole,  who  t'16  2  got  either 

by  Choice,  orKeceffity,  and  fee  what  they  have 
learned  in  that  admirableSchoolof  Vertue, where 
there  are  no  Sycophants  to  footh  their  Folly  ,  and 
heighten  their  Pafhons,  and  leiien  their  binder- 
{landings.  Soror  bona  Mintes  Paupertas  ?  Horace 
calls  Poverty  the  Sifter  oj  a  good  Mind?  or  Under* 
(landing.  The  Fumes,  or  Vapors  of  Profperity, 
Affluence  and  Luxury,  are  remov’d  by  the  fflarp 
and  clear  Air  of  Necejjity.  The  Body  is  Sound* 
and  free  from  Difeafes,  while  the  Rich  are  Cor¬ 
pulent,  drown’d  in  Foggy  Quagmires  of  Fat  and 
Dropiie  ?  Racked  with  the  Pox, Gout,  Stone,  Fea* 
vers  and  the  like.  Poverty  keeps  the  Body  in  an 
equal  Temper,  and  clears  the  Mind,  and  makes 
its  Operations  free  ?  the  Body  and  .Soul  keep  in 
their  Pace  like  good  Friends,  nor  intercept  one 
another  in  their  Mbitual  Journey  ?  it  makes  the 
Body  egi'la,  the  Mind  Active?  it  fflewsthe  feverai 
Changes  of  Humane  Life,  and  fb  teaches  CompaJJi - 
on?  Pity?  Forgive  nefs  ?  it  infpires  Prudence ?  Juflice 
and  T imperance?  Magnanimity ,  Courage ,  and  the 
like  Qualities  beneficial  to  Humane  Society .  And 
feeing  your  Goddefs-fhiplavifhing your  Favouis 
on  Knaves  and  Fools ?  Attorneys ?  Comfellors ?  Infor¬ 
mers?  Petty-Foagers ?  Stock- Jobbers?  Hypocrites?  Furn- 
Coats ,  Sycophants ,  Hirers?  Extortioners ?  Senfetejs 
Lords ,  Knights  and  Squires ^  It  iuinifhes  a  fupply 
of  Vertue  and  Good-Sen je «  to  concern  thole  Ad- 
vantages,  that  can’t  be  obtain  d  with  Innocence 
and  Honefly . 

They  make  Vertue  its  own  Reward?  and  prefer 
the  Pain  and  Contempt  it  lies  under,  to  the  fool- 
i fb  Pomp  and  Power  01  fuch  Wretches,  as  pofiets 
them.  ^et 


#  c 
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Let  us  conficler  who  have  been  the  Benefafioi 
to  Human  kind,  the  Rich  or  the  Poor.  '  'j,.„ 
jlrts  and  Sciences ,  all  Religion  came  from  the 
Poor,  for  Rich  were  the  Prophets,  Apofiles  and 
Saints,  the  Philo  fophers  and  befi  of  th?  Poets 
_  Homer  begg’d  his  Bread,  and  Taught  School 
•  for  has  Living  ;  yet  he  wrote  the  Nobleft  Poem 
that  ever  Europe  law,  both  in  its  Aim  and  £>e- 

ofniPfi™  S.tocl're’,bL  dewing  the  ill  effects 
of  D iv. lion  in  a  Confederate  Power,  and  to  dir 

his  Country  -  men  up  againft  the  Exorbitant 

Tower  of  the  AJiatick  Grand  Monarch.  Virgil  was 

born  and  bred  up  in  Poverty,  yet  again  the  Court 

perverted  thofe  Nobfe  Qualities  he  had  J  ear  VI 

X  the„Sd’0?1  ?  “  <*• 

Oppreflor  of  his  Countries  Liberty,  when  he 
_i>tucd  his  knee  to  (  ompliment  Au/uSlus.  The 

Ec!ZaT  ofbo^hd,ffer  as  much  as  their^mVr. 

C0fludes  the  n«4rr-Xho'  *A 'ne.ds  is 
extended  to  above  a  Year.  Homer's  Incidents 

pry-duce  one  another,  and  all  the  Catafirophe  • 

Vvrgds  only  follow  one  another,  in  d  natu-al 

Older.  Mdton-j aught  School  for  his  Lively-hood, 

S*Jfi  run  Mad  .or  Want  .Spencer  and  Butler  ilarv’d  • 

ZtTfen  Wh'i  °r  ^  PV  i 

oy.ii. s  i  en.  A  hue  Davenant  got  an  Efbfp  ond 

ether,  of  a,  little  W»„d  Hri,, 

Places  and  Preferments,  J  oGt 

Sreat  Epaminondas,  whofe  frail  Vertue 
rais’d  Thebes  to  the  Mattery  of  ail  Greece  wZ 
left  extreamly  Poor  by  his  Anceftors,  yet  was 
more  Learned  than  any  of  the  Thebians,  not  only 

Tknrf  wr-tSphMgr°f  <^Ualities  of  a  Man  of 
j  8"e)  but  in  Philolopny  it  feifhe  was  Modeff 

PriKlent,  Grave,  skilful  in  War  and  Peace,  m-o^ 

fot  efof  Tr  fTefK°fMmci’  and  fo  "oneferful  t 

left  h  ha£i  he  never  toW  a  Lye  e’en  in 

J  ft’  Me  lovd  and  approv’d  Poverty  fy  wei{ 

V.  ’  , 
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that  all  he  got  by  the  Adminiftration  of  the  Pub* 
h!f  was  oniy  Glory.  His  incorruptible  Absence 

and  Honefty  ^  ^  ^median  of gy^t 
,.,U  *t  the  Requelt  of  Anaxerxes  had  under¬ 
taken  to  corrupt  him.  Became  to  Thebes  for- 
nifhed  with  Gold  enough  to  have  Bribdan  Hun- 
dred  Modern  Minifters  of  State  and.  had  alrea  y 

won  to  his  Party Micythus,  a particular  ^Youth 
of  Epaminondas,  by  his  Kindnefs  for  that Youth 
to  sain  the  eafier  and  unfufpefted  In-let  into  his 
Mind  and  Affections.  Micythus  goes  to  Epiminon- 
.  ornuaints  him  with  the  Arrival  of  Leornedon , 

informs  him  of  the  Prefents  he  had  ^^StohTs 
the  Great  King. ,  and  io  introduMS  him  mto  his 
Prefence  without  any  Witnefs  but  himftlt 
But  what  was  the  Reception  he  found  with  this 
Great  Poor  Man,  this Old  Acfiamtance  and  (mere 
Friend  of  Poverty  ?  There  is  no  need  at  all  oj  money 
ffa\s  he  to  Deornedon  and  Micy thus,)  in  any  Nego- 

•  fir  if  f  BVf  t 

thiw  to  tropofe  for  the  Good  and  Advantage  of  Thebes, 

1  am  ready  to  comply  without  a  Bribe,  but  if  he  defire 

lamreaaybuv  ArfoXerxes  is  not  Rich 

my  thing  contrary  p  •  .  por  aU  the  Wealth  in  the 

'wSdi'sofZ Price  in  the  Ballance,  with  the  Love  of 
^  Country.  I not  [urprtid,  that ,  fince  you  knew 

2  m  you  took  me  for  a  Man  of  your  own  Manners^ 
Notions  and  Principles  andtkerefo 

UmPAbeBi?fehtaftyoufiou"d  find  feme  whom  you  may* 
^corrupt*  fho  ’yoif cannot  me.  And  you  Micythus  re- J 
turn  k”»b,s  guilty  uv  Magnates. 

‘,mX,Z  an  ci  w"h  the  Awe  of  fuch  wnex* 

f  Tvl-nie  bese’d  a  fafe  departure  for  him- 

ffif  ard  his  Treafure.  -  Yes,  reply ’d  Epaminondas 

,  „  ?n,i;  -raw  but  for  my  own  fake  not  yours ,  leaf 
that  IJhah  grant, ,  tot  j  7  ^  j  yom 

n  jhould  be  faid7  that  l  --J  voluntary 
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voluntary  Offer ,  /  pofffs’d  tnyfilfsfbyForct.  mdVtohnct. 
So  he  put  him  from  Thebes ,  and  gave  him  his 

t0  aDd  Sh,'P’d  there  in  Security 

i  th?  u00dL  th0’  hs  mi«ht  have  e«rich\? 

hauled  much  by  the  frequent  Places  of  Trull  and 

STmPPp  b ?  thu  Pe°-P,le’  alwavs  retain’d 

hs  ?WOT)  ,n  the  m'ldit  of  the  Mine«  of 

Riches.  When  the  Ambafiadors  of  Kin *  Thill 

fiPVPpTi ‘f  v£7,S[eat  bribes  from  his  Ma"- 
he  ,  urgd,  rte  tho  he  cod’d  with  fo  much  eaf 

bear  h  ant  yet  he  ought  to  have  regard  to  his  Children 

it  W°U  lt  a  ™ry  difficult  matter ,  to  maintain  in 
the greatefi  Poverty ,  the  fignal  Glory  their  Father  had 
obtained  Gave  them  this  Anfwer,  -  If  tZ 

%  tme’  httle  piece  of  Ground  will fub- 

ffi  them  which  has  me ,  and  .brought  me  to  fo  Lat 
Ihgmttes  ;  but  if  they  prove  unlike  me,  I  will  not', let 
them  grow  Luxurious  at  my  Expence. 

Anfiides  the  Jufi  fav’d  fcarce  enough  out  of  all 
his  Tnumphs,  and  great  Trulls,  as  fuffic’d  to 
pay  his  Funeral  Charges,  fo  that  his  Daurhters 
were  fain  to  be  Bred  up  and  Marrv’d  at  the  pub- 
lick  Expence.  All  that  Thrafybuhs  gain  ’  for 
delivering  Athens  from  the  Tyranny  of  the  Thir- 
ty  Creaaires  ox  Lyfander ,  was  a  little  Wreath 
made  of  two  Branches  of  Olive . 

In  fhort  Socrates  was  the  Son  of  a  Midwife ,  and 

Stone-Cutter*  the  Parents  nf* 

.,  r  ’  raieni^  or  JJemoJthenes  and 

pto.es  i\re  icarce  known  5  the  Father  of  the  for¬ 
mer  isfaid  to  have  been  a  Cutler ,  and  the  Mother 
or  the  latter  an  Herb-Woman. 

rvUius  HojHlius  King  of  was  Born  in  a 

Lit-e  you n try  Cottage,  and  his  Youth  was  Trent 
m  feeding  of  Cattle, but  his  Riper  Years  Govern’d 
the  Foman  State  and  doubled  its  Dominions.  His 
Gld  Age  being  adorn’d  with  the  moll  excellent 
Ornaments  fliin’d  m  the  higeft  degree  ofMajefly, 

^  •  For - 
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TarminiusPrifcas  the  Son  of  zCorinthiamMerchznt, 
and  his  Exile'  flatting  into  the  Roman  Throne 
enlarged  the  Empire  ;  and  Serviiu  Tullius  .was 
the  Son  of  a  She-Slave,  he  Reign’d  long  and 
happily,  and  Triumph’d  thrice,  Marcus  Porcius 
Cato  the  Founder  of  the  Per  fan  Family  from  an 
ignoble  condition  in  the  little  Town  of  Tifc-ulum , 
was  by  the  Senate  invited  into  the  Government 

and  Dignity.  .  .  t  -  r 

The  Lacedemonians  quitting  the  Laws  or  Lycur - 

gut.  and  baniihing  that  Poverty  which  he  had  E- 
ftablifh’d,  foon  loft  their  Power  and  Empire,  and 
while  the  Romans  prefer.v’d  their  Primitive  Po¬ 
verty  and  Frugality, they  prelerv’d  their  Vertue, 
but  in  the  Wealth  and  Luxury  of  Afia,  they  hrit 
ipft  their  Fertne 

'  ^  ^  ^  1  4  f*  ^  1 

Cornelia,  the  Mother  of  the  Grachs,  anfwer  d  a 
Lady,  a  Bella  of  Campania,  who  was  at  her  Houle, 
and  made  Oftentation  of  her  jewels  and  Finery, 
that  thefe  (pointing  to  her  Children)  were  her 
Riches.  Poplicola, Coinful  with  Lucius  Junius  Brutus , 
on  the  expulhon  of  the  Tarquins,  tho’  he  had 
Keen  three  times  Conful  with  the  umverfal  Ap- 
plaufe  of  the  People  -,  yet  Died  fo  Poor,  that  ne 
was  fain  to  be  Bury’d  at  the  Publick  Charge. 
Menenms  Jgrippa  of  fo  great  Authority  in  Rome, 
and  Matter  ot  fuch  admirable  Addrels,  as  only 
to  be  able  to  reconcile  the  Nobility  and  People  at 
mortal  odds  j  had  the  fame  Fate,  and  left  not 
enough  behind  him  to  pay  his  Funerai  Cofts,  and 
was  therefore  Bury’d  by  the  Public^  What 
feaii  we  fay  of C.  Babricius,  Q^Emilius  Papus, and 
Heads  of  the  Common-wealth,  who  had  not  fo 
much  as  any  Silver  in  either  of  their  Houfes,  ex¬ 
tent  a  little  Silver  Putin  peculiarly  Dedicated  to 
the  God's,  and  receiv’d  from  his  Anceftors,  and  fo 
tranCmtted  to  his  Children.  Tho-  Fabricius  boaft- 
cd  that  his  was  fet  on  a  known  foot. 

What;; 
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The  Pleafures  of  LOVE- 

A  SONG . 


I. 


HO  W  quickly  are  Loves  Pleafures  gone  ! 
How  foon  are  all  its  Mighty  Triumphs 

(clone  S 

In  vain,  alas,  do  we  the  Banquet  tafle, 

Whofe  Sweets  as  fwift  as  Thought  are  paft  • 
In  vain  do  we  renew  the  Fight, 

Who  at  the  firft  Alarms  are  bafely  put  to 

(Flight ! 

2. 

Happy  Great  Jove,  who  in  AlcmanSs  Arms, 

For  three  full  Nights  Enjoy’d  Loves  Charms ! 
Nature  turn’d  Baw’d,  her  Monarch  to  Obey, 

And  Pimping  Darkriefs  Ihut  out  Day, 

Whilft  in  vaft  Joys  the  half-fpent  God  did 

(Swear, 

Joys,  as  his  Lightning  fierce,  and  as  his  God- 

(Head  Great ! 

3  • 

Bravely  begun  the  Feat !  Oh  had  it  mounted 

.  (higher, 

Fed  Itill  with  vigorous  Heat  and  frefh  Defire  / 

Were  I  but  he,  my  boundlels  Reign  Ihou’d 

.  (prove 

But  one  continu’d  Scene  of  Love. 

In  Extafies  I  wou’d  diholving  lie. 

As  long  as  all  the  mighty  Round  of  vaft  Eternity.' 

Cupid 


Cupid  turn'd  Tinker. 


Cupid  turn’d  Tinker, 

X  * 

FAir  Venus  they  fay 

On  a  Rainy  Bleak  Day, 

Thus  lent  her  Child  Cupid  a  packing 

c  Get  thee  gone  from  my  Door, 

c  Like  a  Son  of  a  Whore, 

c  And  elfe where  ftand  Bouncing  and  Cracking* 

a. 

To  tell  the  plain  Truth,  7 
Our  little  Blind  Youth 

Befit  the  Hoof  a  long  while  up  and  down  Sir  : 

Till  all  dangers  pall, 

By  good  Fortune,  at  laffc 

He  {tumbled  into  a  great  Town,  Sir. 

3* 

Then  ftraight  to  himftlf 
.  Crys  this  tiny  fly  Elf, 

Since  Begging  brings  little  relief,  Sir: 

A  Trade  IT1  Comtnence 
That  (hall  bring  in  the  Pence, 

And  ftraight  he  fet  up  for  a  Thief,  Sir. 

•  4-* 

At  Play-Hoivfe  and  Kirk, 

Where  he  flily  did  lurk, 

He  ftole  Hearts  both  from  Young  and  Old  People, 


Cupid  turn'd,  Tinker*  1 5 

*Till  atlaft,  fays  my  Song, 

He  had  like  to  have  fwung 
On  a  Gallows  as  high  as  a  Steeple. 


5* 

Then  with  Arrows  and  Bow, 

He  a  Soldier  rauft  go. 

And  fltaight  he  fhot  Folks  without  Warning*’ 
He  thought  it  no  Sin 
When  his  hand  once  was  in. 

To  kill  you  a  hundred  his  Morning. 


When  he  found  that  he  made 
Little  Gains  by  this  Trade  } 
What  does  our  fly  gracelefs  Blinker, 
But  ftraight  chang’d'  his  Note 
As  well  as  his  Coat, 

And  needs  he  muft  pafs  tor  a  Tinker \ 


* 


7- 


Have  yo’  any  Hearts  to  mend, 
Come  ril  be  your  Friend, 

Or  elfe  I  expeft  not  a  Farthing  : 

Tho*  they’re  burnt  to  a  Coal, 

I’ll  toon  make  ’em  whole  j 
And  Maids,  is  not  this  a  fair  Bargain  ? 

8. 


But  Maids,  have  a  care. 

Of  this  Tinker  beware, 

Shim  the  Rogue,  tho’  he  fets  fuch  a  face  on#ts 
Where  he  flops  up  one  Hole, 

5Tis  true  by  my  Soul, 

He’ll  at  leaft  leave  a  fcore  in  the  place  on  •  t. 

jty  '  ’  Tb* 


The  General  Lover i 


The  General  LOVER. 


N  all  Lovers  Dominions  I  challenge  the  Boy, 


1  To  fhow  fbch  a  forward  frank  Lover  as  I, 

So  faithful  and  true  where  my  Promife  is  pall, 
At  the  iirft  fo  flncere.  and  fo  warm  at  the  laft. 
Imprimis,  Pve  Sworn  true  Allegiance  to  Phillis* 

And  the  fame  I  have  done  to  Divine  Amarillis  : 

*  ■% 

Then  to  Cdia  the  fair  I  my  Heart  did  refign, 
Next  I  laid  down  the  trifle  at  Iris's  fhrine. 

Galifia  then  gently  put  in  for  the  Prize, 

Nor  did  the  Coy  Sylvia  my  Offering  defpTe. 

But  now  you'll  enquire  can  they  aU  quarter  there, 
LWhy  Madam  my  Hearts  large  enough  never  fear. 
There's  room  for  my  Phillis, 

And  fo  ft  Amarillis  : 

And  Cdia  the  fair. 

Who  need  not  defpair 
Of  a  good  Lodging  there  i 
With  Iris ,  Califia  and  Sylvia  befide. 

Yes,  Madam,  this  oft  by  Experience  Tve  try’d. 
So  large  is  the  place,  and  fo  plenteous  my  Store, 
I  with  eafe  can  provide  for  fix  Miffrifl es  more, 
Nay  if  you  diftruit  me,  e’en  fend  me  a  fcore. 


EPIGR  AMS. 


POEMS, Sc  SATYRS, 


On  Sir  R— — —  Bl — — -re's 

V.  J 

King  Arthur  &  Prince  Arthur , 

THE 

SATYR  againft  W I T* 
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■/ 


I 


*> 


.  ' 


A  Pleafant 


EPISTLE, 

Suppos’d  to  be  Written  by 

%  €iWm,  to  Dfc  jSjet&ett, 

SHEWING 

\  ' 

The  Neceffity  of  their  Care 
of  the  POETS. 


To  all  the  Honourable  Citizens  within  the  Bills 
of  Mortality  ^  below  the  Dignity  of  Common - 
Council-men. 


Fellow-Citizens^ 

I  Am  no  Oratour,  1  own  it,  nor  ever  made 
a  Speech  in  my  Life,  but  once  in  the 
Veftry,  about  chufing  a  Ledhirer,  and 
new-lettering  the  Church-Buckets  but 
this  I’ll  be  bold  to  fay,  That  no  Man  is 
a  heartier  Well-wifher  to  the  Profperity 
of  this  City  than  my  felf.  .  Now  I  muft  tell  you, 
Gentlemen,  that  you  don’t  take  fo  much  Notice 
of  a  certain  Author,  who  does  you  the  Honour 
to  refide  among'you,  as  his  great  Qualities  de¬ 
fer  ve.  You  only  confult  him  as  a  Phylician 

A  a  2  and 


2  Ji  pedj ant  JZpijrte jtippos  a  to  ve 

and  indeed  I  muft  needs  fay,  he  is  a  pretty  Phyfl- 
dan  }  he  has  eas’d  many  of  you  of  thofe  heavy 
Burdens  call’d  Wives  and  Children  \  and,  out  of 
his  Zeal  to  the  Publick,  has  helpt  to  thin  the 
over  flock  of  Traders :  But  Hill  you  mull  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  that  yoii  overlook  his  principal  . 
Talent,  for  Phyfick  is  what  he  values  himfelf 
lea  ft  upon.  He  is  a  Poet  •,  pray  be  not  fcanda- 
liv’d  at  the  W ord :  he  is  a  Poet ,  I  fay,  but  of  fo- 
ber  folid  Principles,  and  as  hearty  an  Enemy  to 
Wit  as  the  belt  of  you  all  *.  He  has  writ  Twen¬ 
ty  thoufand  Verfes,  and  upwards,  without  one 
grain  of  Wit  in ’em  j  nay,  he  has  declar’d  open 
War  againll  it,  and,  defpiling  it  in  himfelf,  is 
refolv’d  not  to  endure  it  in  any  one  elfe.  When 
lie  is  in  his  Coach,  inflead  of  pretending  to  read 
where  he  can’t  fee,  as  fome  DoTors  do,  or 
thinking  of  his  Patient's  Cafe,  which  none  of 
’em  do,  he  is  ftill  liftning  to  the  Chymes,  to  put 
his  Ear  in  tune,  and  Humbles  upon  a  Diflich  eve-' 
ry  Kennel  he  is  jolted  over.  Nay,  even  in  the 
Coffee-houfes,  when  other  People  are  cleaniing 
Chefler  Harbour,  banilhing  Popifh  Priefls,  difptf- 
li»g  the  Crown  of  Spain,  repairing  Dover  Peer, 
pitying  the  Scots  at  Darien ,  or  fettling  the  Af¬ 
fairs  of  Poland ,  he  is  enditing  Heroics  on  the 
back  of  a  News-paper  with  his  Pencil,  and  wou’d 
give  more  for  a  Rhime  to  Radz.iouski  than  a  Spe¬ 
cific  for  the  Gout .  Thofe  flafhy  Fellowrs,  your 
Covent-garden  Poets,  are  good  for  nothing  but 
to  run  into  our  Debts,  lie  with  our  Wives,  and 
break  unmannerly  Jells  upon  us  Citizens  ^  then, 
like  a  parcel  of  Sots,  they  write  for  Fame  and 
Immortality  ^  but  this  Gentleman  is  above  fuch 
Trifles,  and,  as  he  preferibes,  fo  he  writes  for 
the  good  of  Trade.  He's  a  particular  Bene- 
fa&orto  the  Manufacture  of  the  Nation  *,  and, 

»t  this  prefent  minute,  to  my  certain  knowledge 
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keeps  ten  Paper-mills  going  with  his  Job  and 
Habakkuk,  and  his  other  Hebrew  Heroes.  There 
is  fcarce  a  Cook,  Grocer  or  Tobacconift  within 
the  City-walls,  but  is  the  better  for  his  Works  ^ 
nay,  one  that  is  well  acquainted  with  his  Secret 
Hi  ft  or y  has  ahiir’d  me,  that  his  main  Defign  in 
writing  the  two  Arthurs ,  whatever  he  pretended 
in  his  Preface,  was  only  to  help  the  pobr  Trunk- 
makers  at  a  pinch,  when  Quarles  and  Ogilby  were 
#11  ljpent,  and  they  wanted  other  materials. 
Above  all,  you  can’t  imagin  what  a  lingular  De¬ 
ference  he  pays  to  a  golden  Chain  •,  ’tis  impoflK 
ble  for  a  rich  Man  with  him  either  to  be  a  Knave 
or  a  Blockhead  :  he  never  fees  the  Cap  of  Main-r 
tenance,  but  is  ready  to  worfhip  it  \  and,  in 
compliment  to  the  Sword-bearer,  would,  I  dare 
engage  for  him,  fooner  write  a  Panegyric  upon 
Cuftard,  than  any  of  the  Cardinal  Vertues  he 
pretends  to  be  in  their  Champion. 

This  may  ferve,  Fellow-Citizens,  to  give  you 
fome  Idea  of  the  Man  *,  but  what  we  molt  want 
his  Afhftance  in,  is  to  reform  feveral  enormous 
Abufes  that  have  crept  in  among  us :  The  Poe-? 
try  of  our  Bell-men ,  which  in  its  firft  inftitution 
contain’d  many  excellent  Lejfons  of  Piety,  is  grow  n 
Very  loofte  and  immoral,  and  gives  our  Wives  and 
Paughters  wicked  Ideas  when  it  awakes  them  at 
midnight.  The  Tobacco-boxes  too  feem  engag’d 
in  a  general  Confederacy  to  bring  Vice  into 
pfteem  *,  their  lewd  Inscriptions  charge  Religion 
with  defperate  refolution,  and  have  given  \% 
many  deep  gnd  ghaftly  Wounds.  Our  Poefie$ 
for  Rings  are  either  immodeft  or  irreligious  | 
and  we  lee  few  Verfes  on  our  Ale*houfe  Signs,  but 
have  fome  fpiteful  and  envious  ftrokes  at  Sobrie^ 
ty  and  Good-manners,  whence  the  Apprentices 
of  this  populous.  City  have  apparently  receiv’4 
YfTY  bad  Impreflions,  ’Tis  great  pity  that  gw 


&  A  pie  a  f ant  Epiftle  (appos'd  to  be 

Magiftrates,  in  whofe  power  it  is,  have  not  yet 
reftrain’d  the  licentioufnefs  ofthefe  Rhlmes ,  and 
oblig’d  the  Writers  of  ’em  to  obferve  more  De¬ 
corum  :  But  fmce  they  are  fo  remifs  in  their  Du¬ 
ty,  retain  tKis  Gentleman  oil  the  fide  ol  Religion , 
and  you’ll  foon  fee  thefe  Enormities  vanifh.  Be- 
hides,  being  of  a  goodly  Perfon,  if  you  defired 
him  now  and  then,  upon  a  folemn  occafion,  to 
walk  before  a  Pageant,  or  march  at  the  head  of 
the  Blue-coat  Infantry,  at  the  Burial  of  one  of  his 
own  Patients,  with  how  much  more  Decency 
and  Gravity  would  thofe  public  Ceremonies  be 
perform’d  ?  And  then  who  fo  proper  to  inflame 
the  Courages  of  our  City  Militia,  as,  our  Parfon 
tells  me,  one  Tyrt&m  did  of  old,  by  the  repetition 
of  his  own  Lines  ?  Well,  could  I  but  be  fo 
Siappy  as  to  fee  him  once  appear  in  the  Front 
of  our  Finsbury  Squadrons,  or  animate  with  his 
noble  Competitions  the  Wreftlers  in  Moor-fields , 
I  fhould  not  doubt  to  fee  our  ancient  military 
Genius  come  in  play,  and  every  London  Prentice 
able  to  worft  his  brace  of  Lions.  Therefore, 
Fellow-Citizens ,  for  mine,  for  your  own,  and  for 
your  Families  fakes,  hug  and  cherifh  this  wor¬ 
thy  Gentleman,  make  him  free  of  all  your  Com¬ 
panies,  for  he’s  as  well  qualified  for  any  of  them 
as  his  own ;  carry  him  to  all  your  Entertain¬ 
ments,  nay,  even  to  your  private  Deliberations 
over  Brawn  and  Queft-Ale,  and  when  any  fo¬ 
reign  Ambaflador  is  treated  by  the  City,  get 
him  to  pay  the  Compliment  in  Verfe,  and  the 
R-c-rd-r  may  fecond  him  in  Prole-,  put  the  en¬ 
tire  Management  of  Smithfield  into  his  hands, 
and  make  him  abfolute  Monarch  of  all  the 
Booths  and  Puppet-fhows.  Above  all,  let  him 
endeavour  by  the  Melody  of  his  Rhimes  (and 
what  can  withftand  ’em?)  to  call  back  our 
fugitive  Mercers  from  Covent-garden  to  Ludgate^ 

.  '  bill, 


written  by  a  Citizen ,  to  bis  Brethren.  <5 

hill  and  Pater-no ft er-row*  Since  we  are  for  new' 
painting  our  City-gates,  why  fhonld  we  not  fiuv 
bi fn  up  our  old  Heroes  in  new  Metre?  Why 
Ihould  poor  King  Lud  and  his  two  trufty  Sons 
Temancus  and  Adrogeus  be  forgotten  ?  Or,  what; 
harm  have  the  Giants  at  Guild-hall  and  Whit¬ 
tingtons  Cat  done,  to  be  buried  in  oblivion  ? 
There  are  a  thoufand  other  Subjefts  to  iiuploy 
his  Mufe,  wherein  he  may  difcreetly  interfperfe 
fome  notable  Precepts  againft  Trufting,  fome 
pretty  Touches  in  defence  of  Ufury,  and  fome 
handfom  Confolations  for  Cuckoldom,  all  which 
might  be  of  admirable  ufe,  to  feafon  and  con¬ 
firm  our  City-Youth  in  the  true  Principles  of 
their  Anceftors.  And  what  if  you  could  per- 
fwade  him  to  write  a  few  pacifying  Strains  to 
calm  the  diitemper’d  Spirits  of  our  Carr-men 
and  the  Oyfter-women  at  Billingfgate  ?  In  fhort, 
thefe  are  fome  of  the  Topics  you  may  recom¬ 
mend  to  him.  Let  him  make  F'erfes  for  us  Citi¬ 
zens,  and  prefcribe  Phyfic  to  the  Fools  without 
Tcmple-ibar*  I  am. 

Tour  Loving  Friend , 

o.  s. 

EPIGRAM, 

Qccdfion'd  by  the  News,  That  Sir  R —  Bl — V 
Pqraphrafe  upon  Job  was  in  the  Prep, 

IT7  Hen  Job,  contending  with  the  Devil, I  law, 
*  *  It  did  my  Wonder,  but  not  Pity,  draw  : 
Fori  concluded  that,  without  fome  Trick, 

A  Saint  at  any  time  could  match  Old  Nick . 


6  Epigrams,  Poems ,  and  Satyrs . 

Next  came  a  fiercer  Fiend  upon  his  Back, 
l  mean  his  Spoufie,  Running  him  with  her  Clack : 
But  {till  I  could  not  pity  him,  as  knowing 
A  Crabtree-cudgel  fbon  would  fend  her  going. 

But  when  the  Quack  engag’d  with  Job  I  Tpy’d, 
The  Lord  have  Mercy  on  poor  Job ,  I  cry’d. 
What  Spoufe  and  Satan  did  attempt  in  vain  ^ 
The  Quack  willcompafs  with  his  murdring  Pen> 
And  on  a  Dunghil  leave  poor  Job  again.  j 
With  impious  Doggrel  he’ll  pollute  his  Theme, 
And  make  the  Saint  againft  his  Will  blafpheme. 


Upon  the  Kjughting  Sir  R- —  —  Bl— re, 
for  his  incomparable  Poem  call'd  King  Ar¬ 
thur. 

BE  not  puff’d  up  with  Knighthood,  Friend  of 
mine, 

A  merry  Prince  once  Knighted  a  Sir-Loin. 

* 

And,  if  to  make  Comparifons  ’twere  fafe. 

An  Ox  deferves  it  better  than  a  Calf. 

Thy  Pride  and  State  1  value  not  a  Rufh, 

Thou  that  art  now  KingP^,waft  once  King  VjIj 


Upon  King  Arthur,  partly  writ  in  the  Doctor's 
Coach ,  and  partly  in  a  Coff'ee-houfe. 

LEtthe  malicious  Criticks  fnarl  and  rail, 
Arthur  immortal  is,  and  mull  prevail. 


In 


Epigrams,  Poems ,  and  Satyrs .  y 

In  vain  they  ftrive  to  wound  him  with  their  tongue 
The  Lifelefs  Foetus  can  receive  no  wrong. 

As  rattling  Coach  once  thunder’d  thro’ the  Mire, 
Out  dropt  Abortive  Arthur  from  his  Sire. 

Well  may  he  then  both  Time  and  Death  defie. 
For  what  was  never  born,  can  never  die. 


'upon  feeing  a  Man  light  a  Pipe  of  Tobacco  in 
a  Cojfee-houfe  with  a  Leaf  of  KJng  Arthur. 

IN  Coffee-houfe  begot,  the  fhort-liv’d  Brat 
By  Iiiftinct  thither  hafts  to  meet  his  Fate. 
The  Phoenix  to  Arabia  thus  returns. 

And  in  the  Grove,  that  gave  her  birth, fhe  burns. 
Thus  wandring  Scot ,  when  through  the  World 
he^as  pa  ft, 

Revifits  ancient  Tweed  with  pious  hafte, 

And  on  Paternal  Mountain  dies  at  laft.  ^ 


EPIGRAM, 

Occaftordd  by  the  Paffage  in  the  Satyr  again!! 
Wit,  that  refiecis  upon  Mr,  Tate,  and  ends 
thus  :  He’s  honeft,  and,  as  Wit  comes  in, 
will  Pay. 

RAil  on,  difeourteous  Knight ;  If  mode  ft  Tate 
Is  flow  in  making  Payments,  what  of  that  \ 
So  js  tlf  Exchequer,  foare  half  the  Lords, 

On  whom  thou  haft  beftow’dfuch  fugar’d  words. 

Envy 
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Envy  it  felf  mult  own  this  Truth  of  *  Nahum , 
That  when  the  Mules  call,  he  ft  rives  to  pay  ’em. 
But  can  we  this  of  thy  damn’d  Hackney  fay. 
Who  as  fhe  nothing  has,  can  nothing  pay  ? 
Then  be  advis’d  }  rail  not  at  Tate  fo  fail, 

A  Pfalm  of  his  may  chance  to  be  thy  laft. 

*  Mr.  Tate's  Chrifiian  Name. 


A  Story  of  a  Greek  Chevalier ,  Predecejfor  in  a 
direct  Line  to  the  Britifli  Knight . 

T^^Hen,  fir’d  by  Glory,  Thilif  s  Godlike  Son 
The  Ter  fan  Empire  like  a  Storm  o’er-run, 

*  i 

A  worthlefe  Scribbler,  Chari  Ins  by  Name, 

In  pompous  Doggrel  foil’d  the  Hero’s  Fame  , 
The  Grecian  Prince,  to  Merit  ever  juft, 

(For  Monarchs  did  not  then  Reward  on  Truft) 
Read  o’er  his  Rhimes,  and  to  chaftife  fuch  Trafli 
pave  him  for  each  offending  Line  a  Lafh. 
ThusBard  went  off,  with  many  Drubs  requited, 
That’s  in  plain  Englifh,  Charily  .was  Knighted. 


To  Elkanah  Settle^  the  City  Poet , 

^^Ilt  thou  then  pa  Hive  fee  the  Sacred  Bays 

Torn  from  thy  Brows  in  thy  declining  days 

And  tamely  let  a  Quack  ufurp  thy  Place, 

So  near  Guild-hall,  and  in  my  Lord  Mayor’s  face  ? 

Rouze  up  for  Shame,  affert  thy  ancient  Right, 

And  from  his  City-Quarters  drive  the  Knight. 

'  Let 
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Let  Father  *  Jordan  Martial  Heat  infpire, 

And  Unkle  *  Tubman  fill  thy  Breaft  with  Fire. 

If  Bl - re  cries,  Both  Arthurs  are  my  own, 

Quote  thou  the  fam’d  Cambyfes  and  Pope  Joan* 
Cheapfide  at  once  two  Bards  can  ne’er  allow, 

But  either  He  mu  ft  abdicate,  or  Thou. 

Then  if  the  Knight  ftill  keeps  up  his  Pretence, 
E’en  turn  Phyfician  in  thy  own  defence. 

5Tis  own’d  by  all  the  Criticks  of  our  Time, 
Thou  canft  as  well  Prefcribe,  as  Bl- — re  Rhime. 

*  Two  famous  City-Toets. 


To  the  Author  of  the  Satyr  againft  Wit,  upon 

concealing  his  Name # 

r  o 

FT  E  that  in  Arthur's  Trafh  has  Penance  done 
Need  not  be  told  who  writ  this  vileLarnpoonl 
In  both  the  fame  eternal  Dulncfs  Ihines, 
Infpires  the  Thoughts,  and  animates  the  Lines, 
In  both  the  fame  lewd  Flattery  we  find, 

The  Praife  defaming,  and  the  Satyr  kind. 

Alike  the  Numbers,  Fafhion,  and  Defig n. 

No  Chequer-Tallies  could  more  nicely  joym 
Thy  foolifh  Mufe  puts  on  her  Mask  too  late, 

We  know  the  Strumpet  by  her  Voice  and  Gate, 

*  -  v  .  ?  » *  '  .*  •  • 


S' 


lo  Epigrams,  Poems ,  and  Satyrs. 


On  Job  newly  Traveftied  by  Sir  R — ^Bi 


N  Ear  Xetk’s  Banks, w here  the  forgetful  ftream 
With  lazy  motion  creeps, feeming  to  dream, 
Job  with  his  thoughtful  Friends  difcourflng  fate, 
Of  all  the  dark  myfterious  Turns  of  Fate  : 

j 

And  much  they  argu’d  why  Heavens  partial  care 
The  Good  fhould  punifh,  and  the  Bad  did  fpare  : 
When  lo  J  a  Shade,  new  landed,  forward  preft, 
And  thus  himfelfto  liftning  Job  addrelt  : 


Illuftrious  Ghoffc  ?  I  come  not  to  upbraid) 
Oh  funimon  all  thy  Patience  to  thy  Aid  : 

A  Che  ay  fide  Quack,  whofe  vile  unhallow’d  Pen 
With  equal  Licence  murders  Rhinies  and  Men, 
In  rumbling  Fuftian  has  burlefqu’d  thy  Page, 
And  fam’d  Jack  D-nt?n  brings  it  on  the  Stage. 

W as  ever  Man,  the  patient  Job  did  cry. 

So  plagu’d  with  curfed  Mefiengers  as  I  ? 

All  other  Lodes  unconcern’d  I  bore, 

But  never  heard  fuch  ftabhing  News  before. 
Who  can  behold  the  IlTue  of  his  Brain 


Mangled  by  barbarous  habds,  and  not  complain?) 
I  his  Fribbling  Qvack  (his  Fame  1  know  too  well! 
By  thoufand  Gholts  whom  he  has  fent  to  Hell) 
Dull  Satan  s  feebler  Malice  will  refine. 

And  flab  me  thro’  and  tb.ro7  in  every  Line. 

The  Devil  more  brave,  did  open  War  declare. 


Tfee  fawning  Poet  kills,  and  fpeaks  me  fair 


rvtms^  \ina,  ddryrf. - ~ 

Curs’d  be  the  Wretch  that  taught  him  fir II  to 
write, 

And  with  lewd  Pen  and  Ink  indulg’d  his  Spite : 

That  flyblow’d  the  young  Bard  with  buying 
|  Rhimes,  c 

|And  fill’d  his  tender  Ears  withGrubJlreetChinm. 

jjCurs’d  be  the  Paper-mill  his  Mufe  imploys 

jCurs’d  be  the  Sot  who  on  his  Skill  relys. 

.  Thus  Job  complain’d,  but  to  forget  his  Grief, 
In  Lethe9 s  Sov’raign  Streams  he  fought  Relief. 

I  _ _ _ „ _ _ _ 

I  - -  - - -  -  —  ■« — >  ■« . *  -- 

Sir  R - B1  ■■■  ■■  upon  his  unhappy 

Talent  of  Praifing  and  Railing. 

j’T'Huie  is  the  only  Mufe  in  Britijh  Ground 
1  *■  Whofe  Satyr  tickles, and  who&Praifes  wound. 
Sure  Hebrew  firlt  was  taught  her  by  her  Nurle* 

; Where  the  fame  Word  is  us’d  to  blefs  and  curfe. 

I - — - . - - 

i 0%  Sir  R-  ■  ■  •  El  ■■■■■-■  ?s  Project  to  erect 

a  Bank  of  Wit . 

'TTHe  Thought  was  great,  and  worthy  of  a  Cit, 
*  In  prefent  Dearth  to  ereft  a  Bank  of  Wit. 
Thus  breaking  Trade fmen,  ready  for  a  Jayl, 
Raife  Millions  for  our  Senate  o’er  their  Ale. 

'But  thou’rt  declar’d  a  Bankrupt,  and  thy  Note 
E’en  in  old  Grub (tr ect  fcarce  would  fetch  a  Groat. 
Apollo  fcorns  thy  Projed,  and  the  Nine 
iWith  Indignation  laugh  at  thy  Defign. 

There’s 


^ pigram, gT'eems,  ana  satyrs* 

There’s  not  a  Trader  to  the  facred  Hill 

'  /  ;  *  if 

But  knows  thy  wants, and  would  proteil  thy  Bill. 
Thy  Credit  can’t  a  Farthing  there  command, 
Tho r  Fr—le  and  R — r  lliould  thy  Sureties  Hand. 


To  Sir  R 


Bi 


,  on  the  two  Wooden 


Horfes  before  Sadlers-hall. 

A  S  trull  y  Broom  ItafFMid  night  Witch  belt  rides 

When  on  fome  grand  Difpatch  of  Hell  llie 
rides  •, 

O’er  gilded  Pinacles,  and  lofty  Towers, 

And  tallell  Pines  with  furious  haft  Hie  fcowrs* 
Out  flies  her  Career,  the  lab’ring  Wind, 

And  fees  fpent  Exhalations  lag  behind. 
Arriving  at  the  black  Divan  at  laft 
In  fome  dire  Wood,  or  folitary  Wall * 

The  Fiend  her  cheated  Senfes  does  delude. 
With  airy  Villons  of  imagin’d  Food. 

; 

Ev’n  fo,  on  Wooden  Prancer  mounted  high* 
Your  Mufe  takes  nimble  Journeys  in  the  Sky. 
When  in  her  boldelt  Itrains  and  highelt  flights, It 
She  lings  of  ( Irange  Adventures  and  Exploits,  V* 
Battels ,  Enchantments, Furies,  Devils, and  Knights,), 
When  Hie  at  Arthur  $  Fairy  Table  dines, 

And  high-pil’d  Dilhes  fees,  and  generous  Winesj 


’Twas  kindly  done  of  the  good-natur’d  Cits 
To  place  before  thy  Door  a  brace  of  Tits, 


r- - cpngi  am ,  i  uvm  ana  oaiyt  j .  i  £ 

For  Pegafm  would  ne’er  endure  the  weight 
i  Of  fuch  a  quibbling, fcribbling, dribbling  Knight, 
]  That  generous  Steed,  rather  than  gaul  his  Back 
'  With  a  Pedantic  Bard,  and  naufeous  Quack, 
t  Woo’d  kneel  to  take  a  Pedlar  and  his  Pack* 


Epigram  upon  King  Arthur, 


THe  British  Arthur ,  as  Hiftorians  tell. 

Deriv’d  his  Birth  from  Merlin1 * * * * * 7 s  Magic  Spelt 


I  When  Z^r,taking  the  wrong’d  Husbands  fhape^ 
I  On  fair  Igerne  did  commit  a  Rape. 

But  modern  Arthur ,  of  the  Cheapfide  Line, 
Mayjuftly  boail  his  Parentage  Divine. 
Wearing  thy  Phyz,  and  in  thy  Habit  dreft. 

The  God  of  Dulnefs  his  lewd  Dam  comprelh 


1  An  Epitome  of  a  Poem ,  truly  call'd^  A  Satyr 
againft  Wit ;  done  for  the  undeceiving  of 
fome  Reader  Sj  who  have  mi  (taken  the  Panegy - 
rick  in  that  immortal  Work  for  the  Satyr y 
and  the  Satyr  for  the  Panegyrick . 


\VHo  can  forbear  and  tamely  filent  fit  L  i  .p.3 
And  fee  his  native  Land  as  void  of  Wit  L  2 

As  every  Piece  the  City-Knight  has  writ  f 

How  happy  were  the  old  unpolifh’d  Times,  /.i  3 

As  free  from  Wit  as  other  modern  Crimes,  /.  14 

And  what  is  more-)  from  B1-— -re’f  naufeous  Rhimes* 

As 


w 


KJ  4'*  9  I 


T 


As  our  Forefathers  vigorous 


i  — 

were  and  brave,/.  L$ 


So  they  were  virtuous, wife, difcrete&  grave,/,  16 
And  would  have  call’d  out  Quack  a  fawning  Slave. 
Clodpat  e7by  Banks  and  Stocks  and  Projects  bit, /.  $-p-$f 
7wn«  x<p  Whitesy  and  in  his  pious  Fit,  /.  6 

He  Cheats  and  Pr^x,  a  certain  fign  of  Cit.  /.  7 
Draper  runs  madly  ’midft  the  thickeft  Croud,  /.S 
Sometimes  fays  nothingy fometimes  talks  aloud . 

Under  the  Means  he  lies, frequents  th C  Stagey  l.io 
Is  very  lewd,  and  does  at  Learning  rage  *  l.n 
And  this  vile  Stuff  me  find  in  every  Page. 

A  bantering  Spirit  has  our  Men  poffeft,  l .  20 
And  Wifdom  is  become  a  Handing  Jeft,  l.  2 1 
Which  is  a  burning  Shame ,  I  do  protefli 
Wit  docs  of  Virtue  fure  Deftfu&ion  make,  l.ii 
Who  can  produce  a  Wit,  and  not  a  Rake  ?  I.23 
A  Challenge  fiarted  ne’er  but  by  a  Quack. 

The  Mob  of  Wits  is  up  to  Itorm  the  Town,  1. 1 . p.6 
To  pull  all  Virtue  and  right  Reafon  down,  /.  2 
* Then  to  furpriae  the  Towery  and  fieal  the  Crown . 

And  the  leud  Crew  affirm, by  all  that’s  good,/.i  $ 
They’l not  difperfe  till  they  have Bl-*sBloodyl.i6 
But  they'll  ne’er  have  his  Brainsy  by  good  King  Lu'd. 
For  that  induflrious  Bard  of  late  has  done  /.  1 6. p.6 
The  rareft  Piece  of  Wit  that  e’er  was  ffiown,/.  1 7 
And  publiftid  Doggrel  he’s  afijam’d  to  own. 

The  skilful  T-f-rfs  name  they  dare  invade,/. 3 i.p.6 
And  yet  they  are  undone  without  his  aid  ;  /.  2 

Did  they  read  theey  I  jhould  conclude  'em  mad. 


SAtyr  Agxinfi  Wit  epitomiz'd,  ,  $ 
T—f~n  with  bafe  Reproaches  they  purfue,  l  ?  t  j 
Juft  as  his  Moor-fields  Patients  us’d  to  do,  i  i, 
Who  give  to  T-f-n  what  is  T-f-nh  due. 

Wit  does  enfeeble  and  debauch  the  Mind,  /.  7 
Before  to  Bufinefs  or  to  Arts' inclin’d :  /.  g 

Then  thou  wilt  never  be  debauch'd,  I  find. 

Had  S—s,H—f,or  T—y, who  with  awe  /.  1 5, to  1 8 
We  name, beenWits, they  ne’r  had  learnt  theLaw. 
But  Jure  the  Compliment' s  not  worth  a  Straw. 


TheAnp  will  ne’r  fupport  the  bantring  Breed, l.zl 
Tho’ Blockheads  may, yet  Wits  can  ne’r  fucceed/a  - 
For  which  Friend  SI — ne,  I  hope ,  will  break  thy  Flead. 
R—  fif  has  Wit,  and  lsrviihes  away  , 

So  much  in  naufeons  Northern  Brogue  each  day  " 

Ai  ™°uld  fujfice  to  Damn  a  Smithfield  Play. 

Wit  does  our  Schools  and  Colleges  invade,  l.ia.p.% 
And  has  of  Letters  vaft  definition  made  ’  /r. 

But  that  it  [foils  thy  Learnings  cant  he  f 'rid . 
that  fuch  a  Failure  no  Man  may  incenfe,/.  1 7.p.  r  a 
Let  us  erect  a  Bank  for  Wit  and  Senfe,  /.  t  g 
•/hid  fio  Jet  up  at  other  Jhfens  expence. 

Let  S  r,  D  f,  S — Id,  M - gue  1. 11 

Lend  but  their  Names, the  Projet  then  will  do/22 
HFhat .  lend  em  finch  a  Bankrupt  Wretch  as  you  ! 
Duncombs  and  Claytons  of  Parnajfim  all,  /,  i7 

Who  cannot  fink,  unlefs  the  Hill  fliould  fall,  l.z 8 

Why  then  they  need  but  go  to  Sadlers-hall. 

St. E--m—nty  to  make  the  thing  compleat,  l.z  1  .p.9 

Bibo  nmglilh  knows ,  and  therefiore  is  moft  fit 

To  ov erfee  the  coining  of  our  Wit.  1. 2  2 

B  ii-  Nor 


* 


,  5  Satyr  agamfi  Wit  epitomiz'd. 

jN'or  (hall  M - «,  W — ff»  Ck-rl-tt  be  forgot, 

With  folid  ir — ke  and  R — r,  who  not  ? 

Then  all  our  Friends  the  actions  Trial!  cryup,/.d-p-i2 
And  all  the  railing  Mouths  of  Envy  Hop.  /•  7 
JTomM  wc  could  Padlock  thine ,  Eternal  Fop. 
TheProjedf  then  will  T— Tell  abide,  l.n.p-i6 
And  with  his  Mark  pleafe  all  the  world  befide.bi  2 
But  dare  thy  Arthurs  by  this  Test  be  try'd  ? 

Then  what  will  D—n^G-h,  or  C-ng-ve  fay  Ul-p-9 
When  all  their  wicked  Mixture’s  purg’d  away?b28 
Thy  Metal's  bafer  than  their  worst  Alley. 

What  will  become  of  S-th-n ,  IV-eh-y  /•  29 

Who  by  this  means  will  grievous  Sufferers  be?  I -30 
.No  matter ,  they'll  ne'er  fend  a  Brief  to  thee. 

All  thefe  debauch’d  by  D—n  and  his  Crew,k22./>.!'2 
Turn  Bawds  to  Vice, and  wicked  Ends  purfue,/.23 

7 0  hear  thee  Cant ,  would  make  even  B - fs  fpue. 

For  now  an  honeftM’an  can’t  peep  abroad,/.9f.i3 
Kor  a  chaff;  Mufe,  but  whip  they  bring  a  Rod l.\6 
E’n  Atticm  himfelf  thefe  Men  would  curfe,h5f.i4 
Should  Atticm  appear  withovit  his  Purfe,  l.  6 
Jf  this  be  Praife,  what  Libel  can  be  worfe  1 
Flay,Darfell  toe,fhould  he  forbear  to  treat, l.y.p.  14 
Thefe  Men  that  cry  him  upy their  words  would  eat, 
And  fay  in  Scorn ,  He  had  no  Brains  to  beat. 


Epiprdm  c  Vapw  r  ahJ  C  - 


,  EPIGRAM, 

of  on  the  Fortunate  and  Aufpicious  Reims  of 

Y>  ff* jElizabethj  Memory 5  and  our 

Most  (aractous  Queen  Ann. 

OUie  Heavens  unerring  Voice  decreed  of  old 
The  faireft  Sex  Ihould  Europe’s  Balance  hold  j 
As  Great  Eliza's  Forces  humbled  S/w/V, 

So  France  now  ftdops  to  Am' s  fuperiour  Reign. 
Thus  tho’  proud  3we  with  Thunder  fills  the  Sky, 
Vet  in  Aflrea  s  Hands  the  fatal  Scale  does  lie. 


To  Mr.  Dryden,  on  his  Converfon. 


TT  Aaytor  to  God,  and  Rebel  to  thy  Pen, 
A  Prieft-ridden  Poet,  perjur'd  Son  of  Ben, 
If  ever  thou  prove  honeft,  then  the  Nation 
May  modeltly  believe  Tranfubftantiatiou. 


< 

On  a  Lady  who  fancied  her felf  a  Reautyi 

T\Orinda\  fparkling  Wit  and  Eyes  ,v> 

>  United,  dart  too  fierce  a  Light, 

It  quickly  flalhes,  quickly  dies,  ;  % 
Charms  not  the  Heart,  but  hurts  the  Sight; 
lave  is  all  Gentlenefs  and  Joy, 

Approaches  with  a  model!  Grace  ; 
dei  Cupid  is  a  Black-guard  Boy, 

That  holds  his  Link  juft  in  your  Face. 

B  b  2  .  njpoh 
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A  P dneu'Yr'tC'On  a  Louje. 

O*' 


Upon  the  Penfioners  in  the  Parliament. 

AS  when  a  Wolf  dr  Fox  too  long  does  fleece 
The  Non-refifting  Lambs,  or  Faftive  Geefe, 
The  Peafantstake  th?  alarm,  and  feize  the  Foe, 
And  Shouting  Boys  in- long  Ovation  go  : 

The  careful  Houfe-v.’ife,  to  revenge  her  Wrongs, 
Takes- down  the  parpe  It  Spit ,  and  heats  her  Tongi . 
All  their  Refentments  by  their  Gitrfes  fhow. 

And  happy’s  he  that  gives  the  greateft  Blow. 
Thro’  every  Street  the  ft  inking  Vermin’s  led. 

To  the  Town-hall,  and  there  they  fix  his  Head. 
Firft  feize  their  Money,  for  ’tis  all  your  due, 
Thefe  Slaves  did  get  it  all  l>y  felling  you. 


J  Comical  Panegyrick  on  that  familiar  Animal ,■ 
by  the  Vulgar  call’d,  a  Loufe :  By  Mr.  Willis, 
of  St.  Maty-hall,  Oxon;  with  fome  Addi¬ 
tions  by  Air.Tho.  Brown. 


(Power,, 

TRemendous  Lon  fey  who  can.  withftand  thyi 
Since  Fear  at  ftvfl:  taught  Mortals  to  adoie  ? 
What  mighty  Difproj)ortion  do  we  fee 
In  Jd*n?s  Glory,  when  compar’d  with  theef 
With  greater  latitude  thy  Parent  ran. 


xi 


vC 


j'y  you  rove  o’er  all  the  W orld  of  Man  j 


And  al naolt  like  Almighty  Jove  alone, 
Rujoy  a  Being  you  receive  from  none. 


Wei. 


A  Panegyric  on  a  Loufe .  1 9 

Well -might  the  fage  Philo fophers  of  old 
Their  juftling  Atoms  for  a  lit  hen  tick  ho  14 ; 

For  what  thou  art,  alas,  we  know  too  well, 

But  whence  thy  Being  is,  we  cannot  tell 
Nor  is  thy  Empire  meaner  than  thy  Birth, 
Thoivrt  made  of  Mold  refin'd ,  not  common  Earth , 
Whether  thou  rul’ft  by  a  Monarch ick  frvay. 

Or  by  three  States  we  paffively  obey. 

The  bojdeft  Hero,  whom  Ambition  arms,. 

Faces  grim  Death,  but  fhrugs  at  thy  alarms. 
Thou  to  their  Hearts  haft  oftern  nearer  been 
Than  either  their  Religion  or  their  Oveen  ; 

And  haft  a  much-more  conftant  Harbour  there 

u  ' 

Than  any  thing  but  Vifiany  and  Fear . 

The  fparkiih  General  often  dreads  thy  fight 

More  than  the  numerous  Foes  he  ftands  to  fight^ 

And  tho’  his  happy  Standards  do  prevail. 

E’er  Night,  to  thee  he  Purely  turns  his  Tail. 

Thou  the  Grand  Seignior  doft  furpafs  in  Pride, 

Since  thou  on  Chriftians  Backs  in  ftate  doft  ride. 

And  have  fuch  Catholic  and  reliftlefs  Charms, 

That  Prince  and  Prelate  under  thee  bear  Arms. 

The  very  None  on  s  and  the  Church,  we  fee,  1 

Tho’,  when  they  pray  to  God,  they  difagree,  > 

Yet  light  with  Uniformity  for  thee  :  j 

And  fqr  thy  fake,  with  wretchednefs  each  day 

fravifh  their  Blood  more  freely  than  their  Pay, 

Nature  refines,  what  is  by  Nature  crude,  1 

For  thee  fhe  cooks  and  dreffes  human  Blood,  /* 

To  make  it  to  thy  Palate  dainty  pQod%  3 

13  b  3 


20  A  Panegyric  on  a  Loufe. 

Ko  wonder  then  that  thou  with  thofe  that  fight 
So  much  art  feen,  fince  both  in  Blood  delight. 
Or  that  thou  fhouldft  exert  fuch  fturdy  Valour j) 
Againfl  thy  Enemy  the  Prick-Loufe  Taylor,  > 
To  take  him  every  moment  by  the  Collar.  j 
How  many  Heroes  haft  thou  forc’d  to  yield. 
And  ftript  to  own  thee  Mafier  of  the  Field  ? 

But  tho’  fo  many  Virtues  in  thee  lhine. 

That  we  can  hardly  think  thee  not  Divine , 
it  wou’d  be  great  Injuftice  to  pafs  o’er. 

How  kind  thou  art,  and  mindful  of  the  Poor ; 
What  e’er  befals  ’em  of  Calamity, 

They’re  certain  of  a  Bofom  Friend  in  thee ; 
tlow  often  to  oblige  ’em  you  endeavour, 

Thofe  Marks  denote  thou  left  ’em  of  thy  favour,' 
Nor  are  they  quite  ungrateful  in  return. 

If  any,  yet  Clean  Linnen’s  never  worn  : 

The  Cripple  too  finds  Leggs  to  ftrole  the  Streets,^ 
To  beg  for  thee  of  every  one  he  meets  ^  > 

Content  with  thee, and  Straw  inftead  of  Sheets,  j 
As  briskly  too  thou  haft  aflifted  thofe 
That  Ethnick  Superftition  did  oppofe. 

But  ftuck  moft  Orthodoxly  to  their  fide 
That  for  the  true  Religion  wou’d  have  dy’d. 
That  when  the  Huguenots  of  France  caipe  o’er. 
Millions  of  you  came  fwarming  to  the  Shore. 

So  Jacob's  Children,  by  the  help  of  Lice , 
Obtained  the  Canaanitijh  Paradice. 

And  you,  we  find,  as  formidable  prove 
As  ratling  Thunder  in  the  Hand  of  Jove* 


To  the  Author  of  Legions  Addrefs.  2 1 
Who  can  thy  Power  defcribe,  thy  Glories  fcan. 
Thou  Lord  or  Nature ,  ftnee  thou’rt  Lord  of  Man ■ 
In  thefe  we  may  thy  wond’rous  value  fee. 

The  W orld  was  made  For  Man, and  Man  for  thee 


Upon  the  Anonymous  Author  of  Legion’s  hum¬ 
ble  Addrefs  to  the  Lords. 


Hou  Tool  of  Fa&ion,  mercenary  Scribe, 


-*•  Who  preache  ft  T reafon  to  the  Calvejhead  Tribe , 
Whofe  fruitful  Head,  in  Garret  mounted  high, 
Sees  Legions,  and  ftrange  Monfters,  in  the  Sky  * 
Who  wou’dft  with  War  and  Blood  thyCountry  fill 
Were  but  thy  Power  as  rampant  as  thy  Will : 
Well  may’ll  thou  boaft  thy  felf  a  Million  ftrong. 
But  ’tis  in  y  ermine  that  about  thee  throng. 


fothat  moji fenfelefs  Scondrely  the  Author  of 
Legion’s  humble  Addrefs  to  the  Lords, 
who  wotPd perfvade  the  People  of  England 
to  leave  the  Commons }  and  depend  upon  the 
Lords „ 

WHat  Bamops  mov’d  thee,  what  malicious 
*  Fiends,  '  *  * 

To  tempt  the  People  from  their  futeft  Friends  2 

Sooner  thou  might’ll  embracing  Floods  disjoyn. 

And  make  the  Needle  from  its  North  decline : 

Or  teach  the  grateful  Heliotrope  to  run, 


22  To  the  Author  of  Legion’s  Addrefs. 

Qur  Peers  have  often  for  themfelves  rebell'd, 
When  did  they  for  the  People  take  the  Field  ? 

I,ed  not  by  Love,  but  Intereft  and  Pride, 

They  wou’d  not  let  the  Prince  their  Vaffals  ride. 
That  pow’r  they  to  themfelves  referv’d  alone. 

And  fo  thro  thick  and  thin  they  fpur’d  old  Roan. 

To  Fact  and  long  Experience  I  appeal. 

How  fairly  to  themfelves  they  jultice  deal  : 

For  if  my  Lord,q’erpower’d  by  wine  and  whore. 

The  next  he  meets,  does  through  the  Entrails 
feow’r, 

’Tis  pity,  his  relenting  Brethren  cry, 

That  for  his  firft  Offence  the  Youth  fhou’d  dye ; 
Come, he’l  grow  grave, Virtue  and  he’l  be  friends 
And  by  his  Voting,  make  the  frown  amends. 
.Tis  true,  a  molt  magnificent  Parade 
Of  Law,  to  pleafe  the  gaping  Mobb,  is  made,  y 

Scaffolds  are  rais’d  in  the  Litigious  Hall,  !. 

The  Maces  glitter,  and  the  Serjeants  Bawl,  :- 
So  long  they  wrangle,  and  fo  oft  they  flop. 

The  wearied  Ladies  do  their  moifture  drop. 

This  is  the  Court  (  fay  they  )  keeps  all  in  awe, 
Gives  Life  to  Juftice,  vigour  to  the  Law. 

True, they  quote  Lm, and  they  do  prattle  on  her, 
What’s  the  refult  ?  Not  Guilty  upon  Honour. 

Should  1  who  have  no  Coronet  to  fh,ow. 
Flutter'd  in  Drink,  ferve  the  next  Comer  fo, 

i 

My  Twelve  blunt  Godfathers  wou’d  foon  agree. 
To  doom  me,  fober,  to  the  fatal  Tree. 

J  f 

Be- 


Dialogue  between  de  Foe  and  the  Pillory.  23 
Be  Tides,  how  pun&ually  their  Debts  they  pay. 
There's  fcarce  a  Cit  in  London  but  can  fay. 

By  peep  of  morn  the  trailing  Wretch  does  rife. 
And  to  his  Grace’s  Gate,  like  Lightning  flies : 
yhere  in  the  Hall  this  poor  believing  Afs,  1 
With  gaping  on  bare  walls  feven  hours  does  pafs> 
And  fo  does  Forty  more  In  the  fame  Clafs.  j 
At  lafl  my  Lord,  with  Looks  ereft  and  hardy, 
u  Troth jFriendsjmy  Tenants  have  been  fomewhat  tardy s 
*c  But  for  the  future ,  this  fhall  be  redreflj 
cc  Delays  and  Loffes  may  befall  the  befl . 

This  faid,  he  prefles  with  regardlefs  Pride, 
Between  the  opening  Squadrons  on  each  fide : 
Galls  for  his  Page,  then  flips  into  his  Chair, 

And  fo^good  Gentlemen^yoiCre  as  you  were. 

Ceafe  Scribler  then,  our  Grandees  to  defame. 
With  feign’d  Encomiums  that  they  f  corn  to  claim  ; 
What  they  can  challenge  by  the  Laws  o’ th’ Land, 
We  freely  give,  while  they  no  more  demand  ; 
But  let  not  in  their  praife  the  Blot  be  brought. 
Thou  know’ll  the  Proverb,  A Tothing  due  for  nought. 


A  vie af ant  Dialogue  between  the  Pillory  and 
'  Daniel  de  Foe. 

Fill.  A  Wake,  thou  bufy  Dreamer,  and  ariie, 

Shake  oft'  th’  unwilling  Humber  from 
thy  Eyes. 

De  Foe.  Hail  dread  Tribunal,  reverend  Machine, 
Of  awful  Phyz,  and  formidable  mien ! 


2d  A  Dialogue  between 

Thou  Prop  of  Juftice,  Adjutant  of  Law  • 

That  keep’ft  the  Paper-blurring  World  in  awe • 

But  why  this  early  Vifit  made  to  me  r 

Muft  I  again  afeend  thy  Fatal  Tree  ? 

Fill .  No— may’ft  thou  never  mount  my  Fabrick 
more, 

With  much  concern, lafh  time, thy  weight  I  bore  \ 

And  with  regret,  I  fee  my  felf  of  late. 

Made  a  meet  Tool  and  Property  of  State  ^ 

Time  was  when  Knaves,  whom  now  for  Gold 
they  fpare,  1 

And  fuch  like  Villains  trod  my  Bofom  Care. 
The  Scrivener  and  the  Publik  Notaries, 

Forgers  of  Bonds  and  Wills,  wereall  my  Votaries^ 
Now  I’m  reverfe  (  fo  humane  Chances  vary) 
And  vent  the  fpleen  ofpeevifh  Secretary. 

I>e  Foe .  Was  it  for  this  you  broke  my  eafie  reft  I 
You  know  what  publick  Failures  I  deteft. 

How  fome  Grandees  are  in  a  mortal  Rage, 

To  fee  we  know  the  Scandal  of  our  Age  •, 

And  as  they  are  the  Grievance  of  the  times. 

Are  molt  afraid  of  hearing  their  own  Crimes. 


The  DJI  Obfervator :  Or,  The  Devil  in  Mourn¬ 
ing.  A  Dialogue  between  John  Tutchin  and 
his  Countryman „ 


Omehoneft  Countryman ,  What  News 
>  doft  bring  ? 

Gmitr. Faith,  Mafter  John^  thpy  fay  you’re  like  to 

fwine. 

Obf 


J.  Tutcliin  and  his  Countryman #  $  5 
Obf.  You  know  I  once  for  Hanging  did  Petition. 
Countr.  Ay, fee  th’effe&s  of  preaching  upSedition^ 
But  the  moil  general  Report  fuppofes. 

You’ll  on  the  Pillory  tell  Peoples  Nofes* 

When  that  Day  comes--——-- 

Your  trufty  Farmer  here  molt  humbly  begs 

You’ll  let  him  give  you  a  fmall  Treat  of  Eggs. 

Obf.  Jelling  apart  *,  haft  with  thee  brought  feme 
Nancy 

Or  Proteftant  March-Beer,  to  raife  my  Fancy  ? 
Infpir’d  by  that,  my  Thoughts  will  quicker  flow. 


And  I’ll  by  far  out-hymn  the  fam’d  de  Foe. 

Countr.  No, not  a  Drop,  Pm  to  be  gul’d  no  morp  % 

Too  much  you’ve  trefpafs’d  on  the  ancient  fcore. 

I’ll  be  no  longer  with  Whig  firdlime  caught* 

Ne’er  ftir,  I  wou*d  not  fave  thee  for  a  Gfoat. 

Milled  by  thee,  I  left  my  Herds  and  Flocks 

And  mull  turn  Politician  with  a  Pox. 

Obf  And  where’s  the  harm  to  know  the  Springs 
of  State  ? 


Countr.  It  only  haften’d  Hone? s  and  Roufe’’ s  Fate, 

Obf  Happen  the  worft,  I’ve  Friends  will  pay  my 
Colt. 

Countr.  You  reckon  Nobs,  I  fear, without  your  Hof. 
Obf. Wpn’t  mercifulX^TP-CWc^efpoufe  mycaufe? 
Countr. They’l  leave  you  to  the  mercy  of  theLa  ws. 
Obf  But  then  the  Whigs  will  back  me  tooth  &  nail. 
Countr.  Yes,thofe  are  Saving  Cards, that  never  faiL 
Obf  Old-Nick  thus  ufes  Witches ,  as  they  tell  us, 
And  drops  the  gaping  Wretches  at  the  Gallows. 

Will 
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%6  A  Dialogue  between  Tutchln,  &c. 

Will  none  my  Perfon  then  from  malice  Skreen  ? 
Say  ^Countryman, What  think’fl:  thou  of  my  Queer?. 
Count.  ’Slife,not  a  word  of  her,thou  Scandal-Pedlar 
Thy  Loyalty’s  as  Rotten  as  a  Medlar* 

After  fuch  Libelling  the  Royal  Race , 

How  dar’ft  thou  fue  to  Majefiy  for  Grace  ? 

Obf  What,  am  I  then  by  all  the  World  forfaken? 

Countr.  E’en  get  your  Friends  the  ynwtofave 
your  Bacon : 

•Or  ihould  you  to  the  Devil? s  Church  repair, 

None  will  fufped  you'd  venture  Play-houfe  Air. 
Obf.  Howe’er  Pm  thus  abandon’d  by  the  reft. 

Yet  while  I’m  Hill  with  thy  dear  Friendjhip  bleft  —? 
Count.  No  Friendfhip  nor  Relief  exped  from  me, 
Thro’  ail  thy  thin  Pretences  now  I  fee : 

No  more  with  fowre  Republicans  I’ll  herd. 

But  pluck  thofe  prating  Rafcals  by  the  Beard. 

No  more  with  Mercenary  Scribes  take 

But  get  meHome,andmindmy  Plough  and  Cart; , 

Scowr  o’er  my  Grounds  by  break  of  Day, old  Tut— 
chin. 

And  freely  pay  my  Taxes  without  grudging. 
Iso  more  Notch’d  Lev? s  holy  Buckram  hear. 

But  with  my  Betters  to  the  Church  Pll  fleer. 
Dance  with  our  Lads  and  Laffcs  on  the  Green, 
Then  Real  a  harmlefs  Bufs— — — Andfo— ~ 

!  (JOD  favc  the  QV  EEN- 
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I  I  *  ,  V 

i  Advice  to  the  Kentilh  Long-Tails,  By  the 
Wife-Men  ofG otham.  In  anfxver  to  their 

late  Sawcy  Petition  to  the  Parliament,  1701. 

I 

jf  \  )\  TE,  the  Long  Heads  of  Gotham ,  o’er  our 
V  V  merry  Cups  meeting, 

To  the  Long-Tails  of  Kent, by  theft  Prefents  fend 
Greeting  : 

0Xllfjerea0  we’re  inform’d,  that  your  Maidpotie- 
Grand  Jury, 

A  moll  Monftrous  Petition  has  pen’d  in  a  fury, 

,  Wcare  Strangely  furpriz’d  at  the  News,  we’ll 
alTure  ye. 

I  Unlefs  both  our  Reading  and  Memory  fails, 

;  Old  Kent  has  been  fam’d,  not  for  Heads,  but  tor 
‘Tails. 

j  Kot  to  make  on.  your  Intellects  any  Reflection, 

:  The  Senate  needs  none  of  the  Kentijh  Direchon, 
j  To  prevent  foreign  Tufa lts5and home  Info  rec- 
tion, 

1  Without  your  Intruding  and  fage  Interpofmg, 
j  And  thrufting  where  no  Body  calls  you,  your 
Kofe  in, 

|  Our  Commons  will  fteer  the  Great  BoatOi  them- 
felves, 

And  fave  it  from  da  filing  onRocks  or  on  Shelves: 
!  They’ll  provide  for  our  ‘ Tarrs ,  and  fettle  the  ^Na¬ 
tion  :  'j 

Then  let  each  private  Man  be  content  in  ins  Sta¬ 
tion- 

We 
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2 8  To  a  Lady ,  &C. 

We  therefore  advife  you  to  lead  fober  Lives, : 

To  look  after  your  Orchards,  and  comfort  your 
Wives. 

To  Gibbets  and  Gallows  your  Owlers  advance. 

That,  that’s  the  fure  way  to  Mor tifie  France  : 

For  Monfieur  our  Nation  will  always  be  Gulling, 

While  you  take  fuch  care  tofupply  hirfi  with 
Woollen. 

And  if  your  Allegiance  to  Gear’s  fo  great,  *) 

All  fmugling  and  ftealing  of  Cuftoms  defeat,  ( 

Or  elfe  all  your  Loyalty’s  nought  but  a  Cheat,  j 

Above  all, let  e&chLong-Tail  hisTalent  employ,  j 

On  his  Spoufe’s  foft  Anvil  to  get  fuch  a  Boy  C 

As  will  equal  in  Vigour  the  fam’d  Willidrn  Joy..  } 

Then  in  Peace  you  may  eat  both  your  Boil’d  and 
your  Roaft, 

And  the  French  will  be  Damn’d  e’er  they  Land  01? 
your  Coaft. 

Sighed  by  the  Mayor,  Aldermen ,  and 
the  Common-council,  all  the  Inha¬ 
bitants,  both  Men,  Women  and 
Children,  that  could  make  their 
Marks,  at  the  Quart  er-Se [pons, 
holden  at  Gotham,  in  Comitatii 
Eflex^  the  1 2th  of  May,  ijoi. 


To  a  Lady,  whom  he  refus’d  to  Marry  becaufe  he 

lov'd  her . 

jl/TArriage  '  the  greateft  Cheat  that  Prieft- 
i-V  1  hood  e’er  contriv’d. 

The  fanctify’d  Intrieguc,  by  which  poor  Man’s 
decoy’d. 


That 


To.  Haines’*  Reformation-Prologue.  29 
That  damn’d  Reftraint  to  Pleafure  and  delight, 
Th’  unlawful  Curber  of  the  Appetite. 

Curft  be  the  Sot  who  firft  the  Chains  put  on, 
That  added  to  the  fall, and  made  vistwiceundone. 
The  Sex  that  liv’d  be  fore  in  a  frceCommon  ftate. 
Or  Golden  Age,  ne’r  knew  this  Pious  Cheat  \ 
Then  Love  was  unadult’rate  and  true 
Then  we  did  unconfin’d  Amours  purfue. 

If  by  his  Flame  the  Shepherd  was  infpir’d. 

On  no  coy  Trifles,  the  kind  Nymph  retir’d  j 
The  officious  Trees  pimpt  for  the  honeft  Trade, 
And  form’d  a  very  kind  and  welcome  Shade. 
Thenlike  theBord’ring  Fields,was  Womankind, 
By  no  Land-marks,  or  unjuft  Bounds  confin’d. 
’Tis  true,  if  that,  by  my  ill  Stars  inclin’d. 

So  great  a  Trefpafs  I  ih'ou’d  e’er  Commit, 

Your  Charms  alone  would  change  my  mind. 
And  tempt  me  to  the  Sin,  tho’  Mighty  ’tis  and 
Great : 

For  you’d  with  vigorous  Beauty  ftill  incite. 
The  paul’d  and  weary’d  Appetite. 

And  what’s  a  Mortal  Sin  with  any  other  She, 
To  do  with  you,  a  Venial  Fault  wou’d  be. 


Jo.  Haines7*  Reformation-Prologue ,  dr  eft  as  a 

deep  Mourner 

Hus  Cloatki’dYiiihJhame-,  which  is  one  ftep  to 


Grace 


Excufe  tho  mockjft  now  fpoils  my  Face 


For 


jo  Jo*  Hairiest  R  ef or  mat  to  A  Frol ague* 

For,  after  Two  Years  Excommunication 

\ 

For  heinous  Sins  againft  this  Congregation , 

Pm  now  to  plead  my  thorow  Reformation . 

Know  then,  that  weary  grown  of  the  thin  Fare 
Of  living  by  my  Wits,  that’s  by  the  AW  ; 

Altho’  kind  Patrons • - 


a 


cc 


cc 


cc 


Into  your  Bumpers  I  have  oft  been  plunging* 
And  tofd  as  if  a  Patent  1 ’ad  for  Spunging  *, 

But  to  proceed  in’t  ftill,  my  Confcience  ftains,  ' 
Conference ,  the  Darling  Miftrefs  of  Jo  Hains. 
cc  Wherefore, tho’late,  now  finding  like  a  Novice, 
<c  Players^ like  Wits') are  Fools,when  out  of  Office: 
And  feeing  Nodurnal  Friends  drop  offfo  fall. 
Like  Limer ick7  Pm  compell’d  to  yield  at  la  ft. 
But  oh  I  the  Terms  of  nty  Capitulation 
Would  make  the  hardeftheart  feel  foft Companion* 
I  muft  not  Drink ,  nor  tafte  Lifers  common  Joys , 
For  fear  of  fpoyling  my  melodious  Voice  ; 

No  more  at  Midnight^\f\t  dear  James  Long , 

Who  has  the  beft  Navarre  e’er  tipt  o’er  Tongue; 


It  has  all  good  Qualities, - - 

A  Conceal’d  BodjyFrefh',  Mellow,  and  Fine, 
’Tis  all  Sincerity,  a  Silken  Wine  ; 

It  Charms  the  Taftey  and  Gratifies  the  Nofe7 
*  Adieu  my  Dear,  Dear  Paradife ,  the  &>/*>, 
Where  I  the  Mufick  now  muft  hear  no  more, 
Off  A  Bottle  of  Sebaftian  in  the  Sun^  fcore . 

Nor  whilft  God  Bacchus  is  our  Cheeks  Adorning, 
fl  Baft  Three  a  Clocks  and  a  Dark  Cloudy  Adorning. 


*  i deeping*  Spoke  like  a  Drawer.  ([  Like  a  IVatcbman* 

Nor 
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Nor  make  the  laft  excufe  for  longer  flay, 

j[  More  Winery  e  Dog^  it's  not  yet  break  oJ  Day . 

Now,  now,  your  new  Regenerated  Player , 

Morning  and  Evening,  will  trudge  to  Pr^r  : 

And  flye  ail  Play-Houfe  Plots  that  are  a’brewing, 

Tha!t  National  Sin  ( Sedition )  was  my  ruine. 

Adieu  Will' s  Coffee-Houfe  too,  Captains, 

Wits , 

t  _ 

Who  have  been  fo  very  kind  to  me  by  fits. 

Farewell,  I  now  mull  herd  with  fober  Cits . 

Where  I  may  fpeak  my  Mind,  and  fear  no  fnuh. 

With  Friends  will  lend,  as  well  as  pay  a  Club * 

What  tho’they  ne'r  broke  Jefi  or  Pate  at  Locket's? 

They’ve  Senfe  enufF,  for  all  that,  in  their  Pockets, 

I  do  but  think,  leading  this  Virtuous  Life, 

What  a  Comfort  I  fhall  be  to  my  poor  Wife ! 

At  Home  by  Ten  a  Clock,  in  Bed  by  Eleven* 

Where  I  will  make  my  former  Scores  all  even* 

u  This  being  decreed,  Pve  nothing  more  to  do, 

u  But  fix  my  felf  a  Rent-chfrge  now  on  you, 

.Humbly  befeeching - - 

That  I,  like  Parijh  Brat ,  Forlorn,  and  Poor, 

“  That’s  lay’d  for  want,  at  the  next  Rich-MarP s 
Door }  *  r 

6C  Swath’d  in  ill  luck,  the  Charity  may  get, 

ci  Of  you  the  Great  Church-Wardens  of  the  Pit . 

Then  tho’my  Voice  lhould/^7,as  that  will  hap  in. 

I’m  fure  you’ll  guefs  my  meaning  by  my  gaping, 

. . . . .  .  ■  — - - - - - 

U  As  one  Drunk* 

G  c  9n 


I 


On  his  Friend  Oweil  Swan, at  the  Black-Swan- 
Tayern,  in  Bartholomew-Lane. 

M  Ankind,  unjuftly  Poets  Atheifis  call. 

They’re  Atheifis  who  adore  no  God  at  all. 

We  Court  the  Vine  whofe  all-enlivening  heat. 

Does  Noble  Flights  and  lively  Thoughts  create* 

Bacchus,  to  thee  we  daily  Altars  raife. 

When  Warm’d  with  Liquid  Joy,  we  found  thy 
Pruife : 

Nor  can  he  be  lefs  than  a  God,  whofe  Juice 
Does  every  Minute  fomething  great  produce. 
Wit’s  the  Rich  Product  of  the  Teeming  Vine , 

Its  great  Creator  is  Almighty  Wine . 

And  powerful  Love,  Arm’d  with  refiftlefs  Fires* 
Which  Melts  the  Stubborn  Soul  to  foft  defires, 

4 

Then,  Owen?  lince  the  God  of  Wine  has  made 
Thee  Steward  of  the  gay  Carotifing  Trade, 

Whofe  Art  decaying  Nature  Hill  /applies. 
Warms  the  faintPu!fe,and  Sparkles  in  our  Eyes, 
Be  bountiful  like  him,  bring  t’other  Flask , 
Were  the  Stairs  wider,  we  wou’d  have  the  Cask. 
This  pow’r  we  from  the  God  of  Wine  derive. 
Draw  fueh  as  this,  and  I  pronounce  thou’lt  Live, 
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NEW  Maxims  of  State,  like  new  Noftrumt 
in  Phyfick,  take  for  a  while,  and  then  are 
laid  afide.  What  Miracles,  about  two  Years 

ago,  were  wrought  by  Com  Pifi  and  the  Cold 
Bath  l 

!  All  Men  of  all  Profeffions  pretend  a  Concern 
for  the  Publick.  The  s  Subfcribers  ereded  the 
!  Difpenfary,  that  the  Apothecaries  might  not 
y  cheat  the  Publick. 

A  Lawyer,  like  a  Soldier  of  Fortune,  never 
troubles  his  Head  with  the  Jiiftice  of  the  Caufe 
he  is  engaged  in. 

A  Man  that  marries  a  Whore  may  be  faid  to 
'  rob  the  Publick. 

How  happy  would  the  World  have  been, 
fome  have  laid,  if  there  had  been  no  Women  e 
But,  fay  I,*  how  would  it  have  lived  without 
them  ? 

Horfecourfers  and  Matchmakers  make  no  Com 
fcience  of  Cheating. 

The  Vows  of  a  Lover  eager  to  enjoy,  and  the 
Virtuous  Refolutions  of  a  Sick-Manj  are  equally 
vain. 

A  bad  Face  and  a  fin e.Body,  are  like  a.  Parfon 
that  preaches  well  and  lives  ill. 

A  Patriot  is  a  dexterous  Hypocrite ,  that  always 
pretends  thevPu  tic,  in  order  to  promote  his 
own  Private  Advantage. 

Every  Church  fets  up  for  the  Best  and  Ho* 
Tie  ft  e  ft. 


Cc  2 
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The  Pope  fucceeded  St.  Vetera  as  Dr.  Gib¬ 
bons  got  all  his  Pta&ice  by  taking  Dr.  Lower's 
Houle . 

When  a  Poet  is  new  rigg’d,  Oh!  he  has  got  the 
lash  New  Play  on  his  Bach.  Why  may  not  the  fame 
be  retorted  of  a  Country  ’Squire  ? 

A  Patriot  is  generally  made  by  a  Picque  at 
Court. 

Every  one  pretends  a  Concern  for  the  Peo- 
ple.  ,  _  .  , 

When  a  Man  is  hunted  down  at  Courts  he 
takes  Sauduary  in  the  Country  Faftion. 

Nothing  is  fo  Imperions  as  a  Fellow  of  a  Col - 
/^Aipon  his  own  Dunghil*,  Nothing  fo  defpi- 
cable  abroad. 

A  New  Convert  to  the  Government  to  be 
fufpeded. 

After  a!14he  Noife  that  has  been  made  of  the 
Jacobites ,  the  0  vernment  has  little  to  fear  from 
profefs’d  Adverfaries  :  Thofe  that  take  the 
Oaths ,  and  keep  their  old  Principles,  are  the 
.Men  that  do  Mifchief. 

A  Man  that  gets  a  great  Eftate  out  of  a  little 
Pod,  is  like  a  Man  that  grows  fat  upon  Matri¬ 
mony. 

Great  Bodies  of  Men  are  fubjed  to  all  the  In¬ 
firmities  of  particular  Perfons. 

It  is  a  Jell,  to  think  thofe  that  have  Power 
will  not  take  care  to  fupport  themfelves  againft 
all  that  attack ’em-.  ,  ■ 

;  I  have  often  laugh’d  at  fome,  that  call  Affem* 
biles  Divine  Things :  Don’t  two  or  three  Men 
always  govern  them  ?  * 

Every  Man  impatient  to  fhew  his  Parts: 
pur  fey  much  importun’d  to  ling,  refus’d.  Ano¬ 
ther  Gentleman  trump’d  up  a  Learned  Dif* 
courfe,  he  then  fung  without  asking. 

How 


TMWTalk,  3  5 

How  apt  are  we  to  flatter  our  fclves,  and 
overlook  our  own  Infirmities.  A  Drunkard 
thanks  God  he  has  no  Sacrilege  to  anfvver  for. 

The  Author  of  The  whole  Duty  of  Man  con¬ 
cealed  ;  perhaps  Vanity  in  that. 

A  Woman  that  tells  you  fhefll  pry  out ,  and  a 
Man  that  threatens  to  cut  your  Throaty  will  both 
be  worfe  than  their  Wot'ds. 

A  Protefiant  wonders  how  it  is  pofiible  for  a 
Man  to  be  fuch  a  Sot,  to  believe  all  the  Stuff'  of 
Popery.  A  PapiB  wonders  how  any  Man  in  his 
Senfes  can  diflent  from  his  Church. 

Some  Authors ,  rather  than  not  flattef,  will 
commend  a  Man  for  what  he  ought  to  be  blam’d. 
A  young  Gentleman  of  the  Temple  ran  away  from 
his  Wife,  and  drubbed  his  Father-in-law  :  A  Poet 
now  living  commended  him  for  it  in  an  Epiftle 
Dedicatory. 

Moll  Authors  draw  themfelves,  or  introduce 
what  they  like  belt :  Thus  Harry  Higden  brings 
in  a  great  deal  of  Eating  in  his  Comedy. 

When  a  State  Pimp  has  done  all  he  can  do.,  the 
Government  that  employ’d  him  ought  to  deifie 
him.  King  Charles  II.  compar’d  old  Hobbs  to  a 
Bear. 

What  fignifiesit,  whether  one  is  chofen  by 
his  Tenants,  that  dare  not  refufe  him*  9r  comes 
in  by  Bribery  ? 

A  Blot ,  as  they  fay,  is  no  Blot  till  Ym  hit  7 
otherwife  I  much  fear  me,  that  more  than 
brace  of  Members  had  been  fent  to  the  Tower. 

Vanity  ftronger  than  a  Woman* s  Lusk :  If  a 
Lord  were  ftronger  than  a  Portery  a  Woman. 
would  be  in  the  right  on’t. 

If  a  Man  and  a  Woman  come  together  into  an 
Inn,  a  true  Inn-keeper,  rather  than  foul  two 
pair  of  Sheets,  will  take  it  for  granted  that;  they 
are  Mm  and  Wife, 

"  €  c  \  ‘  4 
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ACity-Politician  is  the  bufieft,  fillieft  Coxcomb 
in  the  Univerfe }  what  a  clutter  he  makes  about 
the  Eleftion  of  a  Sheriff,  or  a  Mayor,  as  if  the 
Fate  of  the  Kingdom  depended  on  it. 

The  Society  of  Reformers ,  I  am  afraid,  has 
made  no  mighty  Progrefs  in  the  Extirpation  of 
Vice  *,  they  have  only  beat  it  out  of  one  part  of 
the  Town,  to  make  it  fettle  in  another. 

Some  Scriblers  have  got  a  trick  of  anfwering 
Rooks,  right  or  wrong,  if  they  have  but  made  a 
Noife  in  the  World  ^  nay,  fome  have  anfwer’d 
Books  they  never  faw  }  King  William  and  Queen 
Alary  Conquerors . 

A  City  Captain ,  on  a  Muttering  Day,  ten  times 
more  noilie  than  one  that  has  been  in  all  the 
A&ions  in  Flanders. 

Over-jealous  Husbands  and  People  miftrutt 
themfelves  into  Cuckoldom  and  Slavery. 

It  was  obferv’d,  that  when  the  Apothecaries 
were  folliciting  for  their  Bill  that  excufed  them 
from  Parijh-Ojfices ,  that  the  Weekly  Bills  dc- 
creafed  confiderably. 

The  World  calls  Avarice  a  fordid ,  I  fay  it  is 
an  afpiring  Vice  *,  it  makes  a  Lord  ftoop  fo  low  as 
to  play  with  a  Footman. 

Adverfity  makes  a  Man  humble :  Cerafms  the 
Admiral,  how  meek  he  is,  now  he  lies  under  the 
Thfpleafure  of  the  Houfe  ? 

To  make  a  Man  out  of  love  with  Soldiery,  let 
him  fee  the  Train-bands  exercife. 

A  Phyfician,  fays  a  late  Author,  is  a  grave  for¬ 
mal  Animal,  who  picks  our  Pockets  by  talking 
unintelligible  ttuff  in  a  Sick-man’s  Chamber,  til} 
Nature  cures,  or  Medicines  kill  him. 

A  Gentleman,  in  a  Coflee-houfe,  was  preach¬ 
ing  up  the  great  Wifdom  of  Hearts  j  Come  Sir, 
£iys  a  Captain,  cocking  his  Hat,  yoiPre  out  in 
your  Argument ,  there1 s  that  nonfenfoal  Creature 

called 
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palled  the  Bever  bites  off  his  Stones,  to  compound  with 
the  Hunters .  What  Man  alive  would  be  fiich  a 
Sot  as  to  do  To?  For  my  part,  I  never  wear  a 
Bever  Hat  for  that  reafon  \  I  would  not  profane 
my  Head  with  one. 

What  the  Devil  fhould  make  a  Man  rally 
others  for  the  Imperfe&ions  he  has  himfelf  ?  I 
hate  that  Puppy,  fays  Cleontes,  that  goes  open- 
breafted  *,  ’tis  but  a  Half-fhirt . 

To  be  concerned  for  a  Family,  for  Children, 
and  things  after  us,  is  only  proper  to  Man^  a 
JJorle  never  breaks  his  Re  pole  for  thinking 
whether  his  Son  will  be  preferred  to  the  Cart  or 
Coach, 

Men  reward  the  Profeffions  that  incommode 
them,  as  Lawyers ,  &c.  and  give  no  Encourage¬ 
ment  to  thofe  that  divert  them  *,  the  reafon  of 
|t  is  Fear  :  Man  fears  to  be  damned ,  therefore 
bribes  the  Parfon he  fears  to  be  ficff  theie— 
fore  keeps  fair  with  the  Phyfician  *,  he  fears  to 
be  rookt  out  of  his  Eftate,  therefore  bribes  the 
Lawyer. 

An  unskilful  Author  fometimes,  whqn  he  pre¬ 
tends  to  fet  off  a  Man,  really  lelfens  him.  Thus 
the  City  Bard,  in  King  Arthur ,  forgets  the  Phyff 
clan,  and  makes  a  Chirm  gem  of  his  Friend  Gibo* 
vim ,  and  makes  him  heal  a  Wound. 

Nothing  certainly  can  be  fo  infupportable  as 
a  Coquette <>Aimilia  had  four  Lovers  at  once,  and 
encouraged  all  ^  flie  made  one  of  them  vpite  a 
Love-Letter  for  her  felf  to  his  Rival. 

Among  the  Misfortunes  we  ftruggle  with,  it 
is  one  Comfort  to  us,  that  all  the  World  laughs, 
at  one  another }  the  fit  at  the  Beau ,  the  Courtier 
$t  the  Country  Squire,  and  Fyce  verfa. 

One  that  has  advanced  his  Fortune  outofiio- 
thing,  is  fure  to  be  plagu’d  with  his  Relations  ; 
for  this  reafon  a  certain  Favourite  Franc*  uski 

\  '  %  «  i  '  '•  \  '*  .T'  ^  "  r  til 
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to  envy  Methulah ,  becaufe  he  outliv’d  them  all* 
was  bred  to  the  Law,  and  had  nothin? 
to  live  by  but  that,  yet  he  who  fa  id  he  was  no 
Lawyer  difpleafed  him  not }  but  to  find  fault 
with  Poetry  was  an  eternal  Affront. 

All  Governments  in  the  World  will  take  care 
to  give  the  bell  out  fide  to  their  Affairs :  In  the 
late  War,  our  Gazettes  never  mention’d  the  lofs 
of  the  E  aft- India  Ships,  but  took  care  to  mention 
the  taking  a  French  Privateer  of  two  Guns. 

Ir  a  Man  begins  a  thing,  let  him  go  through 
Fitch  with  it :  A  Chymisl  in  Fuller s-Rents  put  out 
a  Quack-Bill  *,  for  this,  abandoned  by  his  former 
Cuftomers,  did  not  continue  it,  and  loft  his 
Mob-friends  - — - fo  ftarv’d. 


A  Man  that  feldom  has  Money  takes  care  to 
ihew  it  in  all  Companies  when  he  has  it,  and 
pays  his  Reckoning  before  it  is  called  for :  We 
care  not  how  deep  we  go  when  we  are  upon 
the  Tick  ^  when  we  pay  Ready  Money  we  are 
more  frugal. 

If  we  mult  have  Enthufiafm ,  give  it  me  in  Per- 
teftion  ;  this  makes  me  love  the  Quakers ,  and 
made  me  fee  the  downfal  of  the  Philadelphians  ; 
Alcdiocritm  ejfe  non  licent  holds  good,  as  well  in  a 
Flew  Religion  as  a  New  Poem. 


Rfggs  and  Beggary ,  to  leap  into  a  great 
EFati ,  as  it  s  pleafant,  fo  it’s  troublefome :  thus, 
SirJ - —Ed 


* —  is  as  uneafy  in  his 


Ne™  Fortune  ^  as  a  Harlot  in  a  New  Pair  of 

Stays. 

Every  Thing,  they  pretend,  has  been  fo  ex¬ 
ha  ulted,  that  it’s  impoffible  to  find  any  Thins 
New ;  but  this  is  a  miftake. 

Since  the  late  Revolution^  our  ARiniJlets  in- 
vented  a  New  Syjleme  ot  Politics,  purely  devi¬ 
led  by  rbemfelves ,  never  pradifed  before  in  any 

part 
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part  of  the  World,  and  we  hope  will  never  be 
practis’d  again. 

Our  Divines  have  invented  New  Meafures 
of  Allegiance,  and  New  falvo’s  for  fwearing  ; 
Our  FrojeSlers  New  Lotteries  ;  The  Ladys  New 
fort  of  Tea  ;  The  Vintners  New  Names  for  Old 
Stum  ;  The  Fhyficians  and  Soldiers ,  New  methods 
of  Murder. 

'  The  Streights  of  Magellan ,  may  afford  New 
Difcoveries,  but  Religion  hardly  any ;  The  Old 
and  New  Teftament  have  been  fo  unmercifully 
beaten  up  by  Poachers  of  all  Countrys,  that 
one  can  no  more  expeft  to  ftart  any  frejh  Game 
there,  than  a  Tub  of  good  Ale  at  a  Country 
Bowling-green,  after  the  Jufilces  have  paid  it  a 
Vi  fit,  ;  :  r  '* 

The  Condition  of  a  Married-Many  different 
from  that  of  a  Free;  What  one  lofesin  the 
Day,  he  gets  in  the  Night ;  What  the  other  gets 
in  the  Day,  he  lofes  in  the  Night. 

Vice  palles  fafely  under  the  Difguife  of  De¬ 
votion  ;  as  during  the  late  War,  French  Wine, 
under  another  Name,  efcaped  the  CuFtom- 
Houfie . 

There  is  more  Fatigue  and  Trouble  in  a 
Lazy,  than  in  the  moft  Laborious  Life  *,  Who 
would  not  rather  drive  a  Wheel-barrow ,  with 
Nuts  about  the  Street,  or  cry  Brooms ,  than  be 
Arfiennm . 

Montagne ,  ill  his  Book  of  Expence,  put 
down,  Item-)  for  my  Idlenefs ,  a  Thoufand 
Pound. 

Tho5  we  have  fo  many  Cartloads  of  Frolemic 
Writers,  yet  the  World  has  not  been  much  im¬ 
prov’d  in  Knowledge  by  them  ;  When  the 
learn’d  Iffaac  Caufabon  was  fhown  the  Sorboncy 
fays  the  Perfon  who  introduced  him.  There  has 
been  Deputations  kept  here  thefe  Four  Hun- 

.  dred 
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dred  Years  %  Bnt,  replys  Cmfabon ,  What  have 
they  decided  all  this  while  ? 

’Tis  reckon’d  a  great  part  of  Learning  to  know 
the  Names  of  Things  j  We  have  fome  Vt tmjoes 
that  can  nicely  diftinguifh  the  minuteft  Mohs' 
yet  know  nothing  of  their  Venue  and  Efficacyl 
which  is  juft  all  one,  as  if  a  Foreigner  Ihould 
come  to  London,  and  get  all  the  Signs  of  Cheap* 
fide,  and  Combi II,  and  not  trouble  himfelf  to 
know  any  thing  of  the  Government  of  the  City, 

I  A  broke®  Shopkeeper  ends  in  an  Excifeman • 

:•  a  decayed  Gentleman,  in  a  Jufiiee  of  the 
•  Peace* 

The  Condition  of  a  Slave  is  infinitely  better 
than  that  of  a  Harlot  \  yet  becaule  fhe  now 
and  then  flips  with  a  Lord  at  the  RoJ'e,  keeps 
a  Maid  fhe  never  gives  Wages  to-,  lies  in  fine 
Lodgings,  fee  never  pays  for ;  thinks  her  feif  a 
happy  Creature .  '  ' 

What  I  have  written  will  be  of  Advantage 
to  Pofterity  y  which  if  it  happen,  it  will  be  (fays 
Pr;  Leigh,  in  his  EpiJHe  Dedicatory  J  a  mighty 
latisfadion  to  your  Humble  Servant. 

If  we  may  guefs  at  the  Morals  of  any  -Me, 
by  their  Plays,  the  laft  was  worfe  than  this, 
ivitncfs  Gammar  Gurtons  Needle. 

TFis  Hard  to  part  with  an  ill  Cufiom  !  A - 

woti’d  rather  keep  his  Palfie,  than  leave  Tor 
bacco. 

A  Pindanck  Mufe ,  is  a  Mufe  without  her 

Stays  on. 

A  Little  Learning  makes  fome  Men  Vain  ^  a 
great  deal  renders  a  Wife  Man  Modeft. . 

He  that  puts  on  a  Clean  Shirt  but  once  a  Quar¬ 
ter,  opens  his  Breaft  when  it  is  fo. 

,*  True  Learning  makes  a  Man  Humble,  Diffident , 

zwLMedei*  ;  •  *■  J  1  ' 

*  .  *  dr  1 

A 
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A  Wife  Man  willanfwer  an  Objection  before 
it’s  made.  Trebatitts,  whenever  he  met  a  Cre¬ 
ditor,  never  gave  him  leave  to  Dun  him  frfi,  but 
was  fure  to  anticipate  him.  Well,  Faith,  honefi 
Friend,  fays  he,  I  am  to  blame,  but  thou  fhalt  have 
thy  Money  next  Week. 

Faulty  makes  a  Man  do  as  many  publick 
Things,  as  a  principle  of  Fir  me.  Cavendifh 
Wooden . 

There  is  not  fuch  a  Faft  difference  between 
Peoples  Parts,  as  the  World  imagines. 

A  Man  is  never  ruined  by  Dullnefs .  f  . 

This  World,  at  laft,  ihall  be  burnt  for  a 
Witch,  fays  a  Presbyterian  Parfon  that  Preaches 
near  Ruffel-Court  *,  the  fame  faid,  That  Cffar  was 
ftabb’d  with  Bodkins,  to  prove  that  little  Sins 
may  damn  a  Man,  as  foon  as  great. 

The  Society  for  the  promoting  the  Reforma¬ 
tion  of  Manners ,  What  have  they  done  after 
all  the  Noife,  and  Sermons,  and  the  1  hanks  of 
thofe  Worlhipful  Tools,  the  Grand. -fury  of 
Middle fex :  They  have  forc’d  a  few  poor  Whores 
to  fhift  their  Quarters. 

Scotch-men  are  zealous  for  their  Country,  ere. 
angry  to  hear  it  expofed  *,  their  Poverty  is  the 
Reafon  of  it. 

Men  are  affefted  with  any  Lofs,  according  to 
their  different  Geniw,  and  Temper  W  hen  a 
Country  Fellow  t’other  Day,  was  told,  that  the 
Dutch  had  laid  a  great  part  of  their  Country 
under  Water,  he  was  only  concern  d  at  the  Lof> 
of  fo  much  Hay. 

'  Half  the  World  bullied  *by  Captain  Daw- 
[on ;  and  Captain  Davofon  bullied  by  Half  the 

'World.  ‘ 

A  certain  Man  admired  the  Wife  fnjhtunon 
of  the  Sabbath  The  very  breaking  of  it  keep^ 

half  the  Filiates  about  London* 

w  -  *  .  •  •.  J.  •  '  ‘  1  '  jTj heophlf\ 
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Theopjrilut  values  himfelf  upon  having  done 
little  mifchief  in  his  time,  when  it  lay  fo  often 
in  his  power  to  do  it  ^  this  was  not  owing  to  any 
principle  of  Honour,  but  to  his  Lazinefs,  and 
want  of  Activity. 

1  am fur  e  you  are  a  Man  of  Merit ,  fays  Thy  tan- 
tm  to  Atcibiades ,  becaufe  you  have  been  fo  often 
ptt  by  Treferment.  By  my  Faith,  ’tis  my  own 
Cafe. 

Modefty  has  made  as  many  Young  Women 
Whores,  as  downright  Lufl  ^  Many  have  not 
lead  the  Impudence  to  deny. 

A  true  Court  Syehophant  will  flatter  a  Prince, 
even  to  his  own,  or  his  Families  Failings  ^  thus, 
tho’  Adolphus  the  fecond  was  an  unfortunate 
Frince  of  the  Houfe  of  JSfaJfau ,  How  often  has 
King  William  been  flatter’d  and  complimented 
upon  Mm  ? 

v 
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transactions 

If  hat  will  happen  in  th£ 

Cities  of  London  5t  IPeflminfter. 

T  ogether  with  tiie 

♦ 

Wherein  P  HYSIC1C  IS  Rectified  for  both 

Beaux  and  Ladies . 

Continue!?  fKaccfelg* _ _ 

i  .  (  ) 

From  Octob .  x 6.  to  Octob. 

Gentlemen, 

Hereas  the  Town  has  been  banter'd  near  tWf> 
Months  with  a  fham-account  of  the  Weather 9 
pretended  to  be  taken  from  Baionieters, 
Thermometers,  Microfcopes,  Telefcopes,  and. 
fuch-lih  Heathenifh  Jnftruments,  by  which  means  ft* 
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veral  of  Her  Maje flies  good  Subjects  have  put  on 
their  Fri^e  Coats ,  expo  thing  it  Jhould  rain ,  when  it 
has  been  fair  \  and  wore  their  beft  Clothes,  thinking 
it  would  be  fair,  when  it  has  rain'd,  to  the  no  little 
detriment  and  prejudice  of  their  aforefaid  Clothes 
and  Ferfons  :  And  likewife,  whereas  the  Vlanets  that 
have  regulated  the  Almanacks  for  about  two  thoufand 
Tears,  have  been  mofi  wickedly  flandered  by  a  late 
Author ,  as  if  they  had  no  influence  at  all  upon  the 
Weather,  the  Publijher  of  this  Paper  has  been  perfwa- 
ded  by  his  Friends  to  print  thefe  his  infallible  Pr edi¬ 
tions,  gathered  from  the  Experience  of  thirty  Tears 
and  upwards  *,  aud  will  warrant  them  to  be  true,  tho ’ 
he  never  travelled  abroad,  nor  pretends  to  be  the  Se¬ 
venth  Son  of  a  Seventh  Son,  nor  calls  himfclf  the  Un¬ 
born  DoBor,  nor  has  the  Seed  of  the  Female  Fern,  the 
Green  and  Red  Dragon ,  or  any  of  the  like  Secrets. 

Wednefday  i6.  /^Loudy  foggy  Weather  at  Gar- 

raway\  andjonathan's,  and  at 
%  mofl:  Coflee-houfes ,  at  and  about  Twelve. 
Crowds  of  People  gather  at  the  Exchange  by 
One,  difperfe  by  Three.  Afternoon  noifie  and 
bloody  at  her  Majefties  Bear-garden  in  Hocklcy- 
in-th echoic.  Night  fober  with  broken  Captains 
%  and  others,  that  ha\fe  neither  Credit  nor  Money. 
If  rainy,  few  Nightwalkers  in  Cheap  fide  and  Fleet- 
Street.  This  Weeks  Tranfedions  cenfured  by 
the  Virtuofoes  at  Child' s  from  Morning  till 
Night.  6 

Thurfday  17.3  Coflee  and  Watergruel  to  be 
had  at  the  Rainbow  and  Nando* %  at  Four.  Hot 
Furmety  at  Fleet-bridge  by  Seven,  tuftice  to  be 
had  at  DoEhors  Commons  when  People  can  get  it. 
A  Ledure  at  P  inner  s-hail  at  Ten.  Excellent 
Peafe-potage  and  Tripe  in  Baldwin s-gar dens  at 
Twelve.  At  Night  much  Fornication  all  over 
Covent-garden,  and  five  miles  round  it.  A  Con- 

itable 
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\ 

• 

From  OBob,  22.  to  Ocfob.  29. 
Gentlemen, 

I  Am  glad  that  my  l  aft  Weeks  Pr  editions  were  f? 

lucky  06  to  pleafe  you^  and  for  that  Reafon  am  en¬ 
couraged  to  proceed.  Did  the  Town  require  it  ofme7 
I  could  much  enlarge  my  Predictions ,  and  for  et  el  what 
will  happen  in  foreign  Countries ,  as  well  as  what  will 
fall  out  in  London  :  As  for  infiance ,  I  could  tell  you  , 
That  the  C^ar  of  Mufcovy  is  going  to  make  Hemp 
dear  in  the  North  :  That  the  King  of  Spain  is  like 
to  raife  the  price  of  Iron  in  the  South  :  That  Bul¬ 
lets  fly  as  thick  as  Hail  in  Livonia,  and  Bribes  in 
the  Conclave  :  That  his  Polifh  Majefty  is  as  flick  of 
Riga  as  the  Scots  were  of  Darien  }  with  other  mat¬ 
ters  of  the  like  importance ,  which  I flail  omit  at  pre^ 
fent0  and  come  to  things  that  concern  ns  nearer.  But 
before  I  proceed  to  them ,  I  have  a  Word  or  two  to  fay 
for  my  felf:  Some  Perfons  that  are  in  the  Barometer 
Interefi  have  found  fault  with  my  lafl  Paper ,  be- 
caufe  I  foretold  turning  up  Tails  at  Pauls  and  Mor¬ 
elia  nt-Tay  lor  s  lafl  Friday  ^  whereas  nothing  of  that 
hapned  i  To  which  I  an fwer.  That  if  a  certain  Apofile 
had  not  interpofed  to  give  the  Boys  a  Holiday ,  my  Pre^ 
dill  ion  had  been  true  }  and  I,  will  lay  any  of  thofle 
Gentlemen  a  Hundred  Pounds  to  a  Penny ,  that  it 
proves  Jo  mofl  Fridays  in  the  Tear. 

Wednefday  23.  Ong  Vacation  departed  this 

JL  mortal  Life,  to  the  great  joy 
of  all  the  Sons  of  Parchment,  laft  Night  at: 
Twelve,  and  died  not  worth  a  Groat.  M  orning 
opens  with  a  furious  Hurricane,  call’d  Michael-* 
mas-Tzx  111,  that  will  blow  and  blufter  in  the 
Weft  till  the  twenty  Eighth  of  the  next  Month, 
and  a  Week  after.  Clients  knock  up  their  Coun¬ 
cil  by  Six.-  Gonftables  hurrying  down  to  Wefts. 
U  i>4  minfier 
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minfter  at  Nine,  to  fee  that  the  Law  fhall  not  run 
out  of  the  Hall.  A  dozen  Country- Attornies 
Breakfaft  in  Hell  by  Eleven.  Weather  Stormy 
and  Tempeftuous  at  the  Bar  all  Day  long.  Night 
Calm  at  the  Tavern. 

Thurfday  14.]  Wind!  ftill  continues  to  blow  in 
the  Weftern  Quarter.  Four  thrifty  Barrifters 
crowd  into  a  Skull  about  Nine,  and  fcore  their 
Clients  a  Coach  for  it.  Six  Couple  Pair’d  at 
Dukes-Place  near  Ten,  repent  next  Morning. 
The  Death  of  the  King  of  Spain  j  and  a  new  War 
concluded  upon,  by  the  Half-pay  Officers  at  the 
Parade,  near  Eleven.  Stock-jobbers  bufie  at  Jo¬ 
nathan  $  from  Twelve  till  Three.  Much  Ratling 
of  the  Frail'  Dye  at  Toung  Mans  among  the  Dis¬ 
banded  Captains,  and  little  loft.  Juries  fwallow 
their  Claret  in  the  Afternoon  as  glibly  at  the  Belt 
in  Weflminficr,  as  their  Oaths  in  the  Morning  4 
Get  Drunk  by  Eight :  Book  Befs ,  and  Betty  S — ds- 
Mutiny  at  the  Corner-Chocolate-Houfe  in  Brid¬ 
ges- fire et,  about  two  Penny  Glaffies  of  Ufque- 
baugh  at  Nine. 

Friday  25.]  TheGoddefsof  Scolding,  up  by 
Five  in  the  Morning  at  Billing [gate  4  from  thence 
removes  to  the  Temple-ftairs  at  Seven,  takes  a 
pair  of  Oars  at  Nine  to  Weftminfter ,  ftays  there 
till  all  her  Black  Guard  are  difperfed  and  gone. 
Mr.  Ordinary  vifits  his'  melancholy  Flock  at 
Nevogate  by  Eight.  Doleful  Proceffion  up  HoN 
born-hilt  about  Eleven.  Men  handfome  and  pros¬ 
per,  that  were  never  thought  fo  before,  which  is 
fome  Comfort  however.-  Arrive  at  the  fatal. 
Place  at  Twelve.  Burnt  Brandy,  Women,  and 
Sabbath-breaking  repented  of.  Some  few  Penn* 
fential  Drops  fall  under  the  Gallows.  Sheriff’s; 
Men,  Pa’rfon,  Pick-pockets,,  Criminals,  all  very 
fcufie.  The  ]  aft  concluding  peremptory  Pfalnu 
ftruek  up,  Show  over  by  One.  French-Mem 
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Wednefday  30.]  "fpRadefmen  flock  in  their 

A  Morning-gowns  to  the  Purl- 
Houfes  by  Seven  Jto  cool  their  Plucks  which  they 
had  over-heated  in  my  Lord-Mayor's  Service 
the  Night  before.  ,  A  mighty  Buttle  in  the  Halls 
about  ftraggl’d  Plates  and  Difhes,  and  Bottles 
miffing.  Sollicitors  and  Clerks  bawling  out  for 
Pudding  at  the  Spread-Eagle  about  Twelve.  Air 
lnfefted  with  Perjury  and  Knavery  in  Weftmin- 
fter,  and  fo  like  to  continue  moil:  part  of  the  next 
Month.  The  noble  and  ancient  Recreation  of 
Round-Robin,  Hey-Jnks,  and  Whipping  the 
Snake,  in  great  Requeft  with  the  merry  Sailors 
In  Wapflng.  A  Country  Client  pick'd  up  by  a 
Fleet-fireet-S trpwler  at  Nine  *  what  between  the 
Whore,  and  his  Lawyer,  eas'd  of  all  his  Ready 
before  lie  gets  to  Bed.  This  comes  of  Whoring, 
pid  going  to  Law  J 

Thurfay  31.]  Barritters  troop  down  to  Weft-?, 
minfter  at  Nine*,  cheapen  Cravats,  and  Handker? 
chiefs,  Ogle  the  Semftrefies,  take  a  whet  at  the 
or  a  Slice  of  Roatt-beef  at  Heaven^  fetch 
halt  a  dozen  Turns  in  the  Hall,  peep  in  at  the 
Common-Pleas,  talk  over  the  News, and  fo  with 
their  Green  Bags,  that  have  as  little  in  them  as 
their  Noddles,  go  home  again.  Summon’d  by 
pen  five  Sound  of  Horn  to  rotten-roafted  Mutton 
atTwelve  :  Leave  a  Paper  in  their  Doors,  to  ft  11- 
dy  Prefidents  and  Cafes  for  them  all  the  After-, 
noon  i  may  be  heard  of  at  the  Devil,  oy  fo  nip 
neighbouring  Tavern  till  Qne  in  the  Morning, 
Thefe  are  all  the  M  otions,  as  far  as  I  can  judge 

by  the  Stars,  that  they  are  ftkp  %o  make  this 
Term. 

Friday  j.]  Great  Preparations  at  the  Beayw 
garden  all  the  Morning,  for  the  noble  Tryaj  of 
bjvill  that  is  to  be  play’d  in  the  Afternoon, 
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fill’d  and  crowded  by  Two :  Drums  beat,  Dogs 
yelp,  Butchers  and  Footfoldiers  clatter  their 
Sticks :  At  laft  the  two  Heroes,  in  their  fine  bor¬ 
row’d  Holland  Shirts,  mount  the  Stage  about 
Three  ^  Gut  large  Collops  out  of  one  another,  to 
divert  the  Mol),  and  make  Work  for  the  Surge¬ 
ons:  Smoaking, Swearing, Drinking,  Thrufting, 
Juftling,  Elbowing,  Sweating, Kicking,  Cuffing, 
Stinking,  ail  the  while  the  Company  ftays. 
Vizor-mafque  very  bufie  in  the  Pit  at  Seven,  in 
picking  up  a  Cully,  perfuaded,  with  much  ado, 
to  accept  of  a  Pint  at  the  Rofe,  puts  up  the  com¬ 
fortable  George  among  her  Thimble,  Nutmeg, 
and  Brafs  Seal,  in  her  Pocket  *,  difpenfes  her  fa-* 
vours  in  a  Chair  ^  which  the  Spark  is  Pure  to  re¬ 
member  fometime  next  Week  in  a  Stool.  Law 


muzzled  tip  this,  and  the  Day  following. 

Saturday  2.]  Hundreds  of  poor  Souls  confin’d 
in  that  wicked  Purgatory  the  Fleets  or  King’s 
Bench,  and  not  like  to  be  pray’d  out  in  hafte. 
Woolen-drapers  perfecuted  by  unmannerly  Fac¬ 
tors  from  Eight  to  Twelve.  Spittle- fie  Ids  We  a-, 
vers  hover  about  the  Change  all  the  Morning  \ 
return  for  the  moil  part  empty.  Divines  bufie 
in  turning  over  St.  Aufiin  and  St  Gregory ,  to  Re^ 
tail  them  next  Day  to  their  People.  French  Pro-» 
teftants  buy  Bullocks-livers,  Sheeps-heads,and 
Itinking  Beef  to  make  la-Soupe  Roy  ale  on  Sunday . 
Commode-Women  in  Pater-nofier-row  bufie  with 
their  Pleads  in  the  Daytime,  and  Tails  in  the  E- 
vening.  Shopkeepers  at  Night,  in  their  Count- 
ing-houfes,  compute  what  they  have  Cheated  all 
the  Week,  that  they  may  go  with  clear  Confid¬ 
ences  to  Church  next  Morning.  Vintners  buy 
up  Sloes  in  all  the  Markets  at  Eight  *,  put  them 
to  another  Ufe  than  their  Fore-fathers  ever 
knew  of.  The  new  Invention  of  making  good.: 
/Bourdcaux Wine  of  Here for dfirize  Cydet,and  good: 

Here - 
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fferefordjhire  Cyder  of  fldiddlefex  Turnips,  pra o 
tifed  every  Day  %  their  Cellars.  To  be  fear’d 
that  the  next  Generation  will  Debauch  our  very 
Turnips. 

Sunday  3.]  Beggars  take  up  their  refpeftive 
Polls  in  Lincoltfs-Inn-fields,  and  other  places,  by 
Seven, that  they  may  be  able  to  Praife  God  in  Ca¬ 
pon  and  Afm^-beerat  Night.  Parilh-Clerks  li¬ 
quor  their  Throats  plentifully  at  Eight,  and 
chaunt  out  Hof  kins  molt  meiodioufly  about  Ten. 
Sextons,  Men  of  great  Authority  moll  part  of 
the  Day,  whip  Dogs  out  of  Church  for  being  Ob¬ 
it  reperous.  Great  Thumping  and  Dulling  of 
•the  Culhion at  Salter s-hall  about  Eleven*,  One 
wou’d  almoft  think  the  Man  was  in  Earneft,  he 
lays  fo  furioufly  about  him.  A  moll  refrelhing 
Smell  of  Garlick  in  Spittle  -fields  and  Sohoe7  at, 
Twelve.  Country  Fellows  Haring  at  the  two 
Wooden  Men  at  St.  Dunjlan  s,  from  One  to 
Two,  to  fee  how  notably  they  llrike  theQuar-r 
ters.  The  great  Point  of  Predellination  fettled 
in  Rujfel-Court  about  Three  \  and  the  People  go 
home  as  wife  as  they  came  thither.  A  merry 
Farce,  called,  The  Confupon  of  Babel,  afted  at  Surly 
tVads  Collee-houfe  in  the  Evening,  and  la  11$ 
from  Five  till  Ten.  Great  Squabbling,  Buzzing 
v  and  Prating  from  the  Baronet’s-Club,  down  to 
the  noilie  Footman  below.  Terrible  Swearing 
in  the  Kitchen  for  the  Boy’s  not  bringing  the  vile 
Derby  in  time.  Beef  call’d  for  at  every  Table, 
and  Millrefs  Cook  moll  mightily  importun’d  for 
a  Carrot. 

Monday  4.]  A  brace  of  Foot-foldiers  mount 
the  Wooden-horfe  in  the  Park  by  Eight,  for 
prophaning  the  Lord’s  Day  with  building  of 
Sconces.  The  Lady  Law  goes  in  mighty  llate 
to  IVeftmlnfler-hally  attended  by  her  Godmother 
Affurance ,  and  her  Daughter  Prattle^  her  Train 
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held  up  by  Delay  and  Poverty.  Knights  of  the 
Poll  to  be  had  in  the  7 emple-Walks  from  Morn¬ 
ing  till  Night,  for  two  Pots  of  Belch  and  a  Six¬ 
penny  Slice  of  boil’d  Beef  Balconies  fet  out 
with  Candles  at  Six.  A  Quaker  in  Cheap  fide  has 
his  Windows  demolifh’d  for  keeping  his  Light 
to  himfelf,  and  grudging  it  his  Neighbours. 
The  Tallow-chandlers  fuch  dutiful  and  loyal 
Subjefts,  that  they  don’t  care  if  there  were 
twenty  and  twenty  Birth-days  in  a  Year,  to  help 
off  with  their  Commodity, 

Tuefday  5.]  Bells  at  Four  in  the  Morning  ring 
the  Downfal  of  Antichrifb  The  Whore  of  Ba¬ 
bylon  moVt  unmercifully  pelted  all  the  day  ;  this 
it  is  to  be  an  old,  decay’d,  batter’d  Harlot  f 
The  Pope’s  Bulls  baited  in  moil  Congregations 
about  Eleven.  Bellarmin  rundown,  and  Suarez* 
confounded  by  Twelve.  The  Pope  call’d  abun¬ 
dance  of  hard  Names,  as,  Man  of  Sin ,  Strumpet , 
and  whatnot?  ditto.  Made  the  Beaft  with  ten 
Horns  *,  i.  e.  a  worfe  Bead  by  four  pair  of  Horns 
than  any  in  Cheapfide :  ditt.  Did'  he  live  in  Lon¬ 
don,  the  Grand  Jury  of  Middle  fex,  and  our  new 
Reformers,  would  certainly  indict  him  for  keep¬ 
ing  a  lewd  diforderly  Houfe.  Night  clear,  and 
Light  in  all  the  Proteftant  Streets,  Watches, 
Whores,  Clocks,  Widows,  Phyficians,  and  law¬ 
yers  tell  Lies  every  Day  in  the  Week. 


r 


From  Nov .  13.  to  Nov.  20.  , 

Gentlemen, 

IDif appointed  you  lafi  We  A,  hut  am  apt  to  flatter 
rnJ  JAf  you'll  excufe  it ,  when  you  know  the 
Leaf  on.  1  was  jent  for  into  the  Country,  to  cure  a 
Gentleman  s  Lady  that  was  troubled  with  a  Falfie  in 

her 
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her  ‘Tongue i  to  that  degree ,  that  flje  could  not  fpeak 
one  Word  difiinhlly:  But  upon  my  telling  her  Hush  and , 
that  three  quarters  of  the  Married-men  In  the  King¬ 
dom  would  give  half  they  were  worth  to  have  their 
Wives  in  the  fame  condition ,  and  that  it  was  much 
better  for  his  own  nnd  his  Spoufe's  Repofe,  for  her  to 
continue  as  jhe  was',  the  Gentleman  was  pleased  to 
take  my  Advice ,  and  fo  I  return'd  to  London.  But 
before  I  difpatch  this  fort  Introduction,  give  me 
leave  to  fay  a  word  or  two  in  juflif  cation  of  my  Paper* 
It  has  been  in dufirioufiy given  out  by  fome  Gentlemen , 
who  have  no  faith  in  the  Planets ,  that  I  trujfed  up  the 
'Newgate  Pr  if  oners  a fortnight  before  it  happen'd  ? 
I  own  that  I  was  out  as  to  the  Day  but  as  to  what  / 
foretold  concerning  the  Ceremonies  of  the  Execution , 
as  fnging  the  laft  concluding  Pfalm,  picking  of  Pockets 
under  the  G allow s,  &c.  I  dare  engage  that  every  tit¬ 
tle  would  have  prov'd  true ,  tho '  the  Government  had 
hanged  thofe  fame  Fellows  three  hundred  Tears  hence * 
Far  be  it  from  me,  or  any  Protefiant  Afirologer ,  t& 
fet  up  for  Infallibility  and  ' tis  well  I  don  t,  for  who 
knows  but  the  Conclave  would  fend  for  me  to  make 
me  Pope,  in  cafe  I  pretended  it,  and  then,  you'll  fay, 
the  Church  would  be  finely  govern'd .  But,  Gentle¬ 
men,  I  hope  I  Jhall  never  change  my  Religion,  tho'  the 
King  of  Poland  did  fo .  if  this  Paper  fijould  not 
pleafe  you  as  well  as  the  preceding  ones ,  I  promife 
to  make  you  full  amends  next  Week,  when  I  intend 
to' give  you  a  full  Account  of  my  Pills,  and  other 
Medicaments,  fo  famous  for  curing  the  Difiempers 
of  both  Sexes . 


From  my  Houfe  in  Moor- 
fields,  next  door  to  die 
Gun,  Nov,  12. 


Silvefter  Partridge* 
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Wednefday  X3*T]J  Alf-pay  Officers  at  the  Parade 

Fl  very  uppifh  upon  the  Death 
of  the  King  of  Spain  \  fpeak  difrefpe&fully  of 
Flip,  talk  of  taking  their  leave  of  Derby- Ale, 
and  renewing  their  acquaintance  with  Claret. 
A  new-married  Man  in  Fleet-firect  goes  fix  times 
a  day  to  drink  his  Porringer  of  Jelly-brath  at 
the  Diafente  Coflee.rhoufe,  but  little  comes  on’t, 
liis  Wife  knows.  Cur  rat  Lex,  Floreat  Difcordia, 
the  Motto  of  Wefiminfter-hatt  all  this  Term? 

Thurfday  1 4.]  Little  News  ftirring  this  morn¬ 
ing,  unlefs  a  Review  of  the  Foot-guards  hap¬ 
pens.  Mars  and  Venus  feem  to  foretel  it,  how¬ 
ever  I  won’t  be  pofitive ;  but  if  it  does,  what 
follows  will  molt  certainly  fall  out.  Officers 
with  Plume  in  Hat,  Safhes,  and  Gorget,  make  a 
magnificent  appearance,  wifh  the  Agent  at  Old 
Wkky  their  Outfides  wondrous  fine,  their  Poc¬ 
kets  lined  within  but  fo-fo«  Faggots  fummon’d 
in  from  all  parts  of  Weflminfter .  Whores  and 
Bailiffs  bufieto  pick  up  the  Military  Sparks  fo 
foon  as  the  Show  is  over. 

Friday  15.3  Bandy,  Nonlenfe,  Noile,  and  To¬ 
bacco  in  the  Gravefend  Tiltboat  about  Five  in  the 
Morning.  The  Duke  of  Anjou  depofed  from  his 
Kingdom  ofiVkp/^atthe  Amflerdam  Coffee-houfe 
^xacbly  at  One.  Six  Welfh  Attorneys  Dine  up¬ 
on  five  Herrings  at  the  Goat  in  Chancery-lane, quar¬ 
rel  at  the  unequal  divifion  of  them,  and  a  long- 
winded  Law-Suit  upon  that.  The  great  Vertue 
of  Paceing-faddles  aflerted  in  a  Ledure  in  Gre- 
fiam-Co Hedge  at  Three.  Two  Men  kill’d  behind 
Montagne-houfe  at  Four.  Tunes  ntmiberiefs 
murder'd  in  the  Mufick-houfes  in  Wappinr  and 
'Moor-fields  all  the  Night. 

Saturday  16.3  Several  worthy  Gentlemen  in 
party-coloured  Robes,  late  inftaikd  to  the  Tune 
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of,  Methinhs  1  ’fpy  a  Brother  with  much  Gravity- 
in  their  Looks,  and  very  much  Mifchief  in  their 
Hearts, bufie  in  the  Litigious-Hall  all  this  Morn¬ 
ing.  A  great  Medley  of  ill  Voices,  and  the  De- 
vil-a-jot  of  Harmony  at  the  Jews  Synagogue  a- 
boutTen.  A  Receipt  how  to  Dine  upon  good 
wholfome  Air,  to  be  had  of  Six  ancient  Perfons, 
whoare  to  be  found  in  <?r^>-/»»-walksevery  day 
at  One.  Tradefmen  fummon’d  before  the  Court 
of  Confidence  for  defrauding  their  Journy-men 
of  their  Wages.  If  fuch  a  Court  were  erected  to 
punifh  thofe  who  defraud  their  poor  Wives,  the 
Lord  have  mercy  on  all  unperforming  Sinners, 
between  W-hite-chappel  and  Temple-bar. 

Sunday  17.3  Surgeons  knocked  upby  Twelve- 
penny  Customers  at  Seven,  and  hindred,  as  they 
fay,  from  going  to  Church,  but  Ten  to  One  whe¬ 
ther  they  wou’d  have  gone  thither,  tho’no  Body 
had  vifited  them-  Dumplins,far  exceeding  thofe 
of  Norfolk,  at  the  Half-moon ,  in  Cheapfide  and  the 
Rofe  by  Temple-bar  at  Eleven.  Citizens  whet  a- 
way  their  Stomachs,  and  judicioufly  cenfure  the 
Sermon  in  molt  Taverns  about  Twelve  ;  in  the 
Strength  of  Roait-beef,  and  the  Sunday-bottle 
of  Claret,  give  their  Wives  a  comfortable  Re¬ 
freshment  on  the  Couch  about  TwoSbeget  Block¬ 
heads  to  continue  the  City-breed.  A  Magistrate 
with  a  Golden-chain  about  his  Heck,  Snores  in¬ 
ordinately  in  a  Conventicle  at  Three.  Tradef- 
men’s  Wives  treat  their  Children  at  the  Far- 
thing-pye-houles  at  Four.  Not  one  Phyucian 
at  Church  except  the  City-bard,  within  the  Bills 
of  Mortality.  The  Bankers  in  Lombard-fir ecp 
want  D.  Jones  to  put  ’em  in  mind  of  their  Sins. 

Monday  18.3  ’Prentices  Summon’d  before  the 
Chamberlian  at  Ten,  to  Anfwer  for  their  undu- 
tiful  Rebellion  againft  the  Cook-maid.  Lozen¬ 
ges,  Butlers,  Horfe-balls,  Tutors  to  young  No- 
0  '  bicmcn. 
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bIemen,Nephritick-ll:ones,  Brgwers-clerks,  Dia- 
palma  Plailters,  Ladies  Women,  Sago,f?Cond~ 
Iiand  Seimons,  Go^-fbones,  and  Receipts  how  to 
make  a  Pudding,  to  be  had  at  the  Fleece  in  Grace- 
Church- fire  et,  from  Monday  Morning  till  Saturday 
Night.  Evening  very  Drunk  with  the  Journey¬ 
men  Shoemakers  in  St  .Martins,  Heads  hot  next 
Morning. 


Tuefday  1 9.]  Six  Daughters  of  Mercury  and 
Turpentine  bilk  their  Lodgings  in  Spring-carden. 
and  carry  off  all  their  EfFeds  in  a  Engle  Sheet  of 
brown  Paperabout  Nine.  Great  whifnerin^  and 
nodding  among  the  Politicians  at  the  Georoe  in 
iron-monger -lane ^  from  One  till  Four.  City  Pre- 
terments  difpofed  off,  and  Lord-Mayors  and 
sheriffs  Elected  there  for  a  Hundred  Years  to 
come.  A  noity,  troublelome,  crop-ear’d  Cox¬ 
comb  at  B— --Coffee-houfe  in  Alder  [gat  e-firen, 
tires  every  thing  but  his  own  Lungs,  with  fet¬ 
tling  the  Spa  mill  Succeflion,and  contriving  Mat¬ 
ters  tor  the  Parliament,  at  Four.  The  Author 
p  tiis Paper  is  as  dull  45  4  lawfully-begotten 
Citizen  s  eldeft  Son  i  but  ’tis  hop’d  he’ll  mend. 


The  jpcttP  CXttaCk  %  or,  Phjfick  reclifed  fo>\ 
the  Beaux  and  Ladies. 

From  Nov,  20.  to  Nov.  27, 
Gentlemen, 

f  ProrAff->  m  my  Iasi,  to  give  you  an  account  of 
f  my  ™,s  W  other  Medicaments,  fo  defervedlv 
famous  for  Curing  all  manner  of  Difiempers,  and  ath 
mw  as  good  as  my  Word.  I  confefs  it  goes fomewhat  ' 
^gatiijr  the  gram  to  difplay  my  felf  thus  in  Prim, 
jmec  Jo  many  Ignorant  Quach  have  made  the  Me- 
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thod  m famous  :  And  indeed  nothing  but  my  great  Re¬ 
gard  for  the  Publick-,  to  which ,  as  St.  Auftiil  fay  si, 
every  hone  ft  Man  ought  to  facrifice  all  private  Confide- 
Nations j  could  have  induced  me  to  appear  in  a  Paper 
in  this  nature :  But  if  a  thing  is  to  be  totally  laid  afide 
for  the  Abufe  of  it ,  good-night  to  the  Law  and  the 
Cofpel  i  we  mu  ft  e'en  turn  our  Pulpits  into  Powde- 
ring-tubs,  and  Weltminlter-hall  into  a  Meal- 
market.  So  much  by  way  of  introduction. 

I  Have  been  often  griev’d  to  fee  the  noble  Art 
of  Phyfick  fo  run  down,  defpis’d,  and  inva¬ 
ded  as  it  has  been  of  late  ^  but  to  fay  the  truth, 
the  Profeifors  may  thank  themfelves  for  it : 
They  are  eternally  jangling  and  quarreling  at 
the  College ,  and  perfecuting  one  another,  while 
they  ought  to  lay  their  Heads  together  and 
unite,  to  baffle  thole  undermining  Enemies  of 
Mankind  call’d  Difeafes.  This  would  be  an  Im- 
ployment  worthy  their  moll  ferious  Thoughts, 
and  recommend  them  to  the  good  Opinion  of 
the  World  }  but,  as  Affairs  are  manag’d  at  pre- 
fent,  they  don’t  fo  much  endeavour  to  reftore 
People  to  their  Health, as  to  make  a  .vainOften- 
tation  of  their  Learning.  The  firlt  thing  they 
think  of  is,  to  let  Up  an  flypothefis ,  as  they  call 
it,  even  before  they  think  of  fetting  up  a  Coach'? 
and  as  they  make  all  the  fhifts  in  the  World  to 
fet  up  the  latter,  fo  ’tis  to  keep  up  their  belo¬ 
ved  Hypothefis  they  lira  in  every  Phenomenon  jit 
Nature,  to  make  it  bear  that  way.  ’Tis  a  me¬ 
lancholy,  but  true  Obfervation,  That  as  the 
number  of  Phylicians  has  encreas’d,  fo  th tWeeb, 
ly  Bills  have  done  the  fame. 

Gentlemen,  I  was  born  with  a  natural  Anti¬ 
pathy  to  all  Difeafes  whatever,  as  fome  People 
are  t:>  Cheefe  and  Onions,  i  hate  Difeafes,  and 
Difeafes  hate  me  j  by  the  fame  token  they  fly 

1  from 
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from  my  prefence,  as  ’twas  obferv’d  in  the  lafc 
great  Plague,  that  the  Dogs  by  natural  Inltind 
ran  away  from  the  City  Dog-killer :  Neither  can 
I  blame  ’em  for  it,  for  I  make  it  my  conftant 
bufinefs  to  deftroy  ’em  Root  and  Branch  when¬ 
ever  I  meet  ’em.  But,  Gentlemen,  don’t  mif- 
imderftand  me  *,  tho’  I  kill  the  Difeafe,  I  do  the 
Man  no  harm*  like  Lightning  that  melts  the 
Sword,  and  never  injures  the  Scabbard. 

.  To  qualifie  my  felf  for  this  noble  Profeffion, 
I  never  troubled  my  Head  with  reading  Hipo¬ 
crates^  Dioforides ,  Selfus ,  Galerij  and  other  reve¬ 
rend  Blockheads  of  Antiquity*,  neither  did  I 
think  it  worth  my  while  to  lofe  any  time  in  pe- 
rufing  the  modern  Coxcombs,  for  fo  I  may  juft- 
ly  call  ’em :  No,  Gentlemen,  I  went  a  wifer 
way  to  work  *,  inftead  of  turning  over  old 
mufty  Pagan  Volumes,  I  have  walk’d  over  eve¬ 
ry  Mountain  in  England^  Scotland ,  and  Wales: 

I  have  enquir’d  into  the  Nature  of  every  Plant 
and  Vegetable,  examin’d  every  Mofs,  Grafs  and 
Flower,  and  by  vertue  of  thirty  Years  Obferva- 
tion,  and  upwards,  have  forced  them  to  eonfefs 
their  refpe&ive  Vertues  and  Qualities. 

Nor  was  this  all  *  for  ever  lince  I  have  been 
able  to  write,  I  have  kept  a  conftant  correfpon- 
dence  with  all  the  knowing  experienc’d  Men  in 
our  Faculty  from  London  to  Japan  j  I  don’t  mean 
thofe  nonfenfical  Hobby-horfes  the  Virtuofoes 
of  Holland ,  Spam ,  Italy ,  and  Germany ,  that  va¬ 
lue  themfelves  fo  much  upon  their  Philofophy, 
and  the  Lord  knows  what  unintelligible  ftuff: 

I  only  concern’d  my  felf  with  Men  that  read 
the  great  Folio  of  Nature,  and  inftru&ed  them¬ 
felves  out  of  that,  f  have  maintain’d  a  Monthly 
Commerce  thefe  twenty  Years  with  the  famous 
Lemetrim  Bafilowiski ,  Phyfician  to  the  prefent 
Czar  of  Mufcovy ,  with  the  Induftrious  Ibrahim 

All- 
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1 Alibanali,  who  ferves  the  Grand  Seignior  in  the. 
fame  Capacity,  with  the  Courteous  Achmet  Ben, 
Jjhmael,  Do&or  to  the  Sophi  of  Perfia,  with  the 
Inqu'ifitive  lb  in  Hafna  2iP.ulddez.ar-y  who  conftant- 
ly  attends  the  Perfon  of  the  Great:  Mogul ,  and 
the  Infallible  Kara  Shu ,  who  refides  in  the  Palace 
of  the  Emperor  of  China,  not  to  mention  the 
Phyficians  belonging  to  the  powerful  Monarchs 
of  Tonquin,  Malabar,  Mingrelia,  Bifnagar,  Goi~ 
&onda,  Gurgifian ,  Pegu,  Siam,  Sumatra,  Palem 
ban,  and  the  reft  *,  front  whole  Obfervations* 
to  me  moft  friendly  communicated,  as  like- 
wife  my  own  Experience,  I  have  arrived  to  a 
greater  Knowledge  than  any  Phyfidan  before 
hie,  as  will  appear, 

Fir  ft.  By  my  Pillula  Intention  alis ',  or,  my  Intcn* 
t tonal  PUL  Idefie  any  Phyfidan  in  the  King’s 
Dominions  to  fhew  me  the  like.  It  never  Works 
but  when  the  Recipient  wou’d  have  it,  and  there¬ 
fore  is  of  fingular  Ule  for  all  Perfonswho  may 
be  obliged  to  take  Phyfick,  and  yet  by  reafon  of 
their  Employments  and  Bufinefs  cannot  confine 
t hemfelves  to  their  Chambers.  I  dare  engage 
that  a  Man  may  take  it  upon  a  Journey,  and  ne¬ 
ver  be  incommoded  by  it.  Laft  Eafier- Term,  I 
gave  it  to  a  Torkjhire  Attorney,  the  very  Morn¬ 
ing  he  went  out  of  Town,  who  had  no  occafioa 
to  Evacuate  till  he  came  to  Leeds .  But  what  is 
more  furprizing,  one  Ez.echiel  7hr,Boatfwain  to 
the  Sampfon,  took  three  of  them  at  Deptford ,  up¬ 
on  April  1 6,  i  <599,  and  intended  they  ihouki 
never  Work  with  him  till  he  came  under  the 
EquinoBial,  and  accordingly  fo  it  fell  out,  and 
then  he  had  a  Stool,  that  any  Prince  in  Chriften- 
dom  would  have  been  glad  of,  as  he  inform’d 
me  in  a  Letter,  dated  from  Fort  Sr.George, /Wiv 
21,  In  fliort,  a  Man  that  takes  it,  may  Adjourn 
and  Prorogue  his  Backfide,  as  long  as  he  pleafes  * 

a  n  .<•» 
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and  this,  as  I  take  it,  can  be  faid  of  no  PHI  now 
known  in  Chriftendom. 

Secondly ,  My  Pillula  Divulgatoria ,  or, mv  Divul- 
gat  or y  Till :  The  great  Excellency  of  this  Pill  lies 
;n  extorting  Secrets  from  whoever  takes  it,  very 
proper  cqnfequently  for  married  Men  in  Cheap- 
fide ,  Comhil ,  or  any  part  of  England ,  to  know  how 
their  refpe&ive  Wives  ftand  affe&ed  to  them  ; 
for  as  ’tis  no  bigger  than  a  Phi’s  Head,  foif  the 
Party  dextroufly  flips  it  into  a  Glafs  of  Ale,  or 
Wine, or  any  fuch  Vehicle,  and  gives  it  his  Wife, 
It  will  make  her  tell  all  the  Secrets  of  her 
Heart  in  her  Sleep  *,  as  for  Inftance,  Whe¬ 
ther  flie  has  actually  Cuckolded  her  Husband, or 
lias  only  intended  it ;  as  likewife  who  is  the  Per- 
fdn  file  moft  admires. 

Thirdly ,  My  Pillula  Otiofa  \  or,  my  Idle  PilL 
This  is  the  ftrangeft  Pill  of  ’em  all,  for  ’tis  nei¬ 
ther  Diaphoretic,  nor  Diuretic,  nor  Hedrotic, 
nor  Hypnotic,  nor  yet  Emetic  *,  that  is  to  fay,  it 
neither  operates  by  Stool,  nor  Urine,  nor  Sleep, 
nor  Vomit 7  and  yet  makes  a  fhift  to  do  its  Buli- 
nefsb'y  doing  nothing  at  all,  as  fome  Lawyers 
do  theirs,  by  being  bribed  to  hold  their  Tongues. 

Fourthly ,  My  Pillula'  Anti- Mo  ah  it  ic  a  7  or,  my 
Ant  i-Moah  it  e-pill.  A  Man  takes  one  of  thefe 
Pills  before  he  ftirs  out  of  his  Lodgings,  tho’  he 
owe  as  much  Money  as  the  two  late  Sheriffs  were 
worth,  yet  may  go  and  whet  his  Knife  fafely  and 
fecurely  at  the  Counter-gate,  and  the  Devil  of  a 
Sergeant  dares  meddle  with  him,  by  reafon  of 
Lome  wonderful  Effluviums  it  fends  out  of  the 
Thorax :  Very  ufeful  for  breaking  Tradefmen, 
disbanded  Officers,  and  others,  in  the  fame  Pre¬ 
dicament.  In  fine,  ’tis  infinitely  better  and  chea¬ 
per  than  a  Protedionffom  a  L— — dor  a  P- — t- 
Man.  Tho’  I  conftantly  keep  fixty  Operators 
at  work,  yeti  can  hardly  ferve  the  Town  for 

their 
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their  Occafions.  I  would  fay  more  of  it,  but  a  a 
ancient  Gentlewoman,  who  has  Buried  four 
Husbands,  and  is  in  hopes  to  Bury  the  fifth* 
flays  for  me  below  in  the  Parlour,  to  have  her 
Fortune  told :  So  Gentlemen,  adieu  till  next 
W e dnefday . 


From  the  Globe  and  Urinal 
in  Moor-fields, next  door 
to  the  Gun. 


TourSj  &c. 


Silvefter  Partridge, 


From  AW.  27.  to  Dec .  j 


Gentlemen, 

TH  E  Hebrew  Language ,  £  I  know  I  Jha/l  ha 
Cenfur  d  for  making  this  Ofientation  of  my 
Learning ,  however  I  am  refolv’d  to  go  on  with  my 
Show  \  hut  ]  the  Hebrew  Language  7  /  fay0  is  the 
mofi  exprejfive  fignificant  Language  in  the  whole 
Worlds  as  will  appear  by  the  following  Infiances : 
The  Hebrew  Word  for  Woman  fignifies  Forgetful- 
iiefs  j  and  fll  appeal  to  you7  whether  any  thing  can  be 
more  Emphatical :  Don't  the  frequent  Elopements  m 
Fleet- ftreet,  Cheapfide,  and  all  parts  of  the  City , 
jhew0  that  the  firfi  thing  your  Married  Women  forget, 
is  their  MarriageW owj  and  their  Duty  to  their  Hzfi ». 
bands  ?  Thus  likewife  in  the  fame  Tongue ,  the  fame 
Fhrafe  expreffes  both  Death  and  Marriage.  Nowy 
tell  me ,  Gentlemen ,  is  not  Marriage  the  Death  of 
Love  ?  and  does  not  Experience  Jhew ,  that  mofl  Men 
had  better  go  to  pheir  Graves  than  the  Nuptial-Bed  ? 
They  alfo  ufe  the  fame  Word  to  exprefs  a  Beau  and  a 
Butterfly  j  and  is  not  the  whole  Effencc  of  a  Beau  ex - 
prefs’d  in  that  of  the  gaudy  Infett  above-mentioned  ? 
And  laflly ,  Gentlemen ,  to  come  to  the  Point  I  drive 
at0  (for  I  would  not  tire  you  withtoomany  Particulars) 
one  Hebrew  WordfignifiesbothVhydciam  and  Dead 
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Men  *,  indeed, as  the  World  is  managed  at  prefenf 
a  Alan  may  reckon  himfelf  as  good  as  Dead,  who  goes 
to  confidt  a  Dottor  \  So  much  is  the  noble  Art  ofPlvj- 
iicVdtbaucL  d  of  late  ! 

TH  E  two  Epidemical  Difcafes  of  England  are 
the  Scurvy  and  Confirmation-  They  were  all- 
reigning  Diftempers  of  this  Ifland  a  thoufand 
Years  before  Julius  Cafar  came  to  make  us  a  Vi- 
fit  }  as  any  Man  that  defires  to  be  fatisfied,  will 
find  by  the  Hiftorians  of  thofe  times*,  and  fo  they 
ftill  continue,  notwithftanding  we  have  had  fo 
many  famous  Phyficians  among  us.  Now  is  it  not 
a  Shame, a  moil  horrid  Shame,\hat  the  moft  Pro - 
teftant  Lungs  in  the  Uftiverfe,  and  thofe  which 
deliver  the  moft  Evangelical  Truths,  fhould  be 
invaded  by  this  fatal  Difeafe?  and  is  it  not  a 
thoufand  Pities*  that  a  People  who  have  the  pu- 
reft  Souls,  fhould  have  the  naftieft  Bodies  ? 

I  have  bluftfd,  nay,  I  profefs,  I  have  been 
fcandaliz’d,  when  fome  Foreigners  from  China? 
Bifriagur,  Circa(fia,Trepiz.ond ,  and  Alingrelia ,  have 
come  to  fee  me,  and  defined  me  to  carry  them  to 
our  Churches  in  the  Winter.  I  have  been  fcan- 
iiz’d,  I  lav, to  hear  fuch  Barking, and  Wheezing, 
and  Coughing  there,  when  they  have  nothing 
like  it  in  Lapland,  Norway ,  and  Livonia ,  which 
Countries  lie  fo  much  more  to  the  Northward 
than  we  do.  Some  ancient  Alderman  or  Depu¬ 
ty  of  a  Ward  firft  begins  the  Harmony  }  then, 
like  a  Train  of  Wild-fire,  it  impudently  runs  up 
to  the  Communion-Table.  After  this  it  gets  in¬ 
to  the  fide  Ifles,  and  then,  Good  Lord  1  there’s 
fuch  a  Noi  fe,  that  no  Body’s  a  Farthing  the  bet¬ 
ter  for  jring  to  Church  !  The  Parfon  he  lofes. 
all  Ills  file  Quotations  out  of  Gregory  and  Chryfo - 
Jiome,  which  coft  him  fo  many  precious  Hours*- 
the  Saturday  befon?  }  the  People  lofe  the  End  ofi 

their 
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their  coming  to  Church, which  was  to  hear  thole 
Learned  Quotations  *,  the  honeft  Clark  iofes  a 
delicious  Quaver  upon  one  of  John  Hof  kins  Ekes 
and  Ayes,  being  molt  malicioufly  interrupted  m 
his  Melody  by  a  Whorefon  Cough.  In  fnort, 
Parfon,  Clark  and  Congregation  are  all  Lofers. 

Now  to  obviate  and  prevent  this  difgrace  of 
our  three  Kingdoms, I  have  been  thirty  Years  a  nd 
upwards  contriving  my  Anti-tyffient  Fills ,  which 
are  compounded  of  thofe  admirable  Balfamic 
Ingredients,  that.  Gentlemen,  the  Party  that 
takes  them,  may  lie  up  to  his  Chin  in  Water  for 
a  fortnight  together,  or  cover  himfelf  all  over 
in  Snow,  as  naked  as  when  he  came  firft  into  the 
World,  and  if  he  Coughs  forty  Years  after  that, 
I  am  content  to  lofe  my  Ears.  "Let  any  Man, that 
diftrufts  the  Vertue  of  my  Antltuffient  Fills ,  make 
the  Experiment,  and  if,  as  I  have  faid  before,  he 
Cough  forty  Years  after  that,  I  engage  before 
this  honourable  Company,  to  be  his  Bond-flave. 

And  then  as  for  the  Scurvy,  .which  feems  to 
have  fet  up  her  Head-quarters  in  Wales  and  Scot¬ 
land,  I  have  found  out  a  Pulois  AEundiji cativm ,  al- 
tho’  a  Man  made  as  wretched  a  Figure  as  a  pa¬ 
tient  Gentleman,  who  has  been  very  much  abu- 
fed  by  a  certain  CityKnight,  did  upon  the  Dung¬ 
hill,  yet  in  a  Minute,  I’ll  make  him  Rettus  in  Cor-* 
fore . 

'  But  Gentlemen,  my  Talent  is  not  confined  on¬ 
ly  to  thefe  two  Diilempers  :  I  Pra&ice  alike  up¬ 
on  all  Difeafes,  and  with  the  fame  Sticcefs  and 
Facility. 

Show  me  a  Fellow  that  has  got  as  much  Wa¬ 
ter  in  his  Abdomen,  as  will  fill  the  Tun  of  Hei'del - 
burg  *,  fhowme,  I  fay,  fuch  a  Fellow,  if  you  dare. 
I  wou’d  willinglydde  two  tlioufand  Miles  at  my 
own  Expence  to  fee  fuch  a  Sight.  Now,  you’ll 
fay,  what  will  you  do  with  him,  when  you  have 

Ee  .1  got 
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got  him  ?  Why,  before  you  can  a nfwerme  what’s 
this,  Pll  tap  his  Abdomen ,  and  fet  him  to  rights. 

Show  me  a  Scrotum  diltended  to  the  iize  of 
honeft  Mr.  Moxori* s  Globe  upon  Atlas's  Shoul- 
ders  in  IVarwick-lane ,  I’ll  reduce  it  to  its  Priftine 
State,  while  a  Firtuofo  at  Child’s  is  Pupping  his 
Difh  of  Coffee. 

Show  me  a  Son  of  Bacchus ,  who  by  his  indefa¬ 
tigable  lifting  up  his  Hand  to  his  Head,  and  his 
nodurnal  Indullry,  Jias  acquired  as  many  Pim¬ 
ples  in  his  Face,  as  there  are  jewels  in  Lombard - 
flreet ,  nay,  whofe  Phyz  is  fo  fiery  and  rubicund, 
that  it  wou’d  put  the  la fi:  Conflagration  out  of 
Countenance:  I  have  a  Water ,that"in  a  Moment* 
/hall  extinguifh  all  thefe  Vulcano's,  and  make  him 
look  as  fair  as  a  Sinner  newly  come  out  of  the 
Powdering-tub,  or,  if  you  pleafe,  as  pale  a  Gui¬ 
nea-dropper,  when  lie’s  carried  before  a  Wor- 
ihipful  Juflke. 

Show  me  a  Man  fo  pitted  by  the  Small-pox* 
that  his  Face  looks- like  the  Map  of  Switzerland^ 
with  the  Hills  and  Valliesin  it, with  my  Lymphs 
Cofmetica ,  or  my  Levelling  Drops ,  Pll  make  if  as 
even  as  a  Bov/ ling-green. 

But  what  I  moll  value  my  felf  upon,  and  in¬ 
deed  I  defie  any  Dorior  within  the  Bills  of  Mor¬ 
tality  ( you  fee  I  circumfcribe  them,  Gentle¬ 
men,  within  their  own  Dominions)  to  do  the 
like,  I  have  fo  improv’d  the  ancient  and  lauda¬ 
ble  Art  of  Ouro-manteia ,  or  Ourofcopyy  that  is  to 
fay,  of  prognofticating  all  future  Contingents 
by  Urine,  that  the  like  was  never  heard  of  in 
Europe.  I  know  that  feveral  Blockheads  pre¬ 
tend  to  tell  a  Man  the  prefent  ftate  of  his  Body 
by  feeing  his  Urine,  (  and  what  Fool  by  the 
Brath  cannot  make  a  fhift  to  guefs  what  Meat  is 
m  the  Pot  ?  )  but  I  have  carried  my  Difqiufitions 
much  farther  ;  As  for  inftance*  Let  an  Attorney 
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bring  me  his  Water,  and  I  will  tell  him  how  his 
Client  s  Caufe  will  go  in  IV ?jh?tinfker-hall ,  and 
whether  any  of  his  Adverfary’s  Witnefies  are 
like  to  perjure  themfelves.  Let  a  young  Malden 
Ihew  me  but  a  Thimble-full  of  her  Urine,  and  I 
will  refolve  her  when  Ihe  fhall  be  married,  how 
many  Children  Ihe  fliall  have,  and  what  their 
refpcctive  Fortunes  fhall  be.  This,  Gentlemen, 
may  fuffice  at  prefent,  to  let  you  fee  I  can  do 
fomewhat  more  than  my  Brethren.  Next  Wed- 
ucfday  I  lliall  addrcfs  my  felf  to  the  Ladies, 

From  the  Globe  and  Urinal  Tours,  &c. 

in  Moor-fields,  next  door 

to  the  Gun,  Silvefter  Partridge, 


From  Dec T  to  Dec ,  1 1 .  ■ 

Ladies* 

ISuppofe  it  will  he  granted  me,  without  much  diffi¬ 
culty  ,  that  Beauty  is  the  greatefl  Privilege  and 
Blefing  which  Heaven  has  bofow^d  upon  your  Sex  ; 
Even  Virtue  it  fclf \  as  magnificently  as  fome  People 
love  to  talk  of  it0  is  infer  lour  to  Beauty .  Phis  you  l! 
think  to  be  a  Pa!radox1  hut  dis  eafily  demonfirated , 
Is  it  not  the  Bufinefs  of  Virtue  to  wait  upon  Beauty* 
and  to  guard  it  from  all  rude  Invaders  ?  Hoy?-)  will 
any  Alan  in  his  fober  Stenfes  maintain  ,  that  my  Ladles 
gentlewoman  is  above  her  AHJircfs  ?  By  the  fame  for  t 
of  Reafoning  he  might  as  well  pretend ,  that  a  furly 
Beef-eater  is  as  good  a  Alan  as  his  ALajeJlyy  which. 
H taven  forbid . 

?*T“*IS  to  this  happy  Qualification,  I  mean  to 
■I  your  Beauty ,  Ladies,  that  you  owe  all  your 
pQnqueJts  and  Acquiiitions.  Charity  may  carry 
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a  Woman  Into  a  Nunnery,  but  it  will  never  pre¬ 
fer  her  to  a  Monarch's  Embraces }  and  Money, 
the  moil:  powerful  Magnet  next  to  Beauty,  tho’ 
it  brings  you  abundance  of  Hypocrites,  was 
never  guilty  of  making  one  real  Lover  fmce  the 
Creation  ;  ’tis  by  your  Beauty  that  you  make  fo 
many  of  your  Admirers  hang  and  drown  them- 
felves  every  Year,  to  the  unfpeakable  fatisfa&ion 
and  comfort  of  your  Hearts.  By  this  you  tri¬ 
umph  over  the  Severity  of  the  Wife,  the  Indiffe¬ 
rence  of  the  Infenfible,  and  the  Refolution  of  the 
Brave.  This  made  Julius  Cafar,  and  after  him 
Mark  Anthony ,  to  lay  their  Lawrels  in  Cleopatra's 
Lap ,  Judith1  s  Eyes  firft  pierc’d  Holofemess 
Heart,  before  her  Hands  fmote  off  his  Head. 
Hercules,  tho’  his  Sinews  were  as  ilrong  as  Cable 
Ropes,  yet  a  fingle  Hair  of  his  Miftrefs  Omphale 
drag’d  him  whither  fhe  pleas’d.  * 

How  many  gallant  Officers  do  we  daily  fee  in 
our  Streets,  w ho,  at  the  Siege  of  Namur ,  mar¬ 
ched  up  boldly  to  the  very  Mouth  of  the  Cannon 
and  receiv’d  no  harm,  that  have  been  ffnce 
wounded  by  the  fatal  Glances  of  the  Belindas 
and  Metaniff  a*  s  in  the  Park  and  Playhoufe  ? 

Not  to  infill  any  longer  upon  this  Head, ’tisi 

plain,  that  the  Prize  was  long  ago  determin’d, 
in  favour  of  Beauty  by  Priam1  s  judicious  Son,  up- 
*  on  Mount  Ida,  when  the  three  Goddeffes  appea¬ 
red  before  him  in  their  Puris  Naturalibus ,  andJ 
that  nothing  in  the  World  is  able  to  maintain  its 
ground  again!!  it.  It  difarms  Fortitude,  it  blinds 
the  Eyes  of  Juflice,  it  has  betray’d  Prudence  into 
a  tkohfand  Follies,  and  has  inveigled  Temperance. 
/into  a  Female  Coflee-houfe,  where  it  has  taught 
her  to  debauch  in  wicked  Cherry-brandy  and 
Dr.  Stephens1  s  Water.  In  fine,  Ladies,  had  it  not 
.been  for  this,  ten  to  one  but  the  Men  had  long 
ago  praftis’d  a  piece  of  Jewijh  Policy  upon  your 
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Sex, and  contriv’d  feparate  Apartmentsfor  yon 
in  their  Honfes,  as  the  Sons  of  Circumcinon  (till 
do  in  their  Synagogues. 

Can  you  then  ever  do  enough,  Ladies,  for  the 
Man  who  (by  Heaven’s  Blefting  upon  his  inde¬ 
fatigable  Application  and  Induftry)  has  attain’d 
to  the  Sccyet  of  not  only  continuing  this  BleL 
hug  to  you,  but  even  of  bellowing  it  upon  thofe 
whom  Nature  never  befriended  with  it  ^  who 
has  found  out  an  Antidote  again  ft  thofe  terri¬ 
ble  things  call’d  Wrinkles ,  and  can  fecure  all 
your  Charms  to  the  laft  moment  of  your  Lire? 
Ought  you  not  to  hang  up  his  Picture  in  your 
Bedchambers  and  Clofets?  Ought  you  not  to 
erefl  Statues  to  him,  lince  by  a  Contrivance 
'much  more  furprizing  than  that  of  a  modern 
Virtu ofo’s  making  a  Burning-glafs  of  Ice,  he 
can  teach  your  Eyes,  even  at  Fourfcore,  to  in-? 
flame  Hearts,  and  burn  ’em  to  Tinder  ? 

You  complain  of  the  great  Inconftancy  o.i 
the  Men,  and  indeed,  I  will  not  pretend  wholly 
to  excufe  them  *,  but,  alas  Ladies  1  you  11  loon 
drop  this  Accufation,  if  you  conhder  that  yom 
Faces  are  as  changeable  as  they.  When  you 
have  once  feen  Twenty,  that  impudent  Unde-* 
terminer  Time  daily  fteals  a  Charm  from  you  , 
and,  Why  ftiould  the  Loadftone  complain  of  the 
Iron  for  not  dancing  Attendance  after  it,  when 
it  has  loft  its  attractive  Vertue  ?  Lovers  are  of 
the  Religion  of  die  Terfinns^  worfhip  the  Riling 
Sun,  and  never  mind  him  when  he  declines.  In 
fhort,  Ladies,  Love  follows  Beauty,  astheSha* 
dow  follows  the  Body  \  and  for  a  Woman  to 
dream  of  getting  Gallants  when  that  has  left 
her,  is  to  expeCt  as  great  a  M  iracle  as  FranfuJw 
flantiation  wrought  in  her  favour,  where  the 
Occidents  continue  when  the  Subftanc.e  that  fup-- 
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ported  'em  is  demolifh’d.  But  this,  I  prefume,  is 
no  Age  for  Miracles. 

M  hat  farther  Difcoveries  I  have  made  in  my  Fro- 
feffion  for  the  Service  of  your  Sex ,  I  intend  to  publifh 
in  my  next ,  and  in  the  mean  time  beg-  Leave  to  fitb- 
fcribe  my  felf 

Yours ,  &c. 

From  the  Globe  and  Urinal 
in  Moor-fields,  next  door  Silvefter  Partridge. 

tn  thn  linn  O 
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Ladies, 

BEauty  is  fo  vnfpeakable  an  Advantage?  and  a 
Jewel  of  fuch  ineflimable  Value  to  the  Pojfejfors 
cj  it ,  that  you  muji  excufe  me  if  I  prefume  to  preach 
to  you  upon  the  fame  SubjeBr  again  *,  which  I  purpofely 
do,  that  you  may  take  the  more  care  to  preferve  it  ^ 
for,  between  Friends  be  it  faid,  a  Woman  that  neglett] 
her  Beauty  is  in  a  fair  way  to  neglect  her  Soul . 

WHatever  has  been  faid  by  fome  Orators 
concerning  the  mighty  power  of  Elo¬ 
quence,  may  with  more  Juft  ice  be  attributed  to 
Beauty ;  ’Tisthe  moll  perfwading  Advocate  in 
the  World,  by  the  fame  Token,  that  it  pleads 
its  Game  even  when  it  is  filent.  If  it  appears  at 
Court,  every  Door  flies  open  to  receive  it: 
Gouty  decrepit  Minifters  of  State,  who  are  deaf 
to  all  the,  World  befides,  would  not  ftir  from 
then  Couch  to  hear  a  Bifliop,  run  and  liften  to 
it  with  admiration  and  pleafure.  If  ’tis  enga¬ 
ged  in  a  Law-fuit,  itfoftens  the  auftere  Judge  ^ 

.  .  .  .  MYi 


Londo nani  Weftminfter.  71 

nay,  the  bed  Councellor  of  ’em  all  is  proud  to 
open  its  Caufe.  At  Church,  and  at  both  Thea¬ 
tres,  it  draws  the  Eyes  of  all  Spectators  ^  it  con¬ 
fers  Grace  and  Greek,  for  it  makes  Deans  and 
Prebends  *,  it  confers  Fortitude  too,  for  it  makes 
Colonels  and  Captains  ^  it  draws  fhoals  of  Cudo- 
mers  to  the  Cojfee-houfe  or  Tavern  where  it  inha-? 
bits  j  it  begets  numberlefs  Serenades  and  Son¬ 
nets  :  In  fhort,  its  Health  is  toiled  in  all  Compa¬ 
nies,  and  its  Name  written  in  all  Glafs  Win¬ 
dows. 

Some  have  ventured  to  make  a  Parallel  be 
tween  Mufic  and  Beauty ,  but  with  great  Injudice 
to  the  latter  in  my  Opinion  }  for,  Ladies,  to  ex- 
prefs  my  felf  like  a  Philofopher,  that  which  we 
receive  in  at  our  Ears,  makes  infinitely  a  weaker 
Impredion  upon  us,  than  what  our  Eyes  convey 
to  us  *,  But  this  is  not  all,  for  Beauty  is  the  Mo¬ 
ther  of  Mufic  ,as  appears  by  the  numberlefs  Songs 
that  are  made  to  it }  and  is’t  not  rediculous  to 
the  lad  degree,  to  prefer  the  Oblation  to  the  Di¬ 
vinity  that  receives  it  ?  If  Orpheus  and  Jmphion 
drew  Stones  after  them  by  the  Influence  of  their 
Harmony,  I’ll  appeal  to  you,  Ladies,  whether 
Beauty  has  not  done  the  fame  Thing  a  Thoufand 
times,  and  all  by  the  Power  and  Prevalence  of 
its  Charms. 

But,  alas  /  when  a  Perfon,  let  her  Condition 
and  Quality  be  what  it  pleafes,  has  once  lod  this 
Treafure ,  ihe  may  fhut  up  her  Exchequer  *,  file’s 
perfe&ly  dead  to  this  wicked  World,  and  is  no 
more  regarded  by  the  Spai'ks  of  the  Town,  than 
.  the  Barometer-Papers  are  by  the  Tradefmen,  fince 
they  have  been  fo  wickedly  bilk’d  by  them. 
What  is  more  afflicting,  her  very  Husband,  who 
wasacceffary  in  part  to  the  Dedru&ion  of  her 
Beauty ,  Ladies,  you  Jvnpyf  my  Meaning,  without 

ex- 
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explaining  my  felf  farther  looks  upon  her  with 
the  fame  Contempt  and  Scorn,  as  he  does  upon  a 
Play  that  has  been  thrice  damn’d :  All  that  fuch 
an  unfortunate  Perfon  has  left  her  to  do  is  to 
Adminifter  to  the  Pleafures  of  others,  when  Ihe 
is  pall  them  herfelf ;  which  is  as  great  and  mor¬ 
tifying  a  Fall,  as  it  wou’d  be  in  a  Gentleman, 
thatufed  to  play  upon  his  own  Head  at  the 
Groom-Porter'' s,  to  content  himfelf  with  being  an 
humble  Spedator,  or  Dealing  the  Cards  to  the 
tell:  of  the  Gamefters. 

And  as  for  thofe  unforunate  Women  that  ne¬ 
ver  enjoy’d  it,  ought  they  not  to  run  barefoot  to 
the.  North  Pole?  ought  they  not  to  cut  the  Equi- 
fiochai  and  vifit  both  Indies  to  procure  that  Qua¬ 
lification,  (if  it  werepofiible  for  Tra  velling  to 
procure  it, )  which  wou’d  not  only  protect  them 
from  Contempt,  but  give ’em  an  Empire  over¬ 
all  that  behold  them  ? 

But,  Ladies,  you  need  not  give  your  (elves  the 
Trouble  to  Travel  fo  far :  You  that  have  Beauty , 
and  are  willing  to  preferve  it,  and  you  that  were 
born  without  it, and  delire  to  obtain  it,  need  only 
a  final!  Vifit  to  Dr*  Silvcjler  Partridge-)  next 
Door  to  the  Gun  in  Moorfields^ni  he  will  do  both 
your  Bujheffes  for  you  effectually. 

It  may  be  faid  perhaps  that  no  young  Woman 
in  the  World  ever  thought  her  felf  Ugly,  as  no 
Wit  ever  thought  himfelf  dull,  andconfequently 
that  this  Advice  is  loll:  to  them :  But  to  prevent 
this  Ohjedion,  I  have  at  home  a  Speculum  Verity 
ttSy  or  an  Impartial  Looking-glafs ,  which  no  Aftro- 
loger  in  the  Univerfe  has  befides  my  felf,  into 
which,  whoever  looks,  he  lhall  foon  Tpy  all  his 
Infirmities:  The  Wit  (hall  find  himfelftobea 
Coxcomb,  and  the  Lady  (hall  own  her  felf  to  be 
Deformed,  altho’  Jhe  is  a  Putchcfs. 

Does 
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Does  it  not  then  highly  behove,  (pardon  me, 
Ladies,  if  I  exprefs  my  felf  with  feme  Warmth) 
does  it  not  highly  behove  every  individual  Wo¬ 
man  in  the  three  Kingdoms,who  pofleflesfo  pre¬ 
cious  a  Flower,  to  cherifhand  nurfe  it  up  with 
ail  the  Care  imaginable  ?  Is  Ihe  not  obliged  in 
Point  of  Reputation  and  Intere ft  (whatever  you. 
Ladies,  may  think  of  the  former,  I  am  fure  you 
ought  not  to  negleft  the  latter, )  to  maintain 
the  thing  that  contributes  lb  much  to  her  Peace 
at  home,  and  her  Satisfaction  abroad  ?  And  can 
any  thing  be  more  unnatural,  than  to  omit  the 
prelerving  of  that  Structure,  and  fuffer  it  to  iuh. 
to  decay ,  upon  which  her  Security  as  well  as 

Pleafure  depends  ?  .  , 

But,  Ladies,  left  I  Ihould  feem  to  invade  your 
own  Prerogative,  which  is  that  Gf  1  alklng  moie 
than  comes  to  my  Share,  1  will  here  break  ihort 
and  conclude.  Next  Wednefday  1  intend  to  hold 
forth  to  you  upon  thefe  three  great  Deftroyers 
of  Beauty  *,  Paint,  Cold  Tea,  and  Ratifia  ^  and  in 

the  mean  time  am 


From  the  Globe  and  Urinal 
in  Moor-fields,  next  door 
to  the  Gun. 


Your s,  &c. 

Silvefter  Partridge. 


A  Col- 


A 

COLLECTIO 

.  * 

P  P 


O  N 

Several  Occafions. 

•  « 


Written  by  Mr. T HO.  BROWN. 


I 


THE 


PREFACE- 

H jiving  been  concerned  in  two  or  three  Collec¬ 
tions  of  Letters  jh  at  found  a  better  reception 
than  I  con'd  have  expeBedfi  was  encouraged 
to  attempt  a  new  one  wholly  by  my  felfand  that  I  might 
the  better  fucceed  in  this  defign ,  /  refolved  not  only  t& 
make  my  choice  out  ofthofe  Authors ,  that  are  acknow¬ 
ledged  on  all  Hands  to  have  perform’d  the  befi  in  the 
Epifiolary  way ,  but  alfo  to  feletl  the  mofi  entertaining 
Tarts  out  of  them ,  and  doe  them  all  the  JuBice  in  our 
Language  that  I  was  capable  of.  How  far  /  have/  exe¬ 
cuted  this  defign  J  wholly  fubmit  my  f elf  to  the  Reader , 
tho ’  I  think  I  may  ^without  vanity  ^afiirm  that  few  H4if- 
tellanies  of  this  Nature  have  been  compil’d  either  out 
of  better  Authors ,  or  can  Jhow  a  greater  Variety* 
For  the  Reader’s  farther  cafe  and  convenience  I  have 
likewife  taken  care  all  along  to  prefix  the  Argument 
before  every  Letter ^  that  if  he  dijlikes  one  Subje&hc 
may  turn  to  another  that  will  give  him  more  Satisfac¬ 
tion  and  now  becaufe  it  may  not  be  improper  to  in¬ 
form  him  what  Authors  I  have  been  beholding  to,  I 
will  briefly  run  them  over ,  and  give  a  jhort  account  of 
them  as  they  fall  in  my  way . 

I  jhall  begin  with  Tully’ s  familiar  Letters ,  under 
which  Name  we  are  not  only  to  comprehend  fuch  as 
were  written  by  that  excellent  Tatriot  and  Orator  him - 
(elf  but  likewife  thofe  of  his  Friends  that  maintained 
a  Correfpondence  with  him.  7 loe  ingenious  Moilfieur 
cteSt*  Evxemojltj  in- a  Bifcomfe  addreffed  to  the 

Mars- 
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Marefchal  de  Crequi,  which  begins  the  id  F'olume  of 
his  Works ,  has  very  well  obferved  that  the  Roman 
Noblemen ,  whofe  Letters  are  to  be  found  among  Cice*- 
roV,  are  rather  fuperiour  to  his  than  come  fort  of 
them ,  as  well  in  point  of  Language,  as  the  delicacy  and 
juftnefs  of  their  Thoughts  :  And  I  believe  the  famous 
Brutus V  Letter,  which  ujhers  in  this  Collection,  will 
clearly  jhow  that  Monfieur  de  St.  Evremont  has 
advanc  dt  nothing  here  but  what  is  agreeable  to  Truth . 
Nothing  certainly  was  ever  written  with  more  Impe -  ' 
tuopty  and  Spirit  the  true  Character  of  an  auflere  in¬ 
flexible  Republican  fines  in  every  Line,  particularly 
the  Quid  ii  nolitto  an  Air  of  haughtinefs  and  fierce- 
nefs  in  it,  which  'tie  impoffible  to  equal.  Vpon  f  ow¬ 
ing  my  Tranfation  of  this  Letter  to  a  Learned  Friend, 
who  to  his  incomparable  Maflerfip  of  the  Englilh, 
has  join  d  no  lefs  a  Skill  in  the  Greek  and  Latin  Lan¬ 
guages  jhe  was  pleafed  to  tell  me, that  feveral  judicious 
Critics  lookedupon  this  Letter  to  be  fpurious,and  writ¬ 
ten  by  fome  Sophifi,  on  purpofe  to  try  how  he  could  per- 
fonate  that  great  Man,  and  their  reafon  was,  adds  he, 
becaufe  it  by  no  means  agrees  with  Brutus’j-  Char  abler, 
who ,  as  Plutarch  obferves  in  his  Life,  affebled  the  La¬ 
conic  way,  of  which  he  gives  m  two  or  three  Infiances, 
whereas  this  is  a  prolix  long  Letter,  and  written  in  the 
Declamatory  manner.  But  I  begged  leave  to  diffent 
from  thefe  Gentlemen,  for  in  the  fir  ft  Place  I  think 
V is  a  plain  Cafe,  that  this  Epifile  is  infinitely  above 
the  narrow  Talent  of  thofe  fordid  Impofers  upon  the 
IVorld,  the  Sophifts  and  fecondly ,  tho ’  Brutus^ 
when  he  writ  in  the  Char  abler  of  a  General,  deliver'd 
himfelf  as  Compendioufiy  as  he  could,  (and  the  Let¬ 
ters  Plutarch  takes  notice  of  are  only  of  that  kind) 
yet  what  fijould  hinder  him,  when  he  writ  like  a  pri¬ 
vate  Perfon  to  Tully,  his  intimate  Friend,  upon  fo 
important  an  occafion  too  as  that  of  AuguftusV  fei - 
Ling  the  Government  into  his  hands,  to  give  full  liber¬ 
ty  to  his  Refentments,  and  difplay  that  Eloquence 
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of  which  he  is  Confefs'd  to  have  been  fo  great  a 
Matter  ■? 

I  have  often  wondred  why  fome  late  Writers  fhould 
Cenfure  TuWfs -Letters  for  being  too  naked  and  je- 
jime,  when  that  to  his  Friend  Lucceius,  which  the 
Reader  will  find  in  this  Collettion ,  is  a  plain  Demon - 
ft  rat  ion  to  the  contrary.  I  own  indeed ,  that  the  gene¬ 
rality  of  his  familiar  Letters,  which  he  addrejfes  to 
his  Friends,  are  written  in  all  the  Simplicity  imagi¬ 
nable,  without  that  Pomp  and  Magnificence  of  Fi¬ 
gures  which  reigns  in  moft  of  his  other  Writings,  and 
fo  they  ought  to  be,  otherwife  he  had  made  an  unfea- 
fonable  Oftcntation  of  his  Rhctorick  :  Not  but,  when¬ 
ever  his  Subjett  requir'd  it,  we  find  he  could  deliver 
himfelf  in  a  more  elevated  and  figurative  Stile  tho* 
after  all,  I  would  much  rather  read  thofe  Letters  of 
his,  that  have  the  leaf  l  beftow'd  upon  ' em ,  than  the 
moft  laborious  Compofitions  of  B&lzac,wbofe  Thoughts, 
ef^e  dally  in  his  younger  Works,  are  Jeldom  juft  or  na¬ 
tural. 

Pis  for  Pliny,  indeed,  I  confcfs  his  manner  .is  too 
a  fobbed  to  pleafie  and  having  formerly  tr  an  fated 
fome  of  his  Letters,  without  Succefs,  for  that  reafon 
I  woud  venture  but  upon  one  of  them  now,  which  only 
'containing  general  Advice,  how  a  young  Gentleman 
ought  to  regulate  his  Studies,  ana  coming  from  fo 
great  a  Mafter  as  we  mufi  own  him  to  be,  I  thought, 
might  very  well  deferve  a  Place  in  fuch  a  Mifcellany 
as  this. 

And  now  “*tis  time  I  fhould  fay  fomething  of  Ari- 
ftasnetus,  fome  of  whofe  Letters  1  publifh'd  about  two 
Tears  ago,  in  the  fir tt  N ilume  of  Voiture,  and  unlefs 
my  Friends  flatter'd  me,  wefe  fome  of  the  moft  di¬ 
verting  in  that  Collettion.  Lhis  encourag'd  me  to  be - 
ttow  a  fecond  reading  upon  him,  to  fee  whether  I  cou'd 
not  find  a  few  more  in  him  that  deferv'd  to  be  put  into 
an  Englifh  Drefs,  and  I  hope  I  have  made  no  injudi¬ 
cious  Choice.  As  for  the  Author  himfelf,  no  ancient 

F  f  '  Writer 
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Writer ,  that  I  know  of,  makes  the  leaf  mention  of 
him',  however  i  it  plainly  appears  by  a  Pajfage  in  his 
EpifL  26.  1.  1*  that  he  liv'd  after  the  tr  an  flat  ion  of 
the  Empire  to  Coiiftantinople  j  for  he  not  only  talks 
of  Caramallus,  the  famous  Pantomine,  whom  we 
find  mention  d  by  Sidonius  Apollinaris,  who  ftou- 
rif'd  a  little  after  him ,  but  he  jpeaks  of  old  and  new 
Rome,  which  latter  was  the  Name  of  Byzantium 
under  the  Greek  Emperors .  Tofpeak  impartially  of 
him ,  he  is  little  better  than  apurloiner  of  the  Authors 
before  him,  particularly  of Plato  and  Lucian,  whof ? 
Phrafes ,  as  well  as  Thoughts ,  he  often  borrows ,  and  in - 
ferts  among  his  own.  In  fort ,  he  gives  good  hints , 
and  that  is  all,  for  mofl  of  the  Pleafantry  that  the  Rea¬ 
der  will  find  in  his  Letters ,  are  entirely  my  own . 

After  him  come  Balzac  and  Voiture,  of  whom  / 
will  fay  the  lefs,  becaufe  their  Characters  are  fo  well 
known.  Both  of  'em  were  undoubtedly  Aden  of  Wit 
and  Eloquence,  but  their  greatefl  DefeCl,  in  my  Opi - 
ft  ion,  is  the  little  or  no  Variety  that  any  obferving 
Reader  muff  needs  difcover  in  "'em  ,  for  Balzac  is  an 
everlafking  dealer  in  Hyperboles  and  as  for  VoL 
ture,  if  we  except  fome  few  of  his  Letters ,  that  are 
truly  elevated  and  fublime,  to  rob  him  of  his  dearly - 
beloved  Irony,  is  to  take  away  from  him  at  once  all 
that  is  either  beautiful  or  agreeable  in  him.  As  it 
was  my  defign  to  pick  out  their  be  Ft  Compofitions  of  this 
nature ,  I  would  not  rely  upon  my  own  Judgment,  but 
fujfer'd  my  f elf  to  be  govern  d  by  Afonfieur  Perrault, 
who  having  made  it  his  Bufinefs ,  in  his  Parallele  deS 
Anciens  &  des  Modernes,  to  bring  fome  of  his  own 
Countrymen  into  the  Lift  with  the  Ancients ,  we  rnafi 
be  fure,  xvotid  take  Care  to  fngle  out  their  mofl  fi¬ 
ning  Performances  tho\  for  my  part,  I  think  he  bad' 
done  more  wifely  to  have  let  this  Controverfie  alone,r 
and  not  engaged  his  French  Authors  in  a  Competition 
that  has  turn'd  fo  much  to  their  di fad  vantage. 
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*fhe  Chevalier  de  Her  *  *  *  commonly  fuppos1d 
to  be  the  famous  MonfEontQRcWQ  under  mat  feign’d 
Name ,  Monf  de  Pays,  caw?  them .  * Tis 

certain  they  have  more  V'ariety  and  Humour  than 
Voiture,  tho’  they  fall  infinitely  port  of  him  in  the 
Elegance  and  purity  of  their  Dittiony  in  the  elevation 
of  their  Thoughts ,  and  finenefs  of  their  Raillery.  How¬ 
ever  ,  the  Subjects  they  vvrite  Upon  are  generally  well 
chofen  and  diverting ,  and  their  management  of  ’em 
pie af ant  enough ,  fo  that  one  may  jufliy  fay  of  themy 
that  they  are  no  III  Copiers  of  Voiture  in  the  Comic 
way. 

To  acquaint  the  Reader  now  with  the  Method  I 
have  obferv’d  in  my  t  ran  fating  of  thefe  Author  s7  I 
am  to  inform  him ,  that  in  the  Latiil  Letters ,  as  like- 
Wife  in  thofe  of  Balzac  and  Voiture,  I  have  allow’d 
my  felf  no  greater  a  Freedom  than  what  any  Man  may 
be  fuppos^d  to  take7  that  wou*d  make  it  his  Bufinefs 
to  pleafe .  I  have  neither  added  to  them  nor  retrench’d 
from  them ,  but  only  endeavour’d  to  do  them  Jnflice  hi 
Kngliih.  As  for  Ariftsenetus,  Fontenelle,  and 
Monf.  de  Pays,  I  have  not  fo  religioufiy  kept  up  to 
■their  Originals ,  but  frequently  left  out  what  I  thought 
improper ,  and  inferted  a  great  deal  of  my  owny  as  I 
fdw  occafon. 

I  intended  at  fir f  that  one  half  at  lea  f  of  this  Vo¬ 
lume  fliou’d  have  confifted  of  Original  Letters  of  my 
own,  but  having  fwelled  it  unawares  to  a  much-greater 
bignefs  than  /  imagin’d ,  I  was  forced  to  drop  that 
defigny  and  content  my  felf  with  only  two  or  thrccy 
which  the  Reader  will  find  at  the  Concluflon.  Not  but 
that  the  tr  an fating  of  mofi  of  ^French  Letters  gave 
me  as  much  Trouble  as  if  I  had  written  them  out  of 
my  own  Fund.  However ,  if  this  Collett  ion  has  the 
good  fortune  to  pleafty  (and  I  may  fafely  fay7  that 
no  Care  has  been  wanting  on  my  fide  to  make  it 
fitcceed )  I  may  take  an  opportunity  to  publifi)  a  Set 
of  my  own  Letters  next  Winter ,  addrcjfed  to  feve- 
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ral  Gentlemen  of  my  Acquaintance  in  Torn,  whert- 
in  I  hope  to  make  it  appear  .that  we  come  not  much 
port  of  our  Neighbours ,  even  in  this  way  of  Writing, 

as  tisplain  we  have  out-done  them  in  moll  of  the 
reft.  .  J  1  : 

I  have  nothing  more  to  add ,  but  only  to  fay  a  word 
or  two  about  the  Certamen  Epiftolare  between  the 
Attorney  and  the  dead  Parfon.  I  had  the  firft 
hint  of  it  a  few  Tears  ago ,  at  one  of  our  Vniver- 
fitteh  where  a  Frolick  of  that  nature  was  aElually 
flay  d,  and  pleafed  me  fo  wed ,  that  I  was  refolvd 
to  attempt  fame  thing  of  the  kind ,  whenever  I  had 
a  proper  Opportunity. 


•Yours,  6’c. 


Tbo .  Browne 


A  Col- 


A  Colle£tion  of 


O  N 


Several  Occafions. 

' 

J  ,  r-  ; 

- - - - - - - - *— ■ — 

* 

•  'JiJ  -  '  v f ? £\  ‘ 

To  his  Honoured  Friend ,  Dr,  Baynard,  at 

the  Bath, 


Dear  DoElor, 


July  6 .  99*, 


WHile  here  in  Town  we  are  almoft  Roafi> 
ed  by  the  hot  Weather, and  the  Sun  plays 
fo  warmly  on  us,  that  fome  People  wha 
were  of  no  Religion  before,  talk  of  turning  Ada-* 
mites  in  their  own  Defence  *,  I  cannot  but  laugh 
to  think  what  a  hleffed  Pickle  you  are  in  at  the 
Bath,  where  fuch  Crowds  of  you  Stew  in  fo  little 
a  Pipkin ;  where  you  broil  upon  the  Earth,  parr 
boil  in  the  Water,  and  you  breath  the  Compoii- 
tion  of  Gunpowder  *,  or,  were  there  nothing  cx^ 
traordinary  in  your  Soyl,  your  Climate,  or  the 
Seafon  ofthe  Year,where  you  have  pretty  Ladies 
enough  to  fet  you  all  on  Fire,  though  you  were 
two  or  three  Degrees  more  to  the  North  tha^ 
Lapland,  and  I  were  Writing  to  you  now  in  the 
?)li$ft  of  January t 
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This  is  thefirft  Summer  llnce  the  Revolution , 
that  the  Sun  has  been  pleafed  to  difpenfe  any  Fa-» 
vours  to  us, for  hi  therto  we  have  had  as  little  Rea- 
fon  to  complain  of  his  Benignity  to  us,  as  the  Ro~ 
liticjucs  of  our  Stdtefmen.  Our  Fruits  have  ripe  if  d 
without  the  Infl  uence  of  the  one,  as  our  Affairs 
liave  made  a  fhifct  to  rub  on  without  any  great 
Conjuring  on  the  part  of  the  other.  But  to  leave 
ofpthefe  cenforious  reflections  upon  our  States-, 
vnen,  and  return  to  the  Sun  that  occafion’d  them, 
this  Noble  Planet,  that  ripens  the  Grape ,  will 
like  wife  ripen  Fevers,  and  other  Rich  generous 
IDiftempers,to  the  great  Joy  of  the  Poets  and  Phy^ 
f 'clans  ;  and  Phoebus,  their  common Father,  will  en¬ 
courage  his  own  Tribe,  by  raifing  up  a  new  Stock 
of  Wims  and  Difeafes.  Indeed,  where  you  are, 
it  is  almo#  impoflibie  for  the  Gentlemen  of  the 
Faculty  to  want  Bnfncfs,  for  if  our  la#  Advices 
from  the  Bath  don’t  deceive  us,  you  have  almo# 
as  many  Dottors  upon  the  Spot  as' you  have  PatF 
ents,  that  watch  the  coming  in  of  every  Coach ,  as 
nicely  as  a  young  Boy  at  the  Univerfity  docs  the 
Return  of  the  Carrier,  andp/yat  all  Corners  of 
the  Streets,  as  regularly,  as  the  Watermen  do  at 
Temple  Stairs  :  But  it  has  long  ago  been  obferv’d 
of  you  Phyficians,  as  of  the  Lawyers,  that  they 
tv  ill  find  or  make  Work,  where-ever  they  come 
and  accordingly  I  knew  a  little  Town  in  Effcx,^ 
where  the  Inhabitants,  time  out  of  mind,  had  liv¬ 
ed  in  as  uninterrupted  Tranquillity,  as  the  happy 
, Indians  did  in  America,  before  the  Spaniards  came: 
to  beat  up  their  Quarters,  but  upon  an  Attorney* Si 
coming  to  reiide  among#  7em,the  Face  of  Affairs\ 
was  immediately  alter’d,  Tenants  confpiFd  a- 
yramft  their  Landlords,  HofUers  revolted  fromi 
their  Mailers, and  the  Apprentices  took  up  Arms . 
again#  their  lawful  Tyrants-vThere  was  nothing: 
but  rubbing  out  of  Milk  and  Alehoufe  Scores ,  to: 

the; 


on  fever  d  Qccafions.  8  5 

the  everlafting  confufion  of  their  Country  Anth- 
mefist)  not  a  Tithe-egg  could  be  had  without  an 
Aft  ion,  nor  a  Tig  under  a  Suit  in  Chancery-  A  Spi¬ 
rit  of  Divifion  had  crept  into  every  Family, 
Maids  betray'd  their  Miftrefles,  Girls  rebelPd  a- 
gainft  their  Grandmothers,  and  Sweet-hearts 
deferted  their  confiding  Damfels  *,  in  fhort,  eve¬ 
ry  Man  flood  as  much  upon  his  own  Guard ,  as  if 
he  had  been  in  an  Enemy1  §  Country  *,  thefe  were 
the  blefled  EffcBsoi  the  lawyer's  living  amongfl 
’em. 

Now,  Doftor,  it  were  a  very  hard  Cafe, if  hav¬ 
ing  fo  much  Credit  at  the  Bath,  you  cou’d  not  do 
ms  much  for  your  felf  as  the  above-mentionVi 
Attorney  did  to  promote  his  own  Bufinefs if  you 
cou’d  not  Philosophically  Reafou  People  into  DP 
(tempers  they  were  never  troubled  with,  like  the 
Difienting  Parfons  that  Fly-blow  their  Hearers 
with  Scruples  they  knew  nothing  of  before :  If 
you  cou’d  not  cure  them  of  Ails  they  never  felt, 
•and  leave  behind  you  Maladies  you  never  found 
upon  them.  But  I  am  inform’d  that  the  Tub- 
Preachers  are  very  much  diffatisfi'ed  that  you  in* 
vade  their  Prerogative  of  Hell.  Your  hot  and 
cold  Baths  ( they  fay  )  put  their  Brimfione  and  Ice 
out  of  Countenance and  ’tis  reported,  that  by 
the  skilful  Management  of  your  Torments,  by 
fealding  your  Patients  at  the  Bath  in  July,  and 
freezing  them  at  I  fin gt  on  in  December ,  you’ve 
broke  half  the  Retailers  of  the  1  errors  of  Pluto  s 

Kingdom.  „ 

But  to  come  now  to  the  News  of  the  i  own, 
we  have  had  an  Apparition  lately  here,  ftran-s 
ger  than  in  any  Glanvill  or  Auhry  •,  for  it  has  ap-* 
peared  in  the  Streets  at  noon  Dayy  and  thoufands 
of  People  are  ready  to  depofe  they  have  fee  11  it. 
By  this  flrange  Apparition,  l  mean  the  J Thittz 
ParfonSo  call’d  for  his  wearinga  White  Hatband, 
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^31r’,^d  SurcinSIe>  b'/  which  he  diJHsouifhcs 
lumfelf  from  the  reft  of  his  Brethren.  I  cou’d 
wifii  you  had  been  here \\\  Holbourn  t’other  Morn- 
ing,  to  have  feen  his  Cavalcade :  He  rode  up  the 
Hill  as  great  as  a  Prince,  and  like  other  Princes 
Jignahzed  his  Entry  with  Printed  Declarations  " 
\\  ith  a  gi  cat  Rabble  of  loud-mouthed  Hawkers, 
Maleand  Female,  bellowing  it  on  every  fide  of 
f 1111  ;  and  tis  fuppofed  by  the  Learned  in  Altro- 
iogy,  that  he  will  keep  this  Declaration  as  Reli- 
gioujly  as  lome  other  Princes  beyond  Sea  have  kept 
theirs :  In  fiiort,  he  pretends  to  preach  the  Gof- 
pel  Grans ,  and  indeed  as  he  manages  it,  it  is  pity 
he  fhou’d  have  a  Farthing  for  it :  He  calls  the  reft 
or  his  Cloth  Hirelings ,  only  for  taking  what  the 
Law  allows  thdm,  though  unlefs  the  Fellow  is 
beiy  d,  he  would  accept  of  a  Pot  of  Ale  from  a 
nmney-fweeper,  and  has  preach'd  a  hundred 
times  upon  a  Joint-ftool  for  a  pickl’d  Herring.,  and 
^  V  oringer  of  burnt  Brandy.  .  The  RoHnante,  on 
which  this  Don  Quixote  rode,-  had  a  Laurel-gar- 
iaud  about  his  Head,  and  1  dare  fwear,  deferv’d 
tne  Bays  as  well  as  his  Mafter  ;  for  the  Wretch, 
as  l  am  inform’d,  is  troubled  with  a  Whore  of  a 
Wife,  and  a  Jilt  of  3  Mufe,  but  the  latter  is  the 
ail  ore  common  Proflitute  of  the  two. 

ut,  dear  Doctor,  News  is  as  fcarce  in  Town, 
Fees  at  the  Bath ,  and  it  falls  out  unluckily  for 
^ou  and  me,  that  we  mult  change  Places,  to  find 
what  we  want ,  for  I  hear  you  have  a  Mint  at  the 
Bath  for  Scandal,  as  we  have  hear  for  Money  ,  fo 
that  tis  but  Jhifting  the  Scene, and  we  may  draw 
Bills  upon  one  another,  to  anfwer  our  feveral  Oc- 
cafions,  till  when,  I  am 

Tour  mojl  humble ,  &c.  } 


Mela- 


on  fever al  Oceafons.  / 


MelanifTa  to  Alexis, 

Give  me  leave,  my  dearefl  Alexis }  give  me 
leave,  who  love  you  better  than  my  Life , 
to  lay  Tome  of  your  Failings  before  you,  and  if  I 
exprefs  my  felf  with  a  little  more  warmth  than 
becomes  me,  you  will  ea lily  forgive  this  freedom, 
unlefsl  am  mightily  miftaken  in  your  Temper, 
when  you  find  it  wholly  regard  your  own  Intrreji 
and  Welfare . 

It  is  not  without  a  fenfible  Concern  that  I  fee 
you  abandon  your  felf  to  the  Bottle  oflate:  A  young 
Fellow,  but  efpecially  one  like  Alexis,  ought  to 
devote  himfelf  to  another  Divinity  $  old  Age  in? 
deed  may  be  allow'd  to  fupply  its  defetb  of  warmth 
with  Wine,  but  Youth,  as  it  needs  it  not,  fo  Na¬ 
ture  advifes  it  to  purfue  a  more  agreeable  Game, 
But  can  any  thing  in  the  World  be  fo  abfurd  as 
to  furfeit  our  felves  with  Cordials ,  when  we  have 
not  the  leaf  Indifpofition  ? 

To  convince  you  then  that  my  Complaint  is 
neither  unjufi  nor  unrcafonable ,  I,  who  know  fo 
little  of  the  World, and  have  nothing  but  Nature 
to  guide  me  }  I  who  am  a  Stranger  to  Language 
and  Style,  and  confequently  muft  maim  my 
Thoughts,  for  want  or  knowing  how  properly  to 
exprefs  them,  will  endeavour  to  defcribe  to  you 
a  Night, as  it  paffes  away  in  the  Embraces  of  an  a- 
greeable  Mifirefs ,  accompany’d  with  all  the 
Tranfports  and  ‘Tenderneffes  ofhove,  and  the  Night 
as  it  is  commonly  /pent  by  what  the  Town  call 
ijlen  of  Wit  and  Pleafantry ,  at  the  Rofe  or  Blue - 
pofls  : 

The  Play  is  now  over,  and  the  Sparks,  who 
while  it  was  Aiding  rallied  th£  Vi^ard-Mafque.% 

laugh'd 
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laugh-d  aloud  at  their  own  No-jefts,  cenfuCd  the 
Brefs  and  Beauty  of  all  the  Ladies  in  the  Boxes  • 
and,  in  fhort,  minded  every  thing,  but  the  Re¬ 
presentation  that  brought  them  thither, begin  now 
to  File  off,  and  gravely  debate  how  and  where  to 
fend  the  Evening  *,  At  la  ft  the  Tavern  is  pitch’d 
upon,  the  Room  taken,  and  our  learned  Critich 
In  Plea fare  feat  themfelves  round  the  Table. 

ThCMajhr  of  the  Houfeisth efirfi  Perfon  they 
fend  to  Advife  with;  who,  after  a  thou  fa  nd  Erin- 
gesand  Scrapes,  tells’em,  he  has  the  be&Champam 
mid  Burgundy  in  Town,  and  is  Pure  to  ask  an  exor¬ 
bitant  Price  for’t,  tho’it  is  a  vile  nafty  Mixture 
of  his  own  Brewing.  After  a  long  and  foolifo 
Bifpute,  the  Rate  is  adjufted,  Napkins  are  cal- 
led  for,  the  Muff,  Sword  and  Periwigg  nicely  laid 
up,  and  now  fomething-like  Bufmefs comes  for¬ 
ward.  I 

When  theft  grand  Preliminaries  are  fettled, 
the  next  important  Debate  is,  what  they  mu  ft 
cat ;  fo  the  Cook  is  Tent  for,  who  recommends  to 
them  fame  thing  Nice  and  Dear  ;  this  Difficulty 
with  much  a-do  got  over,  the  Glajfcs  plentifully 
walk  round,  to  blunt  and  weaken  thgt  Appetite 
which  they  pretend  to  excite  by  it. 

And  now  their  Hearts  begin  to  open, and  their 
Tongues  to  communicate  their  moft  fecret  Thought  s. 
The  topping  Beauties  of  the  Town  are  th  e  fir  ft 
Subjeds  of  their  Converfation,  and  this  is  fo  am¬ 
ple  a  Field,  that  they  foon  toje  their  way  in  it  \ 
one  boafts  of  Favours  receiv’d  from  a  Lady,  and 
Is  very  particular  as  the  Moles  of  her  Body, 
wnom  perhaps  he  never  jaw  any  where  but  at 
fnc  Ptay-hvtffe,  another  tojls  a  Countefs,  whom  he 
pretends  to  admire  in  a  moft  extraordinary  man# 
Ber,  and  gives  broad  Items  of  fome  condefcend- 
®nf ^1C  latclY  ma$e  towards  him  ;  after 
v/Iuch  be  wifes  his  Mouth  moft  demurely .  In 


on  Several  Occasions.  S<y 

fiiDrt,  ’tis  refolv’d  by  the  Board,  Nemine  contra- 
dicente ,  that  there  is  notone  honefi  Woman  in  the 
three  Kingdoms,  who  has  Beauty  enough  to  gain 
her  a  Lover. 

When  this  Argument  is  pretty  well  exhaufied 
the  next  thing  they  talk  of,  is  the  Authors  of 
the  Town,  and  what  Books  and  Plays  have  lately 
appear’d :  Upon  this  Head,  every  Man  in  the 
Company  affects  to  difcover  a  peculiar  Taft  and 
judgment,  and  thinks  he  Ihews  his  Wit  by  find¬ 
ing  Faults  where  there  are  none z,  the  Play,  what’ 
ever  it  is,  taken  to  pieces-,  the  Plot  upon  Exami¬ 
nation,  is  found  either  to  be  ftolen,  or  not  to  be 
well  unravePd ,  the  Scenes  are  languishing ,  the  Cha¬ 
racters  threadbare, or  not  to  be  worth  a  Far¬ 
thing  -,  in  fine,  the  Poet  is  feat  to  the  Dm/ for 
want  of  Wit,  as  the  pert  Critick  thinks  he  Ihews 
his,  by  condemning  what  he  doth  not  understand. 

All  this  while  the  vn^odly  Brimmer  walks  in- 
eeflantly  round  the  Table,  the  Company  foon 
dwindles  into  private  Cabals,  every  Man  talks 

i  i  ^  -r-  '  4  11  _  A  -4-  Ce,  n  nv 


put  into  his  room-,  The  Proceedings  in  Parlimcnt 
laid  down  before-hand,  and  ’tis  concluded  what 
Regiments  (hall  ft  and,  and  what  be  broken ;  after 
this  Punctilio's  of  Honour  come  to  be  difcus'd ,  the 
frclheft  Duels  behind  Mouniaguc-hoaSt,  and  Chcl- 

fea- fields  are  learnedly  run-over.  Sir  John  -- - 

is  a  Coward  for  (ufFering  Captain  — -  to 

tread  upon  his  Toes  in  the  Pit-,  and  not  calling 
him  to  Account  for  it Damn  you,  cries  another , 

Jack - has  Gallant  a  Knight  as  ever  drew 

Sword ,  and  whoever  fays  any  thing  to  the  contra¬ 
ry,  is  a  Son  of  a  Whore  and  a  Villian,  and  1 11  cut 
his  Throat-,  with  that  he  throws  a  Bottle  at 
t’other’s  Head,  the  Glaffes  go  to  rack,  the  Table 

is  overturn’d ;  nothing  but  Disorder  and  Copfufion 

is 
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**  *n  ^!e  R°°m,  au<i  all  this  Mirth  and  Jollitf 
concludes  in  Murder.  " 

Or  ifthe  Scene  doth  not  end  altogether  fo  Tra- 
gically,  but  they  part  Friends  as  they  came  in,  ten 
fo  one  but  a  merry  Fro  lick  is  propofed:  TheQuar- 
ei  s  of  fome  ill-natured  Coquet t  are  to  be  beaten 

up,  anc  her  poor  Windows  mu  ft  feel  the  fad  Ef- 
tefts  of  their  Heroick  Valour  ;  but  while  they 
*tc  carrying  on  this  Attaque  with  unparallel’d 

nfthl? XT'0 1  Gal'apt!T  ’  behold  the  Superintendant 
ol  the  hsight,  with  his  trufty  and  well-beloved 

lerrwigs,  Hats?  and  Muffs  lying  by  ’em  5  the  em- 

CoaH  IS  ^11  over  cover’d  with  Dirt  and 
the  well-adjufted  Cravat  torn  to  Ra<r *s.  the 
^°!'a  ,eitncr  broken  or  carried  offin  the  Tumult  1 
and  thus,  after  a  well-favour’d  Drubbim.  our 
t'Pa.1^s  niape  a  lliift  to  crawl  home  to  their 
Lodgings  if  the  Nocturnal  Magijlrste  and  his 

i'f  f  don}  hmJY  ’em  to  New-prifon  or  the 
Rouaayoufe,  the  vjual  San&uary  of  fuch  Adven- 

But  fuppofe  nothing  ofth is  happens,  and  our 
merry  Gentlemen  gethome  /h/tfromtheTavern 
without  any  Difafter  or  Calamity  by  the  way  • 
yet  the  next  Morning  calls  ’em  to  a  Severe  Ac¬ 
count,  fur  the  Mifdemeanors  and  Intemperance 
of  the  preceding  Night :  Their  Head  akes,  their 
m  nok  Fi  ame  is  in  diforder ,  they  are  incapable  of 
rehflung  either  Rooks  or  Convention :  even  Mufick 
1  felt,  with  all  its  boafted  Efficacy,  is  notable  to 
allay  their  Pains,  the  moft  exquilite  Dilbes  are 
nauieous  to  etp,  they  fiarve  amidft  the  greateft 
profufton  of  Luxury,  and  curfe  that  Extravagance 

V-CuiN'r  ’C  th*tStar'v“  them  the  next  Day  in  the 
midfl  of  Plenty.  ’Tis  certain,  that  I  have  been 
favourable  in  this  Defcription,  ’tis  certain  that  I 
havenot  fetdown  half  the  Difordersthataccom- 
a  Debauch  while  ’tis  a  making,  noy  half  thy 

•  '  "  '  ffl 


hu  jl  Uv/  at  uccAjwm.  ai 

ill  Effefts  that  happen  after  it.  Let  us  now  turn 
the  Tables, to  find  whetherL^i-  can  be  reproach’d 
with  any  of  thefe  Jnconve?dences  that  ufe  to  attend 
Drmhrmefs  ;  Let  us  fee  how  the  Moments  wear 
away  in  the  Embraces  of  a  delicious  Miftrefs  3 
and  then  we  fhall  foon  difcover  on  which  fide  the 
Advantages  lie,  and  be  able  to  decide  this  Con- 
troverfie. 

I  know  very  well  that  I  want  Eloquence  and 
Language ,  to  diferibe  the  Raptures  and  Tranf- 
ports  of  Love  as  they  deferve  ;  however,  I  am  fo 
well  affur’d  of  the  Goodnefs  of  my  Caufe,  that  al¬ 
though  I  am  an  unfit  Advocate  to  defend  it,  yet 
I  don’t  much  defpair  of  carrying  my  Point. 

The  long  expected  Night  at  laft  arrives,  when 
Amyntas  is  to  be  made  ham  in  the  Arms  of  his 
beloved  Dorinda .  With  his  Head  full  of  a  thou- 
fand  delightful  Ideas,  (for  Love  is  io good-natur  d^ 
as  to  pay  his  Votaries  fart  of  their  Pieafure  be- 
fore-hand)he  comes  to  the  happy  Manfion, where 
the  chief  Treafure  of  his  Soul  relides,  he  knocks 
gently  at  the  Door,  the  trufiy  Maid  conducts  him 
by  the  Hand  in  the  darky  and  leads  him  to  his 
Miftrefs’s  Apartment. 

At  the  firfl  Interview  he  is  all  wrapt  up  in  $i- 
1  lence  and  Aftonifhment,  his  Thoughts  fo  ermd 
I  upon  him,  that  they  hinder  one  another  in  the 
Paffage;afterheisa  little  recover’d,  he  endea¬ 
vours  to  [peak ;  but,  alas  \  his  Eyes  talk  infinite¬ 
ly  more  than  his  Tongue.  On  her  part,  the  Con- 
fufion  is  no  lefs,and  her  Joys  equally  tumultuous; 
thus  finding  themfelves  unable  to  difeourfe,  they 
tell  their  paffion  in  Sighs  and  Glances ;  they  con¬ 
firm  it  by  repeated  Kiffes,  and  at  every  Kifs  their 
fluttering  Souls  meet  at  their  Mouths , 

Amyntas  fqueezes  that  Hand,  which  almolt 
diffolves  in  the  touch  ;  he  prejles  thofe  glowing 
Breafls  that  wou’d  warm  the  coldelt  Hermit. ; 
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but  all  this  is  nothing  but  the  Prologue  to  the  fuc$. 
ceeding  Drama .  Love  calls  upon  ’em  for  a  more 
fubfiantial  Repafi:,  though  they  are  undreftin  a 
Minute,  yet  this  very  Minute  feems  an  Age and 
now  they  are  going  to  tafl  all  that  Felicity  which 
Love  can  heftow,  or  Humane  Nature  can  bear . 

The  Candle  is  put  out  to  hide  the  blufiies  of 
Dorinda  *,  file  finds  her  eager  Lover  by  her  fide, 
who  coft  her  fo  many  Tears  and  Sighs  in  private. 
The  happy  Lover  is  loll:  in  a  of  plea- 

fure  ^  fometimes  he  abandons  her  Breaft  for  her 
Mouth,  and  fometimes  her  Mouth  for  her  Breafl, 
and  is  only  uneafic  he  cannot  Kifs  e’m  both  toge¬ 
ther.  He  Faints ,  he  grows  Giddy  with  the  Excefs 
of  Joy:  nothing  but  half-formed  Words  and  Mur-, 
niurs  can  come  from  him ;  at  laft  he  approaches 

Love’s  Altar ,  at  laft:  he - But  here  my  Pen  fails 

me,  lam  forced  to  draw  a  Fell  over  thofe  Rap¬ 
tures,  which  ’tis  not  in  the  Power  of  mortal  Elo¬ 
quence  to  reprefen  t. 

Thus  our  happy  Lovers ,  after  they  have  paid 
repeated  Oblations  to  Love,  lay  intranced  in  one 
anothers^/77/j,and  aft  over  in  their  bufie  Dreams , 
the  delicious  Scene  that  fo  tranfported  ’em  wa^ 

Vin<r. 

The  Morning  approaches ,  and  awakens  the 
tranfported  Pair ;  Amyntas  is  beholden  to  its 
Light  for  fliewing  him  the  Nymph ,  in  whofe  Em¬ 
braces  he  fo  agreeably  pa  ft:  the  Night.  She  char¬ 
med  him  in  the  Dari,  file  raviflies  him  in  the 
Light }  and  the  only  Vneafinefs  that  attends  their 
Happinefs,  is  Impatience  to  repeat  the  Blifs. 

Both  the  Lovers  rife  equally  fatisfied  with  hav¬ 
ing  done  their  Parts,  with  Gayety  in  their  Looks, 
and  Satisfaction  in  their  Souls:  Parting  gives 
them  fome  Pain ,  but  that  is  fufficiently  recompen - 
fed  at  their  next  Meeting. 


Thus 


on  J ever al  Vccajions *  c?| 

Thus  1  have  endeavour’d,  my  Alexis ,  to  fhow 
what  a  Vaft  Difference  there  is  between  a  Night 
murder'd  in  the  Excefs  of  Wine, arid  a  Night  cm-1 
fecrated  to  Love. 

Though  no  Truth  is  more  evident  than  this^ 
yet  our  Touth^  pofiefs’d  by  what  fatal  Stupidity 
I  cannot  tell^generally  Sacrifice  to  the  Deity,  who 
rewards  his  molt  con  ft  ant  Worfhipers  the  woilT 
Inftead  oi following  the  Didates  of  Nature ,  whom 
they  ought  to  obey ,  they  treat  her  like  an  Enemy , 
and  profane  thole  Temples ,  where  they  ought  to 
pay  their  Devotions. 

I  know  well  enough,  that  you  Gentlemen,  • 
don’t  much  care  to  be  Advifed  by  thole  frail 
Things  call’d  Women-,  and  perhaps  too  you  will 
tell  me,  that  Inter  eft  has  made  me  fay  all  this. 
However-  let  me  conjure  you  to  bellow  a  few 
thoughts  upon  what  I  have  offer'd  to  yon,  and  be¬ 
lieve  that  no  one  loves  you  fo  dearly  and  tenderly 
as 

JEelanffa. 


To  Mr.} 


cl  Litigious  Country 


Attorney  •  a  Letter  of  Gallantry. 


Worthy  Sir , 

THat  1  am  no  Stranger  to  your  Char  aider  (tho* 
I  blefs  my  Stars  for  it,  I  am  to  your  Per  fen) 
you’ll  foon  find,  if  you’ll  give  your  felf  the  trou¬ 
ble  to  read  the  following  Lines :  There  is  no 
great  pleafure  indeed  in  drawing Monfiers  *,  how¬ 
ever,  iince  it  may  be  of  Publick  Advantage  to 
have  ’em  deferibed  in  their  true  proper  Colours, 
that  others  may  avoid  and  detefl  'em,  I  have  ven¬ 
tur'd  at  the  Task,  and  how  well  I  have  performed 
it,  leave  your  felf  to  be  judge.  To  accommodate 

my 
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my  felf  to  the  Dialed  of  your  Profeflion,  t  Will 
begin  my  Letter  like  a  Bond,  with  a  Noverlnt 
Vniverfi :  And  may  all  Men  accordingly^^  by 
thefe  Prefents,  That  Mr.  M.  C.  is  the  verieft 
pettifogging  Rafcal  that  ever  fcandaliz’d  a  Green 
Bag ,  or  came  within  the  Walls  of  Wcfiminfler* 
{Ball. 

I  have  often  wonder’d, that  Providence  fhou’d 
be  at  the  Trouble  and  Exfence  ot  Difordering  the 
whole  Fabrick  oi  Nature,  when  it  has  decreed  to 
punljJ?  us  with  Dearths  and  Famines ,  fince  it  may 
go  a  more  compendious  Way  to  work,  and  effed 
all  thtfe  Calamities  by  the  Miniftry  of  Lawyers. 
dive  a  true  Lawyerbut  Pen,  Ink,  and  Parchment, 
and  I  dare  engage  he  will  ftarve  the  Country  ten 
Miles  round  him.  The  moft  odious  Animals,  and 
the  moft  contemptible  In  feds  have  fome  ufe  or 
other,  living  or  dead ,  or  at  leaft  ferve  to  dlverfifie 
the  Univerfe :  Toads,  they  fa!y,  fuck  up  the  Ve- 
nome  of  the  Earth  *,  Snakes  are  ufeful  in  Medicine  ^ 
but  it  wou’d  puzzle  the  wlfefi  Naturalift  to  find 
out  any  thing  good  in  a  Lawyer.  I  mean  fuch 
abominable  Incendiaries  as  thou  art,  who  thrive 
by  Rapine ,  and  fatten  upon  Extortion ,  and  build 
their  own  Fortune  upon  the  Defir  util  on  of  thofe 
poor  Wretches  who  fly  to  them  for  Juflce.  We 
lee  puny  Rafcals,  ol  a  lower  Clafs,  trufs’d  up  every 
Seflions,  for  petty  Rogueries  to  thine  ^  for  eafmg 
the  Hedges  of  fome  loufie  Llnnen ,  for  nlmmlng 
df  Cloaks ,  ftealing  of  fupernumerary  Spoons ,  &c. 
when  Gigantic  overgrown  Villains,  like  thy  felf, 
feta  whole  County  together  by  the  Ears,  and 
pick  their  Pockets  during  the  Fray,  yet  are  fo 
far  from  being  call’d  to  an  Account  for  it.  But 
tho1.  Sir,  thefe  worthy  Gentlemen  have  Tricks 
and  Evafions  enough  to  efcape  Juftice  here,  yet 
they  pay  Cent,  per  Cent.  Intereft  for  their  Cheat¬ 
ing  in  another  World.  The  Devil  never  keeps 
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a  Holiday  ill  good  earnefr ,  but  when  an  Attorney 
of  thy  Complexion  makes  a  perpendicular  Leap 
into  his  Dominions  }  and  he  will  no  move  part 
with  him,  when  he  has^t  him  into  his  Clutches, 
than  any  one  of  his  own  Lawyers,  will  refund  a 
Fee  ;  Pojfeffion  being  eleven  Points  of  the  Law  in 
Hell,  as  well  as  in  Weflminfier-FIall. 

.Thus,  Sir,  you  fee  1  have  made  a  little  familiar 
with  you  and  your  Function,  and  perhaps  am  bol¬ 
der  than  welcome  :  But,  Sir,  I  have  a  fmail  Favour 
to  requeft  of  you,  which  I  muft  tell  you  before- 
hand  you  mull  not  deny  me.  Wliat  I  have  to 
propofe  to  you  is  not  unreafonable  or  difficult',  I 
neither  delire  you  to  make  Refutation  of  what 
you  have  unjuftly  plunder’d  from  fo  many  Fami- 
lies,  (  for  I  know  a  true  Attorney  wou’d  fooner 
be  damn'd  than  do  that )  nor  to  build  Ho  [pit  ah? 
£  unlefs  it  be  one  for  your  old  Father,  Sir,  who 
Grazes  they  tell  me  upon  the  Common  :  )  ISlo,  Sir 
you  ihall  find  me  the  fair  eft,  the  eafieft  Man  you 
ever  dealt  with. 

.  I  am  informed  your  Houfe  (bands  by  the  fide 
of  a  famous  River,  which  looks  as  if  Providence 
defign’d  you  for  the  End  I  advife  you  to:  Soy  Sir, 
if  you  pleafe,  one  ofthefej£»*  Mornings  to  take 
a  Leap  into  it  from  your  Garret,  it  will  be  the 
beft-natuFd  thing  you  ever  did  in  your  Life  }  by 
the  by,  Sir, you  need  not  cram  your  Pockets  with 
Stones  or  Lead, to  make  you  fink,  for  your  own  Sins 
are  ponderous  enough  to  do  your  bufinefs  with¬ 
out ’em,  if  the  Proverb  don’t  fecure  you.  But, 
Sir,  if  you  don’t  fancy  drowning,  as  perhaps  you 
mayn’t,  (  and  as  I  told  you  before,  you  (hall  find 
me  the  mod  reafonable  Man  in  the  Univerfe  ) 
why  then,  Sii,  I  wou’d  advife  you  to  ban?  your 
felf  in  your  Clofet,  in  your  Wife's  Garters,  or  to 
rip  up  your  Guts  with  a  Cafe-knife, or  to  cut  your 
Jugulars  with  a  Razor,  or  to  tafa/d  good  large 
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Dole  of  Opium'-)  or  laftly,  to  knock  your  Brains  out 
a  gain  ft  a  Brick-vonll  ;but  then,  Sir,  take  my  Word 
for’t,  you  niuft  knock  hard ^  for  your  Neighbours 
tell  me,  you  have  got  a  confounded  thick  Scull. 
In  fhort,  Sir,  I  fhan’t  inlift  nicely  upon  the  How-, 
the  Where,  or  the  When-,  provided  the  thing  be 
done  in  any  reafonable  Time :  and  I  promife  you 
under  my  Hand ,  that  the  Bells  fhall  ring  merrily , 
as  loon  as  it  is  accomplifh’  d  *,  and  to  encourage 
you  to  proceed*  in  this  Affair,  I  can  aflure  you, 
that  you’ll  Oblige  no  lefs  than  a  whole  County  by 
it,  and  particularly 

Tour  unknown  Friend ,  &C. 


To  G.  Moult,  Ef quire ,  at  Toller  ton-Hall 
near  Nottingham. 

i 

Hear  Sir ,  London ,  July  25*  99* 

According  to  Promife  I  had  written  to  you 
iaft  Saturday ,  but  that  I  was  obliged  to  ac¬ 
company  fome  Gentlemen  that  Morning  to  Rich - 
mond,  in  ExpeSation  of  hearing  fine  Mufick,  w  hich 
never  in  the  Play-houfe  had  pafs’d  the  Cenfure  of 
a  Pit-fop,  and  drinking  true  Languedoc,.  never 
yet  debauch'd  in  a  Vintner’s  Cellar.  But  it  hap¬ 
pen’d  quite  otherwife  with  us :  For  the  Wine  was 
fuch  fophiflicated  Stuffi  that  1  told  the  Company*, 
it  let  Drunkcnnefs  on  the  fame  Level  with  Swear¬ 
ing  *,  I  mean  by  difarming  it  of  all  Excuses:  AncU 
as  for  the : Mufick ,  it  Was  fo  abominable,  that  halt 
a  dozen  Weljh-harpers  met  upon  St.  David's  Day: 
to  make  merry  over  a  Mefs  of* Leek-porridge, 
could  not  have  tormented  the  Ears  of  a  Purcei 
with  more  execrable.  I  dare  almoft  ingage,  that 
had  the  fame  Fellows,  play'd  upon  the  fame  In 
(Iruments  before  the  Town  of  Jericho,  the  Walt 

would* 
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would  have  paid  the  lame  Compliment  to  their 
Harmony,  as  they  did  to  that  of  the  Levites ,  for 
j  nothing  could  have  patience  to  fiAnd  fill  and//- 
fen  to  their  Performances.  So,  after  this  double 
Difappointment,  we  were  forc’d, very  late  in  the 
Evening,  ox  very  early  in  the  Morning ,  (  1  wont 
!  he  politive  which  )  to  go  back  to  our  Boat,  and 
j  return  for  London ,  reflecting  all  the  way  as  fevere- 
I  ly  on  ourmifpent-tiiiie,as  a  Town-lady,  who  has 
!  oblig’d  a  Player  with  her  Pavours  all  Night,  and 
gets  nothing  in  the  Morning  for  her  Pains,  but 
the  Copy  of  a  new  Song  for  Breakfaft. 

^  When  I  had  the  Happinefs  of  feeing  you  la  ft  in 
I  Town, I  told  you  that  you  Ihould  not  fail  of' hav¬ 
ing  a  Letter  from  me  every  other  Poft.  I  am  a- 
'  fraid  I  fhall  be  better  than  my  Word,  and  perfe- 
l  cute  you  more  conflantly  than  a  City-vintner  does 
a  Country  Parliament-man  that  chalk’d  it  plenti¬ 
fully  laft  Winter  Sejfons .  Since  I  have  no  other 
way  of  converfing  with  you  but  by  Letters,  you 
may  depend  upon  feeing  me  twice  a  Week  at  leaf!:, 
tho’ were  you  in  Town  I  believe  I  ihould  fcarc e 
yillt  you  fo  often.  But,  dear  Friend  of  mine,  this 
s  is  purely  the  Effeft  of  Ab fence,  I  knew. a  certain 
Gentleman,  who,  when  he  was  at  home  with  his 
Wf  fe,fearce  v ouchfafed,  to  exchange  a  W ord  w  it h 
iiei  once  a  Week  but  being  obliged  to  take  a 
journey  as  far  as  York,  he  never  fail’d  of  writing 
to  her  every  Pofl,  and  longer  Letters  too,  than  a 
Clergy-man  does  when  he  recommends  himfelf  to 
his  Patron  for  a  fat  Living.  The  reafon  of  it  is 
plain,  becaufe  all  Bleffings  (and  fuch  I  fay  is  Mr. 

j  M— - 7s  Convex  fat  ion  to  me,  and  every  one  that 

,  knows  him)are  throughly  under  food  w  hen  we  have 
’em  in  our  Pojfeffion,  and  are  never  fdmuch  va¬ 
lued,  as  when  they  are  at  fome  difiance  from  us. 

Thus, .my  dear  Friend,  for  want  of  fomething 
dfe  to  entertain  yon, I  have  fallen, the  Lord  knows 
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how,  into  making  MorA  Reflections,  which  was 
never  my  Talent \  but  if  a  Man  is  to  govern  him- 
felf  by  the  Examples  he  fees  in  this  wicked  Townr 
I  don’t  know  why  I  fhould  not  be  allow’d  to 
*  Talk  out  of  my  Element ,  as  well  asaThoufand 
more  whom  I  cou’d  name  to  you,  were  I  difpofed 
to  1  x1  ill-natur’d ;  I  could  tell  you  of  a  certain  fa¬ 
mous  Painter ,  who .under  [lands  his  Trade  and  Bu¬ 
ll  nefs,  as  well  as  moft  Men  living,  and  yet  is 
perpetually  new  modeling  the  Government,  and 
harping  upon  Politiques ,  which  he  underftands 
juft  as  much  as  the  Lord-Mayor  and  Aldermen  do 
Ly  cop  hr  on  or  Pindar .  I  know  a  City  Phypcian ,  wlm 
can  difpatch  his  Patients  as  methodically  as  any  of 
the  College,  yet  in  fpite  of  Nature  and  his  own 
Genius,  will  be  always  murd’ring  ofRhimes,and 
feeling  the  Pulfe  of  the  Mufes  :  and  another  of 
the  Faculty  near  Chearing-crofs ,  who  in  head  of 
Galen  and  Hippocrates, is  perpetually  puzling  him- 
felf  with  Daniel ,  and  the  Revelations .  I  know  a 
Lawyer  perfectly  well  verfed  in  all  the  Myfteries 
of  Conveyancing,  who  by  his  good  Will,  Talks 
of  nothing  in  all  Companies,  but  the  Merits  of 
Cow  Pifs  and  the  modern  Difoute  betwixt  AlcalPs 
and  Acids.  There  is  alfo  a  famous  Par fen  I  coif  d 
mention  to  you  near  St.  Dim  flan's,  who  Plea¬ 
ches  his  Parifh  fall  afleep  every  Sunday  with  the 
Opium  he  puts  in  his  Sermon,  yet  over  his  Coflee 
mull  be  letling  the  Affairs  of  Europe,  the  Suc- 
cellion  of  Spain,  and  the  Union  of  the  two  Eafl- 
Jndia  Companies,  of  all  which  he  Talks  more 
wretchedly  than  a  Poet  of  Trade,  or  a  Beau  of  Reg 
.  Hgion  tho’,  by  the  by,  this  muft  be  faid  in  his 
Juflification, that  he  talks  much  better  of  any  thing 
elie  than  what  he  was  educated  to. 

I  can't  tell  how  you’ll  re  lift  fuch  an  inlipid 
Letter  as  this,  but  ’tis  my  Misfortune  at  pref^nt , 
that  I  can’t  furnifh  you  a  better  Treat :  For  my 

part, 
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part,  I  had  rather  Rob  the  Spittle ,  or  quote  Se¬ 
cond-hand  Sayings  from  a  Second-hand  Wit  at 
Will's  Coffee  ho  ufe,  than  be  beholden  to  thofe  dull 
Rogues  that  write  the  Weekly  News-papers.  How¬ 
ever,  I  hope  to  make  you  Amends  the  next  Poll : 
and  in  the  mean  time  beg  leave  to  Subfcribe  my 
felf, 

Sir,  your  mo fl  obedient,  & 


C. 


To  George  Moult,  Ffquire  •  a  Letter  of 

N  E  W  S.  *  * 


Dear  Sir,  dug- I 4.  99 » 

I’J  Aving  nothing  of  our  own  Growth  to  Em 
~jl  tertairi  you  with,  I  hole  into  a  French  Cof- 
fee-houfe  near  Soho  this  Afternoon  *,  by  the  fame 
token  I  was  within  an  Ace  of  being  talked  to 
Death  by  a  parcel  of  Huguenots,  who  made  me  un¬ 
dergo  a  feverer  Perfccution  than  ever  they  or 
their  Fathers  fuffere  J.  ’T was  my  misfortune  to 
ask  one  of  them,  that  fat  next  me,  a  queftion  a, 
jbout  the  Edith  of  Nantes,  and  immediately  the 
whole  Pack  open’d  upon  me  at  once,  and  fell  a 
railing  at  the  Tyranny  of  their  quondam  King, 
like  fo  many  Aimsfolks  at  the  Church-wardens 
of  their  Parifh.  I  thought  it  the  heft  wav  to  make 
no  reply  to  them,  but  remove  to  another  Table, 
leaf;  I  fhould  give  them  well-bred  people  a  firefo 
occafion  to  murder  me  with  their  Civilities , 

When  this  noify  Fence  was  pretty  well  over,  I . 
began  to  examine  the  Foreign  Papers,  to  fee 
what  News.  But  Europe,  as  large  as  it  is  yand 

Europe  let  me  fee - from  thefarthefb  Extrq-? 

mity  of  Spain,  to  the  remoted  Parts  of  Muftovy, 
is  at  leaf;  two  thoufand  Miles  in  length,  more 
thqiy  I  (hall  ever  be  IHafter  of  Europe,  J  fey, 
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that  contains  two  Empires,  fourteen  Kingdoms , 
and  the  Devil  knows  how  many  Principalities , 
Dukedoms ,  Mar  cpui  fates  and  Earldoms ,  with  a 
at  the  Head  of  it  too,  that  loves  to  fee  Mifchief 
go  forward  with  all  his  heart,  is  not  able  at  pre¬ 
sent  to  furnifb  out  a  Letter  for  you  ;  but  to  fatis- 
fie  you,  that  1  have  not  been  wanting ,  on  my  part, 
to  hunt  for  Foreign  Occurrences,  1  have  here  fent 
you  an  Abridgment  of  the  molt  material  Pa  11  ages 
in  the  Outlalidifh  Gazettes. 

Our  laid  Letters  from  War f aw  advife,  that 
tiirce  Poles  were  run  through  the  Guts,  by  three 
German  Soldiers,  andthat  fome  ofthe  fmall  Diets 
are  broke  up  in  a  Heat  ;  But  alas,  what  are  Mur¬ 
ders  and  Mutinies  in  Poland  ?  No  more  than  Simo¬ 
ny  in  the  Dominion  of  Wales.  They  talk  too, 
that  the  Cardinal  Primate  grumbles  in  his  Gizard, 
and  is  not  fo  well  afle&cd  to  his  new  Monarch  as 
he  fti’ould  be  ;  But  the  Gentlemen  ofthe  facred 
purple ,  have  a  privilege  to  befawcy  with  Crown’d 
Heads.  For  my  part,  1  wonder  that  none  of  our 
Clergymen  have  thought  it  worth  their  while  to 
lend  him  Bifhop  Overbad’1  s  Convocation- book.  For 
certainly  what  help’d  to  open  the  Eyes  of  the 
D — -of? L  can  never  fail  of  working  Mira¬ 
cles  in  fo  enlighten’d  a  Country  as  Poland . 

Madrid ,  July  20.  The  King  of  Spains  Health) 
is  of  late  much  alter'd  lor  the  better,  he  Eats 
and  Walks,  to  a  Miracle;  for  Yefterday  at  Din¬ 
ner  he  ravenoufiy  devour’d  a  whole  Lark,  andl! 
Without  anv  one  to  fupport  him,  made  a  lliift  to 
walk  threefcore  paces  out-right.  This  Re-elta- 
blifhment  of  his  Health  the  Priefis ,  ten  to  one. 
Will  Father  upon  fome  She  or  He  Saint ,  than 
knows  nothing  ofthe  Matter;  but  1  heard  a  mer¬ 
ry  Gentleman  a  Day  or  two  ago  Account  for  it 
otherwife.  As  Monica  faid  of  her  beloved  Sou 
St.  AnfiirP s  Converfion,  That  it  was  impoffiblo 
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for  a  Son  of  fo  many  Tears  ever  to  mifcarry ;  fo 
’tis  impofifible,  crys  ‘this  Gentleman,  that  a  Mo¬ 
narch,  whofe  Health  is  drank  in  all  the  Taverns 
in  Chriftendom  which  are  not  Frenchify'*  d,ft\ ould 
find  himfelfamifs,  and  I  daily  put  up  my  prayers 
to  Heaven,  continues  he,  that  a  certain  Per fon, 
who  waits  fo  impatiently  for  a  certain  dead 
Man’s  Spanijh  Slippers,  may  go  barefoot,  and  not 
havefo  much  as  a  Pair  of  French  Wooden-. fhooes  to 
keep  him  out  of  the  Dirt. 

Paris,  July  2?,.  The  King’s  Statue  was  lately 
let  up  here  in  the  Place  de  Vandome  *,  'tis  a  perfect 
Co l off i is,  and  Monf. G irar din  has  made  it  appeal. 
That  our  Monarch  has  been  drawn  three  times 
bigger  than  the  Life,  not  only  by  his  Parfons ,  his 
Poets,  and  his  Hifioriographers,  but  by  his  Statua-? 
ries  too.  The  Ceremony  of  the  Eredion  was  ve¬ 
ry  magnificent,  fcveral  of  the  Nobility,  the  Coun¬ 
sellor^  of  the  Parliament,  and  the  Principal  Citi* 
*'zens,  afiilted  at  it  in  all  their  Formalities  and 
if  it  had  been  the  Cultom  of  the  place,  the  City 
Recorder  had  made  a  handfome  Speech  to  the  Fi¬ 
gure.  Our  Letters  from  all  parts  of  the  King, 
dom  inform  us,  that  the  poor  Huguenots  are  per-* 
fecuted  ten  times  more  feverely,  if  poffible,  than 
the  Witches  in  Scotland,  and  ’tis  thought  deferve 


it  as  little. 

'  Rome,  July  10.  Our  laft  Letters  from  hence 
advife,  that  mighty  Preparations  are  making  for 
the  enfuing  Jubilee,  moll  of  the  ChameFhoufet 
and  Tooth-drawers  Shops  have  been  disfurniihed 
of  late,  on  purpofe  to  provide  Reliques  for  the 
great  number  of  Notaries  we  expect  here.  A  Car-*. 
Tfttdite  Friar  has  brought  a  molt  valuable  imity 
with  him  from  the  Holy-land,  which  he  prefenfc* 
ed  la  It  Week  to  the  Old  Gentleman  :  ’Tis  the 
Comb  which  belong’d  to  the  Cock  that  let  St.  pete # 
a  Weeping  ;  and  the  Pope,  they  fay,  dellgi^  t<% 
;  '  *  '  "  Q  g  4  mU 
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make  a  Prefen t  of  it  to  a  peculiar  Favourite, 
who  has  facrificed  his  All  for  his  Holinefs.  Wc 
are  like  to  be  over-run  with  Strumpets  from  all 
Parts  of  Chriflcndom ,  who  flock  hither  partly  to 
wipe  off  their  old  Scores,  and  partly  to  begin  a 
frefhfl  ick  with  Heaven.  5Tis  found  by  a  modeft 
Computation  at  prefent,  that  they  are  at  leaf: 
ten  Harlots  to  one  Church-man already.  How 
will  they  be  over-power’d  then,  when  the  whole 
Lcffe  is  got  to  Rome !  However  it  is  hoped  that 
we  (hall  Jiave  afpeedy  reinforcement  of  Brawny 
well-chin' d  Regulars, and  Seculars  from  the  North , 
to  keep  the  Balance  more  even  between  the  Gown 
and  the  Petticoat.  This  is  the  flrft  time  that  ever 
a  Plurality  of  Concubines'  was  thought  a  Grievance 
at  Rome. 

Am  ft  er  dam,  July 23.  The  Magiflrates  of  this 
place  lately  took  it  into  their  pious  Confidera- 
tions,to  reform  the  Abufes  of  the  Long  Cellared 
one  of  them  propofed  to  have  it  lock’d  up  ^  for 
which  he  had  lik’d  to  have  been  De-Witted  by  the 
APob,  for  a  Parcel  of  Sailors  hearing  of  it,  gather’d 
in  great  numbers  about  hisHoufe,  demoliih’d  his 
\V  inflows,  and  had  proceeded  farther  in  their 
Outrage,  had  not  feme  of  the  topping  Burgoma- 
Pters  pacified  them,  by  telling  them  the  old  Im¬ 
munities  ajid  Privileges  of  the  Long  Cellar  fhou’d 
oe  continued  to  them  and  their  Heirs  for  ever. 
It  was  like  wife  propofed  in  our  Councel,  to  lay 
fome  new  Penalty  upon  Drunkennefs $  but  it  being 
represented  to  them,  that  it  would  incenfe  the 
People,  and  bring  down  the  Excife ,  for  that  rea- 
fbn  they  went  no  farther  in  it.  Lafb  Week  four 
ivlen  and  as  many  Women  came  from  the  Dut- 
Gy  of  Ju tiers  to  this  Place, w  ith  a  Spick-and-Span 
uem  Religion (as  ’ts  reported)  the  whole  Contents 
of  which  may  be  carried  in  tbecompafs  of  a  Snuff¬ 
box.  They  giveout,that  it  is  the  eafejtandcheapejl 
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Religion  that  ever  was  known,  and  therefore 
offered  it  to  th z  States  \  who  after  the  Genius  of 
all  Common-wealths  are  for  faving  the  penny  in 
every  thing.  If  their  Motion  is  reje&ed,  they 
defign  to  Embark  for  England, and  fee  w  hat  Mar¬ 
ket  they  can  make  of  their  new  Religion  with  our 
Hew  Reformers  in  London.  Two  learned  Criticks 
of  the  Univerfity  of  Leyden  have  had  a  long  Con¬ 
te  ft  about  the  right  Spelling  of  Virgils  name, that 
is  to  fay,  whether  ftis  to  be  written  with  an  e  or 
an  i,  and  old  Marbles  and  Manuferipts  have 
been  plentifully  quoted  in  a  difpiite  of  fo  great 
importance ,  but  at  laft,  they  have  agreed  to  referr 
the  Matter  to  D.  B~—y,  who  being  a  Perfon  of 
fingular  Humanity ,  ’tis  not  doubted  but  he  will  do 
it  to  Satisfaction. 

Edenburg ,  July  29.  We  have  not  had  theft 
ten  Years  fo  favourable  a  Summer  as  now  ^  fo 
that  we  don’t  doubt,  but  that  bur  Sloes  will  ri¬ 
pen  *,  and  the  Kirk  has  appointed  a  general 
Thankfgiving  for  it:  Fifty  two  Witches  ate  in 
Cuftody  in  feveral.  Prifons  in  this  Kingdom ,  and 
many  terrible  Things  are  alledg’d  againft  ’em, 
and  fome  of  them  have  been  fuch  filly  Jades  to 
own  themfelves  guilty,  chuflng  to  be  burnt  out¬ 
right, rather  than  be  daily  perfecuted  by  th cAfafs 
Johns.  The  chief  difeoverer  of  them  is  a  Pulpit- 
•drubber  by  Profefuon,who  knows  all  the  Matches 
forms  in  the  Kingdom  *,  and  with  his  Kirk  Terriers 
will  Unearth  you  ten  of»them  in  a  Morning. 
We  build  great  matters  upon  our  newr  Colony  at 
Darien v and  talk  of  coveting  all  the  Churches 
in  Edenburg  with  Silver  Tiles  in  afhorttime  ”, 
but  others,  who  are  not  altogether  fo  Sanguine, 
are  of  Opinion,  that  all  theft  mighty  expecta¬ 
tions  will  come  to  nothing.  And  now  I  am  upon 
the  Chapter  of  Scotland,  give  me  ftave  to  tell  you 
what  I  heard  a  Politician  fay  in  the  Rainbow  CoU 


on  feveral  Occafions . 


10 


io4  ^  .Collection  of  Letters 

ftc-honfe  yefterday  upon  this.  I  am  confident, 
lays  he,  that  the  Hand  of  Heaven  will  appear 
very  Vifiblein  the  Chaftifement  of  the  Scotshi 
this  new  Projeft  of  theirs  upon  America.  They 
have  impudently  bid  Defiance  to  Fate,  and  op- 
poled  the  Decrees  of  Providence,  for  as  Heaven 
from  all  Eternity  decreed  the  Germans  to  be 
Drunkards, the  Spaniards  to  be  grave  folemn  Cox¬ 
combs,  the  French  to  be  Slaves,  the  Jcwstobt 
Rafcals,  and  the  English  to  be  Mutilers,  fo  he 
predeftinated  the  Scots  to  be  Pedlars  ^  according¬ 
ly  we  find,  all  other  Nations  acquiefce  in  what 
Providence  had  order’d  for  them  :  The  Germans 
to  this  Day  get  Drunk  before  Noon,  the  Spaniard 
is  not  to  be  whipt  out  of  his  Pace,  the  French  car¬ 
ry  Packfadles,  and  fo  will  do  in  S acuta  Saculorum , 
the  Jews  Cheat  on,  and  the  Englijh  once  in  a  Cen¬ 
tury  fend  a  Monarch  a  grazing,  the  Scots  muff 
kick  againft  the  Decrees  of  Fate,  and  inftead  of 
Pedlars,  a  Title  their  Ancclfiors  aquiefeed  in  for 
two  thou  fa  nd  Years,  and  upward,  fet  up  for 
Merchants ,  lorfooth  \  but  if  ever  they  make  any 
thing  Gift, fays  he,  (and  if  they  are  not  at  laft  re¬ 
duc’d  to  their  old  ancient  Pedlarifm ,  )  I’ll  forfeit 
my  Reputation  of  a  Prophet  to  you.  Altho’  they 
have  cheated  King  William  out  of  an  All  of  Par- 
(lament ,  I  believe  they  will  find  it  a  hard  matter, 
with  all  their  Craft  and  Cunning,  to  cheat  Hea-« 
ven. 


Thus,  Sir,  I  have  fent  you  the  moil  important 
Occurrences  I  coif  d  find  in  the  Foreign  Papers. 
But  as  to  London,  which  ufesto  be  an  inexhaufti- 
ble  Magazine  of  News  and  Scandal,  it  affords 
neither  at  p  re  fent.  Our  Beaux  are  all  gone  down 
to  ‘ Tunbridge  and  the  Bath ,  in  hopes  to  make 
Conquefts  in  both  thofe  places^  where  I  prejiime 
they  will  fucceed  as  well,  as  our  dear  Brethren 
beyond  the  Trcedc  in  their  new  Caledonian Planta- 

*  xm* 


tiou,  and  return  a  Month  or  two  hence  to  Town 
with  their  Pockets  as  empty  as  their  Pleads.  The 
Lawyers  are  gone  down  to  their  refpe&ive-quar- 
ters  to  fow  "Diflention  amongft  his  Majefty’s 
Leige-People  in  the  Country,  and  will  reap,  no 
doubt  on’t,  a  rnoft  plentiful  Harveft  next  Mi- 
chaelmas-Term.  Ourold  rcd-nofed  Claret-drin¬ 
kers  have  now  left  us,  to  recruit,  by  a  Vacation- 
fobriety,  their  decayed  Carcafes,  and  enable  ’em 
'  to  fit  up  whole  Nights  with  the  Parliament-men 
the  next  Winter.  In  fhort,  the  Stock-jobbers 
have  left  the  Change,  and  the  Citizens  are  half  of 
’em  gone  to  Effom ,  in  order  to  Cuckold  one  a~ 
nother,  which  is  all  the  News  at  prefentfrom. 


To  George  Moult,  Efquire-j  from  the  Gun 
Mufick -Booth  in  Smithfielcb 


j4ug.  28.  99, 

huffd  as  Law  it  felfwere  dead, 


Dear  George , 
.All  Things  are 


Poorpenjive  Fleetftr eet^drops  its  mournful  Head\ 

.  Smooth  Alcalies  in  Peace  with  Acids  fleep  ^ 

The  Church  and  Stage  no  longer  Difference  keep  : 
The  Strandb  a  Defart  grown- 

A  LI  D  novv  the  Spirit  of  Verfifi  cation  lcav  ing 
me  in  the  lurch,  I  come  to  tell  you  in  ho¬ 
ne  ft  Profe,that  I  mean  no  more  by  all  this  1 m- 
bl ing  Stuff,  than  to  let  you  know  this  is  the  long 
Vacation, which  Lawyers ,  poor  Whores  find  Taylors 
as  well  as  many  otherTrades,  agiee  to  cnrjt  mo.c 
plentifully.  Yet  tho’  the  generality  or  our  peo¬ 
ple  are  glad  this  penitential  Sea  fori  is  neai  ex. 
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pired,  for  my  part,  I  cou’d  heartily  wiJh  as  a' 
SolArr  does  by  the  Wars,  or  a  Woman  by  Enm- 
ment,  it  would  lafh  vmch  longcr.  J 

You  II  tell  me,  that  this  is  a  Paradox  ;  For 
w  hy  the  Plague  fhou’d  a  Man  defire  to  be  in 
i  own,  when  it  is  a  Solitude  in  a  manner,  and  all 
tne  bell  Company  is  gone  to  Tunbridge,  Epfom  or 
the  Bath  ?  All  this  may  be  true  j  but  before  you 
ana  I  part,  perhaps  I  may  bring  you  to  be  of  my 
Opinion,  I  mean,  reconcile  you  to  the  Lout  fa- 


.  « *  •«  _  "  :  fou  mn ft  know,  that  I  hate 
a>  be  m  a  Crowd  ;  for  which  reafon  I  wonder 

whY  fo  many  wife  Gentlemen  fhou’d  be  fo  fond 

to  go  to  the  Jubilee  at  Rome,  where  they  are  like 
,  f°  be  throng'd,  and  crowded, as  much  as  a  Spectator 

at  a  Country  Bull-baiting,  and  withalmoftas 

f-W  aiuob.  I  hope  you’ll  pardon  the  familiarity 
oi  lIic  ExpielFion,  for  indeed,  when  I  confider 
what  a  motly  Herd  of  Priefis,  Fops,  and  Bigots  will 
troop  thither  upon  this  Occafion,  I  cannot  find 
m  my  heai  t  to  gi  ve  them  a  defter  Name.  In  Ihort 
I  love  tlpe  long  Vacation  upon  the  fame  account 
that  fonie  honejt  Claret-drinkers  love  walking 
f  Home  at  Midnight, bccaufe  the  Streets  are  clearer 
(  a  nd  not  fo  incommoded  as  at  other  times.  Befides 
London  f  at  no  time  of  the  Year  fo  thinly  peopl’d 
(Cod  l>e  thanked)  but  a  Man,  with  a' little  Jn- 
c.ujtry,  may  find  Company  enough  of  both  Sexes, 
to  the  mine  ot  his  Health  and  Confumption  of 
.  h.  jlatc.  But  this  is  not  all,  a  univerfal  Spirit 
ot  Civility  reigns  over  all  the  Town  ;  the  Trader* 

met.  aic  moie  c  onfiding,  and  the  Harlots  better 
nature!.  ■,{ 

A  Vintner,  who,  in  the  hurry  of  Michaelmas- 
}  erm,  is  as  difficult  of accefs  as  a  Privy-councel- 
j«r,  will  now  give  you  his  Company  for  "asking. 
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1  and  perhaps  club  his  Bottle  into  the  Bargain;  and 
i  the  very  'individual  Damfel,  with  whom,  a  Month 
;  or  two  hence,  nothing  below  a  Senator  will  go 
down,  or  at  leaf!:  a  Man  that  will  bribe  as  deep, 
i  is  now  fo  humbled  by  the  Emptinefs  of  the  Town, 
I  that  for  the  Credit  of  being  carried  in  a  Coach 
1  to  her  Lodgings,  and  the  Ex  pence  of  a  Bot- 
t  tie  of  Wine,  to  treat  her  Landlady,  ’file  will 
i  put  on  a  clean  Smock  to  oblige  you,  with- 
1  out  fo  much  as  ex  ailing  Money  to  pay  the 
,  Land  refs. 

I  coifd  fay  a  thoufand  things  more  in  behalfof 
the  Vacation,  but  I  fhall  content  my  felfatpre- 
i  fent  with  obferving,  that  it  produces  Bartholo - 
j  mew-E air ;  and  when  I  have  faid  that,  I  think  it 
*  needs  no  farther  Panegyrick.  If  Antiquity  car- 
j  ries  any  weight  with  it, the  Fair  has  enough  to  fay 
j  foritfelf  on  that  Head .  Four  {core  Years  ago, 
and  better,  it  afforded  Matter  enough  for  one  of 
j  our  beft  Comedians  to  Compofe  a  Play  upon  it: 

|  But  Smhhfield  is  another  fort  of  a  Place  now  to 
!  what  it  was  in  the  Times  of  Honefl  Ben  ;  who, 

|  were  he  to  rile  out  of  his  Grave,  wou’d  hardly 
1  believe  it  to  be  the  fame  numerical  fpot  of  ground 
where  Juihice  Over-do  made  fobulie  a  Figure, 

;  where  the  Crop-eaEd  Parfon  demolifh’d  a  Ginger- 
I  bread  Stall ,  where  Nightingale  of  harmonious  me- 
|  mory  fung  Ballads ,  and  fat  Vrfula  fold  Pig  and 
1  bottP d  Ale . 

As  I  have  obferv’d  to  you,  this  noble  Fair  is 
quite  another  thing  than  what  it  was  in  the  laft 
Age ;  it  not  only  deals  in  the  humble  Stories 
of  Crifpin  and  Crifpianas,  Whittington  S  Gat,  Bate- 
man  s  Ghoft,  with  the  merry  Conceits  of  the  lit¬ 
tle  Pickle-herring ;  it  produces  Opera's  of  its 
own  growth,  and  is  become  a  formidable  Rival 

to  both  the  Theaters.  It  beholds  Gods  deice rid¬ 
ing 
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•  ing  from  Machines,  who  exprefs  themfelves  in 
a  Language  Suitable  to  their  dignity  :  It  trafficks 
ill  Heroes  *,  it  raifes  Ghofts  and  apparitions  *,  it 
has  reprefented  the  Trojan  Horfe ,  the  Workman- 
fllip  of  tjie  divine  Fpem  it  has  feen  St.  George 
encounter  the  Dragons  and  overcome  him.  In 
fllort,  for  Thunder  and  Lightnings  for  Son^s  and 
- Dancesj  tor  fublime  Fufiian  and  magnificent 
Nonfenfe ,  it  comes  not  fiiort  of  Drnry-Lane  or 
Lincolns-Inn-fields.  But,  to  leave  off  this  Bom - 
hafts  which  the  Booths  have  infe&ed  me, 
and  deliver  my  felf  in  a  more  familiar  Stile, 
you  mult  know,  that,  at  this  prefent  Writing, 
your  humble  Servant  is  in  a  Muftck-booth  ;  yet, 
tho*  he  is  diftra&ed  with  a  thoufand  Noifes 
and  Obje&s,  as  a  Maid  whirling  round  with  a 
dozen  Rapiers  at  her  Neck,  a  Dance  of  Chimney - 
fweeperss  and  a  Fellow  handing  on  his  Head  on 
the  top  of  a  Quart-pots  he  has  both  Leifure  and 
Patience  enough  to  write  to  You. 

Smithficld  had  always  the  Reputation  of  being 
a  Place  of  Perfecution,  with  this  difference,  that 
the  Women  do  that  in  this  Age  which  the  Priefts 
did  in  the  laft,  and  make  as  many  poor  Sinners 
'  Puffer  by  Fire. 

Cheap-fide  Citts  come  to  fee  horned  Beafts 
brought  hither  from  all  parts  of  the  World, 
when  they  might  behold  the  very  fame  Mon¬ 
gers  at  home,  if  they  would  but  be  at  the  pains 
of  confulting  their  own  Looking-glajfes :  Our 
pious  Reformers  have  been  long  endeavouring 
to  put  down  this  Nurfery  of  Wickednefs  and  Ir¬ 
religious  as  they  call  it,  but  the  beloved  Wives 
df  their  own  Bofomss  and  their  virtuous  Daugh¬ 
ters,*  better  underftand  their  own  Intereft,  than 
to  lofe  any  Opportunity  of  getting  abroad  and 
planting  Cuckoldom  or  Fornication,  as  their 
Mothers  did  before  ’em. 


Cer- 
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||  Certainly  no  place  fets  Mankind  more  upon 
ja  level  than  Smithfield  does  }  Lords  and  Bellows ■* 

I  menders.  Beaux  and  Fleaers  of  dead  Horfes,Colo * 
and  Footfoldiers ,  Bawds  and  Women  of  Fir- 
\tue ,  walk  cheek-by-jole  in  the  Cloyfters,  and 
ijuftle  one-another  by  Candle-light,  as- familiar* 
j|ly  as'Nat.  Lee's  Gods  in  Oedipus  juflle  one-a no¬ 
rther  in  the  dark.  The  poor  Fiwr-masks  fuffef 
|  moft  unmercifully,  for  nofooner  can  they  (hew 
i  their  Heads  within  this  blefled  place  of  all  Free * 
\dom  and  no  Quarter,  but  away  they  are  hurried 
[  into  a  corner,  and  a  hundred  feveral  Hands  a- 
I  bout  ’em  at  once,  to  examin  whether  they  carry' 
i.  any  Contraband  Goods  about  ’em. 

The  Woman  and  her  Children  in  the  Macca - 
ibees ,  thatchofe  rather  to  part  with  their 
1  than  pollute  themfelves  with  Swines~flejhy  would 
have  died  ten  thoufand  Deaths,  rather  than 
i  have  touch’d  the  Ear  of  a  Smithfield  Pig ,  with  a 
1  thoufand  of  Prince  Moloch's  Pagan  Subjects  float¬ 
ing  in  the  Sauce  about  him.  But  perhaps  our 
i  virtuous  Citizens  fwallaw  Pig  and  Pork  fo  e ar¬ 
il  neftly,  to  fhew  their  Averfion  to  Judaifm as 
1  the  learned  Mr.  Selden->  I  remember,  fomewhere 
I  tells  us  in  his  Table-talk,  that  for  the  very 
fi  fame  reafon  our  Anceftors  were  wont  to  pro- 
|  vide  Gammons  of  Bacon  againft:  Eafier ,  which 
1  godly  Cufiom  their  Pofterity  keep  up  to  this  very 
I  day. 

So  much  may  fuffice  at  prefent,  for  I  am  juft 
1  now  going  to  a  Puppet-fijow ,  to  fee  the  Creation 
■  of  the  World  and  Noahs  flood ,  which  will  give  me 
more  Satisfaction,  I  don’t  queftion,  than  Dr- 
Woodrvardds  Hypothefis ,  Mr.  Whifions  Theory -fit  any 
i  new  Syltem  of  our  modern  Firtuofo's* 

I  am  your  mod  humble  Servant* 

To 
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To  George  Moult,  Efquire ;  the  break¬ 
ing  up  of  Bartholomew-fair. 

Dear  Sir ,  Sep.  12.  99. 

T He  Glory  is  departed  from  Smithfield,  and 
Love  and  Intrigues  have  left  the  Cloifters  } 
in  fhort,  Bartholomew-fair  is  over,  Et  voila ,  mon 
Ami ,  lesmiferables  Ejfetsd?  une  fi grande  Revolution. 

Tliofe  very  individual  Ter fons ,  who,  two  Days 
ag°?  glitter’d  in  Imperial  Tinfel,  govern’d  King¬ 
doms  in  Imagination,  commanded  Legions ,  and 
talk’d  fublime  Heroic  in  Tragic  Buskins }  thofe 
very  Perfons,  I  fay,  who  put  the  Sun  out  of  Coun¬ 
tenance  in  his  double  Capacity,  both  as  the  God  of 
Toetry  and  the  Governor  of  the  Day ,  who,  out-jhone 
him  at  Noon  with  their  brighter  Brifiol Jhnes , 
and  out-met  ap hor d  all  Parnajfus  in  their  Of  era's  } 
Thofe  very  perfons,  I  fay,  who  commanded  Re- 
fpedt  from  the  inferiour  Mobb, and  drew  the  Eyes 
of  the  whole  City ,  more  than  a  Lord-Mayor  at  a 
Pub  lick  Cavalcade  ; 

- - 'Quis  tali  a  fan  do  1  ( ZJlyffis, 

Myrmidonum,Dolopumve  ,aut  duri  miles  Temperet 
a  lachyrimis  ) 

Are  now, by  a  molt  wonderful  Revolutionof  Fate, 
dive  fed  of  all  their  Splendour  and  Magnificence. 

I  heir  Troops ,  their  Armies, nay,  their  very  Guards 
have  deferted  them}  they  are  now  reduced  to 
the  common  Obfcurity  of  Mankind}  inftead  of  the 
moft^  exquijite  Wine,  that  uled  to  Crown  their 
dalles,  we  find  them  burying  the  Regret  of  their 
loll  Sovereignty  in  humble  Hip,  or  more  humble 
Annifeed ,  and  are  gl  ad  to  be  truihed  for  a  Dinner 

at 
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at  a  Boiling-cook' s^  and  fnore  contentedly  ill  a 
Garret* 

And  thofe  charming  Dulcibella's^  who  by  th'e 
unparallel’d  luftre  of  their  Eyes  forc’d  Monarchs 
to  lay^  their  Scepters  at  their  Feet,  who  had  the 
difpofal  of  Kingdoms  and  Dominions ,  who  Role 
away  the  Hearts  of  allBeholders,  and,  whenever 
they  pleas’d, drew  either  jldmiration  or  Pity  from 
the  Spectators,  are  now,  by  their  like  Inconflanty 
of  Fortune,  oblig’d  to  return  to  the  Privacies  of 
a  lefs pompous  Life.  They  whom  Yefterday’s  Sun 
beheld  fo  majeflically  Revere,  that  they  refufed  a 
gracious  Smile  to  proftrate  Princes  -7 

Nunc  in  quadriviisy  &  angiportls , 

Glubunt  magnanimos  Bruti  nepotes. 

Are  now  glad  to  difpence  the  laft  Favours  for 
no  higher  a  Bribe  than  a  Silver-thimble  y  and  a 
double-gilt  Brafs-ring  :  In  the  Day-time,  they  foot 
Stockings,  wafh  Footmens  Socks,  and  repair  the 
Breaches*  of  old  Lace  and  Mufiny  regale  themfelves 
with  a  Pint  of  APilk  d.tNoony  and  Gray-peafe  at 
Nighty trudge  it  on  Foot  from  Charing-crofs  to  the 
Change ,  and  with  their  officious  Elbows  remind  all 
the  PalRers-by  of  their  defolate  condition  :  In  fine. 
They,  who  fo  lately  commanded  the  whole  Vni- 
verfc ,  are  under  perpetual  Alarms  from  Watch¬ 
men  ,  Confab  lesy  and  the  Ravage  Juft  ice’s  Clerk  \ 
and  as  an  Ancient  Author  who  lived  in  William 
Rufus's  time  has  if:, 

In  midnight  Cellars  now  they  Ply 
For  two-pence  wet ,  and  two-pence  dry . 

#  But  though  Barth  dome  w-fTir  be  dead,  and  bti- 
ried  for  a  Twelvemonth ,  yet,  it  is  Rome  Conflation 
to  us,  that  it  revives  in  both  the  Play-houfes. 
Poetry  is  Ro  little  regarded  there,  and  the  Au- 

H  h  die  nee 
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dience  is  fo  taken  up  with  Shorn  and  Sight,  that  an 
Author  need  not  much  trouble  himfelf  about  his 
Thoughts  and  Language,  fo  he  is  but  in  fee  with 
the  Dancing-mafiers ,  and  has  a  few  lufeious  Songs 
to  lard,  his  dry  Co  m  po  fit  ion.  One  wou’d  almoft 
fwear,  that  Smithfield  had  removed  into  Drury- 
lane  and  Lincolns-Inn-fields ,  fince  they  fet  fo 
fmail  a  Value  on  good  Sence,  and  fo  great  a  one 
on  Trifles  that  have  no  Relation  to  the  Play.  By 
the  by,  I  am  to  tell  you,  that  fome  of  their  late 
Bills  are  fo  very  monflrom ,  that  neither  we,  nor 
bur  Fore-fathers,  ever  knew  any  thing  like  them. 
They  are  as  long  as  the  Title  Pages  to  fome  of 
Mr.  Brin  s  Works ,  nay,  you  may  much  fooner  dif- 
patch  the  Gazette,  even  when  it  is  moll  crowded 
with  Advertifements.  And  as  their  Bills  are  pro¬ 
digious,  fo  are  the  EntertainmentsCwcy  prefent  us 
with.  For  not  to  mention  the  Bohemian  Women 
that  firft  taught  us  how  to  dance  and  fwim  toge* 
ther  }  nor  the  famous  Mr.  Clinch  of  Barnet  with 
his  Kit  and  Organ*,  nor  the  wort  ^Gentleman  that 
condefcended  to  dance  a  Chejhire- round  at  the  in- 
ftance  of  feveral  perfons  of  Quality  }  nor  t’other 
worthy  Gentleman  that  Sung  like  a  Turky  Cock  *, 
nor  lafbly  that  prodigy  of  a  man  that  diverted  the 
Boxes  fo  much  with  my  Ladies  Birthday ,  and  fo 
dexteroufly  MimicEd  the  Harmony  of  the  Effex 
Lyons  \  not  to  mention  thefe  and  a  hundred  other 
notable  curioiities,  we  have  been  fo  unmercifully 
over-run  with  an  inundation  of  MejJleurs  from 
Baris ,  that  one  would  be  almoft  tempted  to  wiflii 
that  the  War  had  {fill  continued,  if  it  were  for  noi 
other  reafon  but  becaufe  it  would  have  prevent¬ 
ed  the  coming  over  of  thefe  light-heel’d  Gentle^ 
men,  who  have  been  a  greater  Plague  to  our 
Theaters,  than  their  Privateers  were  to  our  Ader- 
chantmen.  Shortly,  I  fuppofewe  fhall  be  enter¬ 
tained  here  with  all  forts  of  Sights  and  Shows>: 
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as,  Jumping  through  a  Hoop  *  (  for  why  Ihould 
not  that  be  as  proper  as  Mr.  Sympfon\ s  Vaulting 
iipon  the  Wooden  horfe  )  Dancing  upon  the  high 
Ropes,  Leaping  over  eight  Mens  Heads,'  Wreftlinr , 
Box ing^Cudge ling , Fighting  at  Back-fword ,  Quarter - 
Jtaff,  Bear-baiting ,  and  all  the  other  noble'Exer- 
cifes,  that  divert  the  good  Folks  at  Hockley,  for 
when  once  fuch  an  infection  as  this  has  gain’d 
ground  upon  us,  who  can  tell  where  it  will  Stop  ? 

What  a  wi  etched  Pafs  is  this  wicked  Age  come 
to,  when  Zfc#  Johnfon, and  Shakefpear  won't  relilh, 
without  thefe  Bagatelles  to  recommend  them, and 
nothing  but  ifcrc*  and  ffr/awc*  will  go  down? 
For  my  part,  I  wonder  they  have  not  incorpo- 
!  rated  Bar  [on  Bu- — efs  into  their  Society,  for  after 
the  Auditors  are  fluffed  with  a  dull  Scene, or  fo, 
ne  wou  d  make  a  fhift  to  relieve  them  :  In  lhort> 
r*  Collier  may  lave  himlelf  the  trouble  of  writing 
againp  the  Theatre ,  for,  if  thefe  lewd  Practices 
aie  not  laid  afide,  and  Sence  and  Wit  don’t  come 
into  play,  again,  a  Man  may  cafily  foretel,  without 
pietending  to  the  Gift  of  Prophecy, that  the  Stage 
will  be  jhon-livd ,  and  the  Prong  Kentijh  Maa 
will  take  Poffeffion  of  the  two  Play-houfes ,  as  he 
has  already  done  ofthat  in  Dor fet -gar den*  lam 

Tour  humble  Servant . 

P.5.  The  Prong  Kentijh  Man  (of  whom  you 
have  heard  fo  many  Stories)  has  as  I  told  you 
tbove,  taken  up  his  quarters  in  Dorfet-aarden  ; 
ind  how  they’ll  get  him  out  again  the  Lord 
knows,  for  he  threatens  to  thrafh  all  the  Poets, if 
:hey  pretend  to  diftnrb  him.  Mr.  jofeph  Hainef 
ms  his  Mafter  of  the  Ceremonies,  and  introdu¬ 
ced  him  in  a  Prologue  upon  the  .Stage  ;  and  indeed 
vho  fo  fit  to  do  it,  as  this  Perfon,  whole  Breath 
s  as  firong  as  the  Kentijh  Man's  Back  ?  I  don’t 

H  h  2  doubt. 
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doubt,  but  that  feveral  of  the  Ladies,  who  faW 
this  Prodigy  of  a  Man,  longed  to  try  a  Fall  with 
him  in  Private,  like  the  Woman  in  Ovid,  that 
was  defirous  to  lie  with  Hercules ,  for  no  other 
merit  but  that  of  his  Strength.  Her  words, un- 
lefs  my  Memory  fails  me,  were  thefe, 

— — Sub  lit  pie  magna  cup  Ido, 

Ferre  virum, tulerat  qul  prim  ipfe  polum . 

And  to  convince  you  that  I  have  not  Slandered 
the  fair  Sex,  I  have  Pent  you  inclofed  the  follow^ 
ing  Letter,  which  was  written  by  a  certain  Com- 
tefs  that  fhall  be  namelefs,dropt  by  her  Foot-man 
in  the  Fall-mall ,  and  taken  up  by  a  Chairman.  At 
prefent'  tis  all  the  talk  of  the  Town,  and  every 
Chocolate- houfe  rings  of  it. 


To  William  Joy,  the  firong  Kentifli-^^ 
Supposed  to  be  mitten  by  the  Lady - * 


SIR, 


I  Saw  you  Yefterday,  with  fatisfa&ion,  exert¬ 
ing  your  Farts  in  Dorfet-garden  on  that  very 
Theatre  where  I  have  frequently  beheld  the  Ale¬ 
xanders ,  the  Cafars ,  the  Hercules ,  the  Almanwrs, , 
the  greateft  Heroes  of  Greece  or  Italy ,  of  ancient 
or  modern  Times,  taking  Towns,  Packing  Cities, , 
over-turning  Empires,  lingly  routing  whole  Ar-  • 
mles,  but  yet  performing  lefs  Wonders  than  Tou , , 
Yet,  I  muff  tell  you,  it  grieves  me  to  fee  fo  noble  \ 
a  Talent  mifemployki,  and  that  Strength  thrown  i 
away  upon  undeferving  Horfes,  that  cannot  re-' 
ward  your  Labour,  which  might  much  better  di¬ 
vert  the  requiting  Woman*  Meet  me  therefore,, 
thou  puljfant  Man,  in  another  Garden ,  on  a  better  • 
Tneatre ,  where  you  may  employ  your  Abilities , 

with; 
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with  more  Profit  to  Tour  fie  If \  and  Satisfaction  to  .■» 

the  expecting  A 

I  f  '  M  ELESIND  A. 

/  1  :  '  ,  .  YT07 

.  _  '  '  fi  \C> 

A  ConfoUtory  Letter  to  my  Lady  -  ■■  upon  v 
the  Death  of  her  Husbaad,  ' 


Madam , 

IWas  very  much  furprHed  to  hear  that  your 
Ladyihip  takes  fo  much  to  Heart  the  Lofs  of 
your  Husband  }  that  your  Relations  fliould  not 
be  able  to  Conquer  fo  obftinate  a  Griefs  or  that  a 
Perfon  of  your  good  Sence  and  Refolution ,  fnould 
be  fo  unfajhionable  and  fo  weak ,  as  to  pay  that 
Refpe<R  to  the  Afhes  of  the  Dead ,  which  welL 
bredWomen  now^a-days  can  fearer  afford  to  the 


Livings 

I  will  not  pretend  to  attack  your  Grief  in  the 
common  Forms,  I  will  not  represent  to  you,  that 
all  Flejh  is  Grafs ,  that  nothing  is  exempt  from  the 
Laws  of  Fate  find  that  ’tis  in  vain  to  regret  a  Lofs, 
which  it  was  not  in  our  power  to  prevent  \  thefe 
thread-bare  Topicks  I  fhall  leave  to  Divines  and 
Philofophers,  and  fhall  c&ntent  my  felf,  to  oppofc 
your  Lamentations  with  Arguments  better  fluted 
to  your  prefent  Condition.  y, 

’Tis  true,  Madam,  you  have  lofi  a  Husband, 
and  what  of  that?  have  not Thoufands  done  fa 
before  you  ?  but  then  confider,  that  this  Death 
makes  room  for  a  new  Election .  A  Wide  a 


ought  no  more  to  afflict  her  felf  for  the  DeAyi 
of  her  Husband,  than  a  Country  Corp&ration  i> 
obliged  to  go  into  Mourning  for  thz  Death  0* 
the  Member  that  reprefented  them  in  Partial 
ment  \  for,  without  flaying  for  a  Writ  from 

CM  of  the  Crown,  fhe  may  prqq^d  to  a 

a  "  ;  *  ^  '  m  %  .  ~ 
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Choice  as  foon  as  fhe  lees  convenient.  Your 
Husband,  God  be  thank’d,  has  neither  carried 
your  Youth  with  him  into  the  other  World,  nor 
yonr  Joy  mure *,  cou’d  he  have  robb’dyou  of  either 
of  thole  Blejfmgs ,  you  might  have  juft  Reafon  to 
complart  ;  but  I  think  a  Woman’s  Condition  is 
not  very  defperate,  when  her  two  fureft  Friends, 
.her  Beauty  and  her  Wealth  flick  clofe  to  her. 

As  you  have  Charms, and  Money  enough  to  pro¬ 
cure  you  llore  of  Lovers ,  fo  in  my  Opinion,  it 
anult  needs  be  an  agreeable  Diverlion  to  you  in 
your  prefent  Sorrow ,  (  for  I  will  allow  you,  Ma¬ 
dam,  to  keep  up  the  Appearance  of  it )  to  obferve 
tie  different  Addrefs  and  Language  of  your  Ad¬ 
mirers. 

One  will  tell  you,  that  he  adores  the  Perfec¬ 
tions  of  your  Soul,  exclufive  of  all  Worldly  Con- 
ftderations }  but,  Madam,  have  a  careofthefe 
Platonicks ,  for  a  Man  that  makes  vigor opts  C  urt  to 
the  Body ,  is  worth  a  Thou  land  Coxcombs ,  that 

pretend  I  know  not  what  mighty  kindnefs  to 
the  Soul. 

Another  will  tell  you,  that  he  is  ready  to  hang 
or  drown  for  your  Sake,  and  delires  you  to  chufe 
what  fort  of  Death  for  him  you  think  fit,  if  you 
deny  him  that  Bleffmg ,  wherein  his  Life  can  be 
only  happy.  Be  govern  d  by  me.  Madam,  and 
^ake  filch  a  Lover  at  his  Word m,  it  he  decfntly  dift 
patch  himfelf,  you  may  take.it  from  me,  that  he 
t.ov  d.  in  earneft,  but  if  h z  fails  to  give  you  this 
Tefcimony  of  his  AjfeEHon ,  you  may  conclude  he 
was  a  Hypocrite,  and  confequently  not  worth 
The  laving. 

A  third  perhaps  bill  boa  ft  of  his  Acres,  and  tell 
you  w'hata  large  Settlement  he  will  make  you  \ 
whatever  you  do,  pray  take  care  of  thefe  Smith- 
fad  Gentlemen,  thele  Land  and  Tenement -Pan¬ 
der  sftQ  rnot  one  in  aThoufand  is  honejl  at  bottom. 

And 
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And  if  he  can  but  joyn  your  Eftate  to  his,  never 
troubles  his  head  about  the  more  comfortable 
Conjunction  of  Perfons  and  Affedions. 

It  will  be  a  f  leaf  ant  Amufement  for  you,  to 
manage  thefe  Humble  Servants  fo  artificiaily?  as 
to  make  all  of  ’em  hope  *,  yet,  at  the  famejdme 
jealous  of  one  another, to  Ileal  a  ^WG  lance  iome- 
times  at  one,  and  bellow  a  gracious  Nod  fome* 
times  upon  another,  to  fee  them  languijl)  at  your 
Feet,  and  hear  the  different  turns  of  their  Rheto- 
rick  ^  then  after  you  have  thoroughly  examined 
thclr  fever  al  Merits  and  Qualifi  cations,  "twill  be 
high  time  to  proceed  in  your  Choice.  But  when¬ 
ever  you  go  about  that,  Madam,  letmeadvife 
you  to  obferve  the  fame  Policy,  as  the  Cardinals 
do  at  the  Election  of  a  Pope,  and  pitch  upon  one* 
who,  in  all  probability,  is  foonelt  like  to  make  aj 
fede  vacante .  Thus,  Madam, inftead  of  dwelling 
upon  the  Illufirious  (dualities  of  the  DefunEb ,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  thread-bare  Method  of  common 
Comforters,  I  have  made  bold  to  lay  down  be^ 
fore  you  the  Meafures  you  are  to  take  with  the 
Living.  I  confefs  I  have  ventur’d  upon  a  Task 
for  which  I  am  no  ways  qualified:  Solomon  has 
told  us,  That  the  Hearts  of  Kings  are  nnfearchag 
ble ,  which,  I  fuppofe,  he  knew  to  be  fo  by  his 
own  *,  he  might  have  added,  when  his  Hand  was 
in,  That  the  Hearts  of  Widows  have  the  fame 
occult  Quality,  and  are  as  hard  to  be  twderfiood* 
Thus,  Madarn ,  you  are  not  to  wonder ,  if  the  Di¬ 
rections  I  have  given  you  are  none  of  the  propew 
reft,  however,  fueh  as  you  fee  ’em,  they  ate  at 
your  $ervice,as  islikewife, 

Madam 9 

XqW  mojl  Obedient  and  Faithful , 

'  Y  Hh  4  7> 
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lo  Walter  Knight,  Efy  at  Rufcomb  in  Berk¬ 
shire  ;  being  a  Relation  of  a  Journey  to  Lon¬ 
don. 

I  - 

<r"  * 

/.  L  Lond.  Ottob.i  5*99. 

Y  OU  are  earnefl  to  know  how  I  got  to  Town , 
and,  what  Adventures  I  met  upon  the  AW. 
oiiice  you  can  condelcend  to  entertain  your  felf 
with  Trifles  of  this  nature,  be  pleas’d  to  take 
era  as  they  follow. 

As  foon  as  I  came  to  Reading-,  I  lent  the  Man 
oil the  Houfe  where  I  lay  that  Night  to  enquire 
what  Places  were  taken  in  the  Coach;  who 
brought  me  word,  that  only  one  Place  was  ta- 
■  ken,  and  that  for  a  Woman.  I  prelently  repre- 
dented  to  my  felf  fome  Maid ,  Wife ,  or  Widow  of 
Nineteen,  with  black  rolling  Eyes,  cherry 
Cheeks,  narrow  Month,  Swelling  Breads,  and  a 
Breath  as  fweet  as  Violets.  I  thank’d  my  kind 
Stars  for  this  favourable  Opportunity,  and  with 
tnefe  pleafant  Imaginations  pafs’d  away  the 
Night  very  agreeably.  Next  Morning,  full  of 
thele  charming  Idea’s,  I  made  hade  to  the  Inn 
where  the  Coach  lay;  but,  good  Heavens!  no 
looner  did  I  peep  within  the  Leathern  Machine, 
out  I  found  my  felf  the  mod  lamentably  difap- 
pomted  that  ever  poor  Sinner  was.  Indead  of 
the  Beauty  1  had  reprefented  to  my  felf,  behold, 
there  was  an  Old  Gentlewoman  with  formidable 
Whiskers ,  her  A Toje  and  Chin  as  ready  to  meet  as 
the  two  ends  of  a  Half-moon,  and  a  difmal 
Forehead-cloth  into  the  bargain,  to  cool  my  Cou¬ 
rage.  A  Man  of  more  Piety  than  my  felf  would 
have  thank  d  Heaven  for  being  fo  favourable 
to  him,  and  fecurijig  him  from  a  Temptation ; 

but 
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but  i’faith,  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to  do 
it.  Into  the  Coach  I  ftept,  but  with  as  much 
regret  on  my  fide  as  a  Citizen,  that  has  bribed 
deep  to  get  himfelf  eleded  in  a  Country  Bo¬ 
rough,  is  turn'd  out  of  the  Houfey  and  without 
fo  much  as  bidding  her  Ladifhip  Good-morrow ,  I 
compos’d  my  felf  to  fleep  as  well  as  I  could  • 
and,  being  pretty  well  prepar’d  for  it,  by  what 
I  had  been  doing  the  Night  before,  flept  Ten 
Miles  perpendicular,  without  the  lead:  interru¬ 
ption,  till  we  came  to  Maidenhead. 

Here  we  took  up  a  Captain  and  two  Gentlemen 
belides.  The  Captain  was  one  of  the  molt  agree¬ 
able  Companions  that  ever  could  have  aton’d 
for  my  former  Difappointment }  he  had  been  in 
the  Service  ever  fince  the  famous  Campaigns  at 
Hovnjlow ,  fince  which  he  had  feen  molt  of  the 
Actions  in  Scotland,  Ireland ,  and  Flanders.  Our 
Converfation  at  firft*  ran  upon  Politicks :  and  we 
talk'd  very  judicioufly  of  the  Mifcarriages  of  the 
War.  Religion  fucceeded  to  that  Difcourfe,and 
when  we  became  weary  of  that  Subjed,  as  indeed 
none  of  us  had  much  to  fay  to  it,*  by  one  unani¬ 
mous  Confent  we  fell  upon  Women.  The  Captain , 
who,  as  I  told  you  before,  was  a  Man  of  Wit  and 
Pleafantry ,  diverted  us  extreamly  upon  this  Ar¬ 
gument :  He  told  us,  that  as  other  Gentlemen 
devoted  their  Time  to  Geometry  or  Mufick ,  or 
any  thing  elfe  that  they  fancied,  he  had  made  it 
his  particular  Bulinefs  to  ftudy  Women,  and  had 
arriv’d  to  fo  great  a  Perfedion  in  this  Noble 
Science,  that,  after  the  firft  Interview ,  he  could 
as  certainly  tell  how  many  Days  a  Woman  would 
holdout,  and  when  fhe  would  deliver,  as  MonfT 
Vauban  could  tell  when  a  Town  would  furrender. 

I  compare,  fays  he,  a  Woman  to  a  Fortification  : 
In  the  firft, place,  becaufe  it  is  in  my<mv?Way, 
and  like  Tvlly  s  Fidler,  that  defined  the  Soul 

to 
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to  be  Harmony,  a  Man  always  ought  to  borrow 
Ms  Metaphors  from  his  own  Proteflion.  And 
fecondly,  becaufe  there’s  the  greateft  refemblancl 
in  the  World  between  ’em.  There’s  no  Forti¬ 
fication  lb  ftrong,  nor  no  Woman  fo  virtuous,  but 
by  open  Force  or  Stratagem  may  be  made  to  yield. 
The  World  is  at  liberty  to  fay  what  :t  pleafes  j 
but  l  poiitively  maintain,  that  every  Woman 
is  to  be  taken  ^  Hie  is  either  to  be  undermin’d 
by  Flattery ,  or  won  by  Bribery ,  which  we  Mili¬ 
tary  Men  call  Capitulation ,  or  elie  (but  it  does  not 
happen  once  in  a  hundred  Years)  to  be  manag’d 
fey  downright  Strength,  which  'the  Learned  in 
Jmuhematicks  call  taking  the  Town  by  Storm „ 
Islow  all  the  Art  lies  in  knowing  how  to  imploy 
thefe  different  Expedients.  Some  Ladies  will 
fee  flatter’d  into  Love,  whom  all  the  Bribes  that 
can  dir  about  IF efiminfier~hall  in  a  Sejfions  can  ne¬ 
ver  move  :  And  others,  by  far  the  greatefi:  part 
of  the  Sex,  arc  to  be  manag’d  by  Money ,  who 
have  too  much  Difcretion  to  be  impos’d  upon  by 
Flattery .  And  there  are  others  too  great  for  Bri¬ 
bery^  and  infenfible  to  all  the  Flattery  in  the 
W  orld,  that  muft  be  vanejuifil d  by  Force .  Tho’ 
their  Inclinations,  Gentlemen,  are  as  rampant 
yours,  nay,  perhaps  fiercer,  yet  they  would 
feem  to  be  forced ;  they  think  ’tis  fome  Excufe 
tor  their  Infirmity ,  and  quarrel  with  you  after  you 
have  oblig'd  ’em.  In  the  heat  of  my  Diicourfe  I 
have  omitted  one  thing,  which  never  fails,  when 
all  other  Artifices  mifearry,  and  that  is  the  pre-t 
fending^  to  be  Religious  \  it  gives  a  Man  the  Cha¬ 
racter  of  being  (ilent  and  circumfpelt ,  which  is  all 
in  alt  with  the  Ladies,  and  I  have  found  it  fo  by 
experience. 

It  was  my  Fortune,  Gentlemen,  about  fome 
eigh£  Years  ago,  to  be  quarter’d  upon  an  Elder , 
'^ben  fome  of  our  Troops  were  in  Scotland - 

'  .  "  Uk  ■ 
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His  Wife,  as  to  her  Beauty,  was  but  indifferent, 
but  fhe  was  young,  and  fhe  belong’d  to  the  Kirky 
which  were  two  extraordinary  Temptations, 
efpecially  the  latter.  I  offer’d  her  half  a  Piecey 
which  was  a  Sum  big  enough  in  th^t  Country  to 
have  corrupted  all  the  Minifiry ,  but  could  not  pre¬ 
vail  :  Then  I  laid  out  all  my  ftock  of  Rhetorick 
upon  her,  and  made  a  Goddefs  of  this  Coquette , 
but  to  as  little  effect  as  before.  At  laft  it  came 
into  my  Head  to  fpeak  well  of  the  Covenant ,  and 
rail  at  the  Bijhops ,  after  which,  to  my  no  little 
furprize,  I  found  her  communicative  enough  of 
her  Perfon. 

In  ftiort,  Gentlemen,  I  have  try’d  all  the  tricks 
in  the  World,  and  find  by  long  Experience  that 
Flattery  does  more  than  fine  ere  Dealing  with  ’em, 
and  Wine  more  than  Flattery ,  Money  more  than 
that,  and  Religion  (I  mean  the  pretence  of  it)  more 
than  either  Flattery ,  Wine,  ox  Money  put  together. 
This  you  may  take  for  granted,  when  you  have 
beaten  a  Woman’s  Pride  and  Honour  out  of  the 
Field,  and  fne  has  nothing  but  her  precious  Soul 
to  capitulate  for,  that  Body  and  all  are  in  a  fair 
way  of  being  yours for  Spinofa  and  Vanninus 
never  made  a  quarter  fo  many  Atheifis  as  Love . 

Since  I  am  upon  this  Argument,  Gentlemen, 
and  we  have  nothing  elfe  to  talk  of,  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you  a  fhort  Story  relating  to  this, 
Affair :  The  Scene  lies  in  Wales,  or  the  Borders 
of  it,  I  won’t  be  politive,  but  I  dare  fwear  it 
Will  divert  you  for  want  of  fomething  better . 

In  the  Country  above-mention’d  lives  a  Family , 
very  remarkable  for  their  Godlinefs,  by  the  fame 
token  that  they  always  kept  three  or  four  Prcsby 
terian  Divines,  with  as  many  young  Cubbs  of  the 
Schifm ,  to  keep  the  Houfe  in  due  order.  From 
Morning  to  Night  there  was  nothing  but  Ex¬ 
hortation^  and  Vfe7  and  Application  to  be  heard 

With* 
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within  the  Walls.  The  Cook  exhorted  the  Butler \ 
the  Groom  gave  Spiritual  Advice  to  the  Gardiner  • 
Nay,  the  Kit ch in-Wen ch  and  Furnfpit-Boy  wou’d. 
7  fpoii  my  Lady,  s  Dinner,  to  fettle  the  grand  Point 
of  Predefiination.  Yet,  a  mid  ft  all  this  Whining  and 
Fraying, and  Singing  of  P f alms, tht  Devil, who  owed 
the  Family  a  Grugdefov  making  this  jffocking- 
War  againft  him,  feduced  my  Lady’ s  Fraying - 
Gentlewoman  to  commit  Afts  of  Wickednefs  with 
one  oi XheKnighFs Praying-Footmen:  This  zealous 
Fair  managed,  their  Affairs  with  fo  little  Dilcre- 
tionT  that  their  Amour  came  to  be  difcovered  by 
feme  of  their  Fellow-Servants  ;  but  godly  People , 
you  know,  think  themfelves  above  Scandal.  At 
laft,word  was  brought  to  the  old  Lady,t hat  they 
were  actually  in  Bed.  At  the  firft  fhe  cou’d  not 
believe  tne  Flews-,  for  h<3w  durft  Satan  be  fo  im¬ 
pudent,  as  to  put  his  nafty  Cloven-Foot  within 
her  Threfhold?  But  finding  it  confirmed  by  a 
Cloud  of  Witneffes,  ilie  went  to  the  Scene  of 
Leudnefs,  taking  with  her  a  Smith ,  and  a  Noncon¬ 
formist  Farfon  one  to  break  open  the  Door  in  cafe 
of  Oppoiition  ;  the  other  to  roufe  up  their  Con- 
fcisnces  in  cafe  of  Impenitency.  Upon  the  firft 
Alarm  that  my  Lady  gave  them, the  Lovers  woifd 
not  anfwer  j  but  when  they  found  the  Smith  be¬ 
gan  to  fall  to  work  with  flie  Door  in  good  ear- 
neft,  the  Footman  got  up  and  open’d  it.  The  old 
Lady  cou’d  hardly  forbear  fir  iking  them,  fo  much 
was  her  Holy  fplecn  provoked  at  the  Profanation 
of  her  II  on  ft  ,  But  fhe  thunder’d  out  Judgments 
plentifully  againft  them,  and  the  Divine,  that 
was  with  her,  did  the  fame,  but  efpecially  to  the 
Trefpajfng  Damoftl,  though  his  Eyes  gave  his 
Longue  the  lye ,  all  the  while  he  reprimanded  hei% 
Infhort,  the  Footman  had  his  Livery  flript  over 
his  Ears,  and  the  poor  Wench  was  ftnt  Home  to 
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ter  Relations,  by  the  fame  token  that  Ihe  at¬ 
tempted  to  drown  her  felt  by  the  way. 

~  This  godly  Family  was  in  a  ftrange  Difirder  to 
be  defiled  thus  with  Fornication,  and  the  Mailer 
of  it  being  then  in  London ,  ’his  Lady  lent  him  an 
Account  of  this  unhappy  Accident,  withal  deli- 
ring  his  Advice,  to  know  what  mult  be  done 
upon  this  occalion.  He  order’d  the  Bed  upon 
which  this  wicked  A&io  .  had  been  committed, 
to  be  carried  out  of  the  Gates  of  the  Houfe,  and 
there  to  be  burnt.  On  the  Day  when  this  was 
put  in  Execution ,  the  difcarded  Footman  chanced 
to  come  by  as  Fire  was  let  to  the  offending  ma¬ 
terials,  and  being  told  thereafon  of  it.  My  Ma¬ 
iler,  fays  he,  might  have  let  this  Bone-fire  alone  -, 
for,’ to  my  Knowledge ,  if  he’s  refolved  to  punijh  in 
this  manner  every  Bed  or  Chair  that  has  been  ac> 
ceffory  to  Fornication-, there  s  ne  ei  a  Bed  01  Chaii 

in  the  Houfe  can  ffcape  him.  . 

The  Captain  had  juft  made  an  end  of  Ins  Sto¬ 
ry  as  the  Coach  was  got  upon  the  Stones.  I  took 
my  leave  of  the  Company  in  the  Hay-market , 
being  oblig’d,  as  you  know,  to  vifit  Mr.  B 
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by  whom  I  find,  that  there’s  no  ftirring  for  me 
out  of  T own  this  Month  or  two.  This  is  a  len- 
fible  Mortification  to  me  j  for  whereas  1  flatter’d 
my  felf,  that  I  fliould  pafs  the  Winter  with  you 
in  one  of  the  bell  Airs  in  Berkjhire,  I  mull  now 
do  Pennance  in  everlafting  Fogg  and  Smoke, 
which  is  my  averfion  of  all  averfions.  The  only 
Relief  I  c^n  propofe  to  my  felf,  is  to  converfe  with 
you  by  way  of  Letters  as  often  as  I  can,  and  by 
that  means  to  fancy  my  felf  at  Rufcomb.  So 
that  when  any  thing  remarkable  happens  heie, 
you  may  depend  upon  having  an  Account  o » 

it  from,  Sir, 

Four  mofl  humble  and  mojt  obliged ,  etc. 


A 


A  Collection  of  Letters 


124 


A  Ldve-Letter  from  an  Officer  in  the  Army  to 
a  Widow  ^  whom  he  was  defter ately  in  love 
with  before  he  faw  her. 

I  never  had  the  Happinefs  to  fee  you,' 
A  no,  not  fo  much  as  in  a  Picture,  and  confe- 
quently  can  no  more  tell  what  Complexion  you  are 
of,  than  he  that  lives  in  the  remoteft  part  of  Chi¬ 
na  ,  yet.  Madam,  I  am  fallen  paffionately  in  love 
with  you,  and  this  Affe&ion  has  taken  fo  deep 
root  in  me,  that  in  my  Confcience  I  could  die  a 
Martyr  for  you,  with  as  much  Alacrity  as  thou- 
fands  have  done  for  their  Religion  *,  tho’  they 
knew  as  little  of  the  Truth,  for  which  they  died, 
as  I  do  of  your  Ladifhip. 

This  may  furprize  you.  Madam,  but  you’ll 
ceafe  to  wonder,  when  I  fhall  inform  you  what  it 
was,  that  not  only  gave  birth  to  my  Palfion,  but 
has  fo  effectually  confirm’d  it.  Laft  Week,  ri¬ 
ding  into  the  Country  about  my  lawful  Adairs,  it 
was  my  fortune  to  fee  a  molt  magnificent  Seat 
upon  the  Road  :  This  excited  my  Curiofity  to  en¬ 
quire  after  the  Owner  of  fo  beautiful  a  Pile  ;  and 
being  inform’d  it  belong’d  to  your  Ladifhip,  I 
began  that  very  moment  to  have  a  ft  range  Incli¬ 
nation  for  you  :  but  when  I  was  farther  inform’d 
that  fome  Two  thoufand  Acres  of  the  belt  Land 
in  England  belong’d  to  this  noble  Fabrick,  toge¬ 
ther  with  a  fine  Park,  variety  of  Fifh-ponds,  and 
fuch-like  Conveniences,  I  then  fell  up  to  the  Ears 
in  Love ,  and  fubmitted  to  a  Power  which  I  could 
not  refift. 

Thought  I  to  my  felf,  the  Owner  of  fo  many 
agreeable  things  mult  needs  be  the  molt  charm¬ 
ing  Lady  in  the  Univerfe  :  What  tho’  Ihe  be  old, 

her 
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*er  Trees  are  green  ?  What  tho’  fhe  has  loft  all 
the  Rofes  in  her  Cheeks,  fhe  has  enough  In  her 
Gardens  ?  What  fignifies  it  tho’  fhe  be  barren, 
fince  her  Acres  are  fruitful  ?  With  thefe  Thoughts 
I  ’lighted  from  my  Horfe,  and  on  the  fudden  fell 
fo  enamour’d  with  your  Ladifhip,  that  I  told  my 
Paffion  to  every  Tree  in  your  Park,  which,  by 
the  bye,  are  the  talleft ,  ftraiteft ,  dovelieft,  finefl - 
foap'd  Trees  I  ever  faw A,  and  I  have  fince  wore  out 
above  a  dozen  Pen-knives  in  engraving  your 
Name  upon  ’em. 

I  will  appeal  to  your  Ladifhip,  whether  any 
Lover  ever  went  upon  more  [olid  Motives  than 
my  felf.  Thofe  that  chufe  a  Miftrefs  wholly  for 
her  Beauty,  will  infallibly  find  their  Paffion  decay 
with  that  *,  thofe  that  pretend  to  admire  a  Wo¬ 
man  for  the  Qualities  of  her  Mind ,  are  guilty  of 
a  piece  of  Pagan  fuperftition,  long  fince  worn 
threadbare  by  Plato  and  Ms  Difciples  *,  for  he 
that  loves  not  a  Fair  Lady  for  the  Flejh ,  as  well 
as  the  Spirit *  is  only  fit,  in  my  Opinion,  to  make 
his  Court  to  a  Spettre  y  whereas  Madam,  you  need 
not  queftion  the  Sincerity  of  my  Paffion  which  is 
built  upon  the  fame  Foundation  with  your  Houfe, 
grows  with  your  Trees ,  and  will  daily  encreafe 
with  your  Eftate. 

For  all  1  know  to  the  contrary,  your  Ladifhip 
maybe  the  haddfomefi  Woman  in  theWorld 
whether  you  are  or  no,  fignifies  not  a  Farthing, 
while  you  have  Money  enough  to  fet  you  off,  tho3 
you  were  ten  times  more  forbidding  than  the 

prefent  red-nofed  Countefs  of - ,  and  ten 

times  older  than  the  famous  Countefs  of  Def* 
mond .  I  am  a  Soldier  by  my  Profeffion,  and  as  1 
fought  for  Pay,  fo,  with  Heaven’s  Bleffing,  I  de~ 
fign  to  love  for  Pay  :  All  your  other  Suitors  would 
fpeak  the  fame  Language  to  you,  were  they  as 
faoneft  as  my  felf :  This  I  will  tell  you  for  your 

Com- 
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Comfort,  Madam,  that  if  you  pitch  upon  mcy 
<  you’ li  be  the  firft  Widow  uponRecord,  from  the 
Creation  of  the  World  to  this  prefent  hour,  that 
ever  chofe  a  Man  for  telling  her  the  Truth* 
l  am 

Tour  mofi  Paflonate ,  See. 

i  ?  *  -  -  ■  .  > 
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A  Letter  to  Mr.  Owen  Swan,  at  the  Black- 
Swan  Tavern  in  Bartholomew-Iane ;  upon 
his  forgetting  to  fend  Wine  into  the  Country . 

Friend  Swan, 

YOU  promis’d  to  fend  me  fome  Wine  *,  you 
forget  your  Friends.  I  muft  excufe  you  -7 
great  Wits  have  jhort  Memories.  Pray  remember 
me  to  the  Rakes  *,  tell  ’em  I  would  drink  their 
Healths ,  if  you  would  afford  me  Wine,  which 
pray  fend  by  the  firft  Opportunity ,  to 

Tour  Friend  and  Servant ,  See. 


Mr.  Swa  nV  Anfver. 

Sir , 

I  Juft  now  receiv’d  a  Letter  from  your  virtuous 
Hands,  by  the  fame  token  you  was  pleas’d 
to  make  merry  with  a  certain  Friend  that  fhall 
beNamelefs,  who,  to  myknowledg,  thinks  of 
you  oftner  than  Somebody, that  ihall  beNamelefs 
too,  does  of  his  Maker.  I  fhould  thank  you  too 
for  the  Title  you  give  me  of  a  Wit,  but  Wits  have 
a  worfe  fault  than  Forget fulnefs  the  ill-natur’d 
World  calls  it  Poverty.  Wit  and  Poverty ,  you 
know,  are  as  infe parable  Companions  as  War 
and  Poverty  and  this  may  be  the  true  Reafon 

why 
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why  the  Wits  lie  under  the  Scandal  of  Fcrnet- 

ulnefs :  The  Rakes  laft  night  were  all  in  bodily 

'Health,  and  drank  yours  heartily,  even  your 

humble,  whom  (tho’  no  Wit,  nor  Pretender  to 

It;  the  bare  mention  of  your  Name  does  fome- 

what  inlpire  thus  to  accoft  you  in  the  Poetical 
way : 

' ,  Ovoen  Swan->  the  moll  lincere  and  honeft  Man 
That  e’er  drew  Wine  in  Quart  or  Caw, 

From  Beerjbeba  unto  Dan, 

Molt  humbly  thanks  you  for  your  lage  Epiftle  ; 
Tho  my  Mule  can’t  ling,  fhe’ll  ftrive  to  whittle. 
Your  virtuous  Name  I  never  think  of. 

But  in  full  Glafs  your  Health  I  drink  off! 

Thofe  virtuous  Gentlemen,  the  Rakes, 

Laft  night  were  in  for  Ale  and  Cakes, 

(For  Wine,  I  mean)  but  you’ll  forgive  Miftakes. 

The  Wits,  dear  Brother,  - - - 

Are  us’d  to  pardon  one-another  -, 

And  may  Old  Nick  your  humble  take. 

And  as  a  Neighbour  brews ,  fo  may  he  never  bake. 
If  he’d  not  drink  an  Ocean  for  your  lake. 

My  Verfes  limp j  and,  why  ?  ’tis  meet 
They  keep  proportion  to  the  Feet 
Of  him  who  to  his  Cellar  ran 

To  fill  your  Bottles, 

^  • 

Owen  Swan * 
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To  $  Phyficianin  the  Country  ;  giving  a  true  fate 
of  the  Poetical  War  between  Cheapfide  and 
Co\%at>Garden. 


SIR, 

WE  are  almofl  barren  of  News  ^  the  War 
betwixt  the  Northern  Crowns,  and  the 
Poetical  Phyficlans  is  the  only  Cubjeft  at  prefent  y 
Holflein  and  Riga, Cheap  fide  and  Covent-Garden  the 
Scene  of  all  our  Coffee-houfe  Debates.  What 
pafies  in  our  two  firft,  the  Publick  Prints  will  in¬ 
form  you  *,  the  latter  I  fhall  endeavour  to  give 
youfome  Account  of :  You  are  not  Ignorant  of 
the  Civil  War  that  i-s  broke  out  amongft  the  Sub¬ 
jects  of  Apollo, and  what  Diforders  we  have  lately 
had  in  Par  naff  as.  Two  brawny  Heroes,  the  Sons 
of  Paan,  head  the  oppofite  Factions  both  have 
fignalized  themfelves  extraordinarily,  one 'in 
Four  Poems,  which  he  has  Printed,  and  t’other 
in  a  Poem  printed  four  times.  The  City  Bard 
takes  Arms  to  drive  out  Wit ,  as  an  Evil  Councel - 
lor  from  all  the  Realms  ot  Apollo,  The  Covent-Gar - 
den  Hero  rifes  in  its  Defence,  and  maintains  its 
Services.  This  Quarrel  is  fo  far  fpread,  that 
it’s  not  like  to  be  decided  Propria  Marts each 
Chief  has  his  Faction,  the  Knight  of  the  Round- 
Table  has  gathered  a  Body  of  Mercenaries,  to 
whom,  on  the  other  fide, are  oppofed  a  Squadron 
of  Auxiliary  Volunteers  ^  and  thus,  as  in  Forty 
One,  Blew- Aprons,  and  Laced-Coats  are  drawn  up 
againlt  one  another,  and  the  Rabble  and  Gentle-* 
men  fet  together  by  the  Ears*, each  Side  confident 
of Sticcefs,  that  trufting  to  their  Multitudes, this 
to  their  Courage  and  Conduft.  The  Pefile  and 

Mor~ 


on  fever  al  Occafions .  %2($ 

Mortar-men  are  drawn  up  again!!  thee >AEficulapian 
Band  1  the  fir!!,  who  like  Taylors  and  Women 
meafure  the  Goodnefs  oh  every  Thing  by  the 
length,  aflert  the  good  old  Caufe  of  long  Bills, and 
long  Poems,  again!!  the  Jm  Divinum  of  Efficacy 
and  Settle  }  and  think  it  infinitely  more  Merito¬ 
rious  to  write  three  or  four  Folio's  without  Wit 
tlian  to  fill  a  fmall  OTb  avo  with  it,  and  prefer  the 
Art  of  Swelling  a  Bill,  before  the  Skill  to  Cure  a 
Difieafie.  The  Cheapfide  Hero,  they  fay,  devotes 
him  id  f  wholly  to  their  Service,  and  Rhimesas 
well  as  Prefcribes  to  the  ufe  of  their  Shops: 
However,  this  doubty  Chief,  in  the  midi!  of  his 
Cheapfide  Triumphs,  has  been  brought  under  Mar¬ 
tial  Difcipline,  and  forc’d  to  run  the  Gantlet  in 
Covent-Garden, and  fwitch’d  through  the  whole 
Poffie  of  Parnaffitts, for  fighting  again!!  the  Law  of 
Arms  with  falfe  Colours.  Thofe  that  favour  his 
Caufe  complain  of  the  Injuftice  and  Indignity  of 
his  Pnnifhment,  alledging,  he  fibers  for  what  he 
never  did.  They  on  the.  other  Hand  defend 
their  Proceedings,  and  affirm  they  know  him 
through  his  Difguife,  and  that  coming  upon  ’em 
m  Mafquerade,  he  ought  to  fufier  as  a  Spy,  or  an 
AJfajfin  *  and  deferves  no  more  Quarter,  than  he 
^ives  to  his  Patients.  Notwithflanding  this,  his 
Party  have  rallied  once  more, and  the  Mercenaries 
ire  brought  to  the  Attack,  who  hope  toeffeft 
ffiat  by  Stratagem,  that  they  defpair  of  by  plain 
force  and,  like  the  Scots  at  the  Bafis,  fince  they 
:an’t  reduce  ’em  by  Arms,  attempt  to  Poifbn 
hem  with  Stink-Pots.  At  the  Head  of  thofe,  is 
1  Mendicant  Rhymer,  one  that  begs  with  a  Poem, 
ike  a  Bafis  in  his  Hand,  and  with  a  Sham  Briefi,  as 
1  Sufferer  by  Poetick  Fire, has  Colleded  the  Chari- 
y  of  well-difpofed  Perfons  through  all  Pamajfius 
or  above  twice  Twelve  Months m,  and  like  a  true 
^ggar, when  he  lias  tired  ’em  out,  falls  a  railing. 

«  I  i  2  For 
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For  a  Bribe  from  his  Ballad-Printer’s  not  large 
enough  to  Rob  him  of  the  Benefit  of  the  Act  of 
Parliament  for  the  Relief  ofpoor  Prifoners,  and 
the  Promife  of  a  Dinner  now  and  then  from  Sir 
Arthur i lie  has  confented  to  Libel  his  Benefactors, 
and  return  to  his  old  Quarters,  and  fubfilt  for 
the  Remainder  of  his  Life  upon  the  Basket*  Thus 
countenanced  and  encouraged, he  lays  about  him 
molt  defperately,  and  like  one  not  much  con¬ 
cern’d  for  the  Succefs,  draws  his  Incenfe,  and  his 
Ammunition  from  the  fa  me  Ffouf ?  of  Office  *,  Friends 
and  Foes  are  treated  alike  in  Compliment,  he 
Paints  one  with  the  fame  Sir-reverence,  that  he 
aims  to  bedaub  the  other }  and  when  his  Hand  is 
in,  like  the  Conqueror  in.  Hudibraf s’ s  Ovation,, 
bellows  his  Ordure  very  liberally  amongft  the 
Spectators.  Thus,  Sir,  I  have  given  you  a  true 
Account  of  the  State  of  the  Poetical  War^  headed 
on  both  Sides  by  Gentlemen  of  your  Faculty 
among  whom,  though  here  has  been  no  Blood- 
fhed,  there  has  been  asmuchNoife  of  Slaughter 
and  Execution,  as  in  Holfiein,  or  Livonia .  Youu 
may  expect  more  on  the  fame  SubjeCt,  for  the: 
Quarrel  is  not  like  to  drop,  while  Hopkins  can: 
tell  his  Fingers,  or  Wefley  fublilt  on  Mumping  in 
Metre. 

/  am ,  &c. 

X  .iJMIIMIIWIIMMIlIM  . .  ■■  *  '  ■  ■  "  "  

An  Exhort atory  Letter ,  to  an  Old  Lady  that 
[moatCd  Tobacco. 

ALadam*) 

T Hough  the  ill-natur’d  World  cenfures  you 
for  Smoaking*,  yet  I  would  advife  you,  Mat 
dam,  not  to  part  with  fo  innocent  a  Diver fion  i 
In  the  firft  place  it  is  Healthful,  and  as  Galen  d\ 

.  •  nti 
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Tart  him  rightly  obferves,  is  a  Sovereign  Re¬ 
medy  for  the  Tooth-ach,the  conftant  Persecutor 
of  Old  Ladies.  Secondly ,  Tobacco,  though  it  be 
a  Heatheniih  Weed,  is  a  great  help  to  Chriitian 
Meditations  which  is  the  Reafon  I  fuppofe  that 
Recommends  it  to  our  Parfons  ^  the  Generality 
of  whom,  can  no  more  write  a  Sermon  without  a 
Fife  in  their  Mouths ,  than  a  Concordance  in  their 
Hands :  befides,  every  Pipe  you  break,  mayferve 
to  put  you  in  mind  of  Mortality,  and  Ihowyou 
upon  what  (lender  Accidents  Man’s  Life  de¬ 
pends.  I  knew  a  Dijfenting  *Minifler,w ho  on  Fail- 
days  ufed  to  mortify  upon  a  Rump  of  Be ef,  becaufe 
it  put  him,  as  he  faid,  in  mind,  that  all  Flejh  was 
.Grafs ;  but  lam  fure  much  more  may  be  learnt  ? 
from  Tobacco.  It  may  initrud  yon,  that  Riches, 
Beauty,  and  all  the  Glories  of  this  World  vanilh 
like  a  Fapour.  Thirdly ,  It  is  a  pretty  Flay -thing : 
A  Pipe  is  the  fame  to  an  Old  Woman,  that  a 
Gallant  is  to  a  young  one,  by  the  fame  Token 
they  make  both  Water  at  Mouth.  Fourthly  and 
Lafily ,  It  is  fashionable,  at  lea  ft  ’tis  in  a  fair  way 
of  becoming  fo }  cold  Tea,  you  know,  has  been 
this  long  while  in  Reputation  at  Court,  and  the 
Gill  as  naturally  uihers  in  the  Pipe,  as  the  Sword- 
Bearer  walks  before  the  Lord-Mayor , 

I  am  your  Ladijhlps  humble  Servant . 


To  Dr.  Garth, 

WHetheryour  Letter  or  your  Prefcription  has 
made  me  well,  I  proteil  I  cannot  tell,  but 
thus  much  I  can  fay,  that  as  the  one  was  the  moil 
naufeous  thing  I  ever  knew,  fo  the  other  was  the 
Bioft  entertaining.  I  would  gladly  afcribe  my 

U  3.  Gwa 
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Cure  to  the  laft  ^  and,  if  fo,  your  Practice  will  be* 
come  fo  univerfal ,  you  mu  ft  keep  a  Secretary  as 
well  as  an  Apothecary. 

The  Qbfervations  I  have  made  are  thefe,  that 
your  Prescription  ftaid  not  long  with  me, but  your 
Letter  has,  efpecially  that  part  of  it  where  you 
told  me  I  was  not  altogether  out  of  your  Me¬ 
mory:  You'll  find  me  much  alter’d  in  everything 
when  you  fee  me,  but  in  my  efteem  for  your 
felf :  I,  that  was  as  lank  as  a  Crane ,  when  I  left 
you  at  London ,  am  now  as  plump  as  an  Ortolan.  I 
have  left  off  my  falfe  Calves ,  and  had  yeflerday 
n  great  Belly  laid  to  me.  A  facetious  Widow ,  who 
is  my  Confident  in  this  Affair,  fays  you  ought  to 
Father  the  Child  \  for  He  that  lends  a  Mail  a 
Sword,  is  in  fome  part  acceffory  to  the  Mif- 
chief  is  done  with  k  ;  however.  I’ll  forgive  you 
the  Inconvenience  you've"  put  me  to.  I  believe 
you  were  not  aware  you  were  giving  Life  to  two 
People.  Pray  let  me  have  a  Confolatory  Letter 
from  you  upon  this  new  Calamity  ;  for  nothing 
can  be  fo  welcome,  excepting  Rain  in  this  Sandy 
Country  where  we  live.  The  Widow  faith, Hie  re- 
folves  to  befick0 on  purpofe  to  be  acquainted  with 
you  ^  but  I  tell  her,  (lie’ll  relifli  your  Prefcriptions 
better  in  full  Health :  And  if  at  this  diflance  You, 
can  do  her  no  Service,  pray  prefcrihe  her 

Tour  humble  Servant . 


do  Mtdaw  *  ^  *  upon  fending  her  Sir  Richard 
BfackmoreV  Job  ^iHabakkuk.  By  Mr. 
Tho.  Brown,  after  BalzacV  manner. 

TO  (hew  you  what  an  univerfal  Submifton  is 
pu’d  to  Beauty,  an  Eaflem  Prince  comes  to 
wait  on  you  this  morning.  ’Tis  true,  he  does  not 
appear  in  his  Arabian  Magnificence,  nor  vifits 
i”  you i 
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you  witha  Splendor  fuitahle  tohisrank  }  but  af¬ 
ter  the  manner  of  Suppliants  he  addrelfes  himfelf 
to  you  in  a  penitential  habit,  and  you  fee  hinfi  juft 
as  he  efcaped  out  of  Sir  Richard's  Poetical  Powde- 
ring-tuh ,  which  has  prov’d  more  unfortunate  to 
him  than  his  Dung-hill*  However,  Madam,  it 
was  your  Command  he  fhould  appear  before  you 
in  this  Garb  \  and  the  Patriarch ,  to  fhew  his  an- 
tient  fifeeknefs^  has  obey’d  you.  But  altho'  he 
enjoys  the  happinefs  of  your  Company,  yet  either 
difeouraged  by  his  late  unworthy  Treatment ,  or 
overcome  by  your  Beauty ,  he  is  not  able  to  fpeak 
a  Syllable  for  himfelf.  He  that  had  Eloquence  e- 
nough  to  deferibe  the  leaf  of  your  Charms  \  he 
fees  that  the  natural  Armour  of  his  Leviathan  is 
not  fo  impenetrable  as  your  Heart^^nA  that  the 
weaktft  of  your  Glances  exceeds  the  Strength  of 
his  fam’d  Behemoth .  Tho’  he  hr  ft  faw  the  Light 
in  a  Country  which  furnifhes  our  Altars  with 
Perfumes ,  yet  he  owns,  they  fall  fhoit  or  the  na¬ 
tural  Sweetnefs  of  your  Breath,  and  confelles,  that 
his  own  Arabia  was  improperly' call’d  happy  fince 
it  ne’r  produc’d  any  thing  fo  comely  as  yourfelf. 

But,  Madam,  tho’  your  Commands  are  not  to 
be  difputed ,  Job  had  hardly  'ventur'd  to  appear  be¬ 
fore  you  in  this  Difguife,  had  not  a  Brother  m 
Affliction  and  Bellow- fuff er  er  go me  along  with  him 
to  keep  him  in  Countenance :  Both  of  ’em  are  fo 
much  alter’d  for  the  worfe,fmce  they  have  come 
out  of  the  Doctor’s  Hands,  who,  not  content  to 
murder  the  Living ,  exercifes  his  Cruelty  upon 
the  Bead ,  that  their  near  eft  Relations,  were  they 
now  alive,  wou’d  hardly  know  them.  Job  com¬ 
plains  more  of  his  ill  Ufage  from  the  City  Bard , 
than  all  his  other  Afflictions,  which  the  Dev  if  in 
conjunction  with  his  Wife-)  contriv’d  to  lay  upon 
him  }  and  Habakkuk  bewails  the  ignoble  Captivi¬ 
ty  he  lies  under,  with  a  deeper  Refentmcnt  than 
p  '  '  *  I  i  4  , 
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that  of  his  Country-men  in  Chaldea .  However 
both  of  them  will  glory  in  their  Misfortunes,  if 
you  11  blit  vouch iafe  lo  caff  a  pitying  Look  upon 
them,. nay,  t  flank  their  unmerciful  Perfecuter  for 
putting  them  in  this  dif advantageous  Hrefs,  if  it 
produces  fo  favourable  an  Efiedf.  i 


*r 


To  Monfieur  de  la- — ■  his Correfpondent in  Paris. 
Written  in  thePerfon  of  a  French-man,  and 
giving  an  Account  of  all  the  merry  Faff  ages 
heobfeWd  in  London. 


¥  ®acl  lon§  aS°  difcharg’d  my  Promife,  and 
-h  '  Pent  you  an  Account  of  the  moft  remarkable 
tnmgs  that  offer  themfelves  to  a  Stranger’s  Curl - 
°fy :  London,  Sir,  is  too  Gigantic  a  Place, and 

tne  many  new  Objects  one  daily  meets  are  fo  apt 
lo  Cjjace  the  Idea’s  of  the  former ,  that  a  Man  mav 
very  well  be  allow'd  to  ,pafs  a  few  Months  ia  k, 
neroie  he  can  regulate  his  Thoughts,  and  reduce 
tnem  into  Method.  For  your  Comfort ,  I  fiiall  not 
tionb.e  you  with  any  Relations  that  are  not  to 
hz  found  m  our  common  Itineraries.  The  Difco- 
■vencs  I  fend  you,  are  either  the  Refidt  of  my  own 
ink  i  vation,  or  fiich  as  \ gather’d  in  my  frequent 
Convcrfe  with  the  ableft  Hrtuofo’s ofthis  famous 
City,  in  fiiort,  they  very  well  deferve  your  At- 

tention,  and  you  may  depend  upon  the  Truth  of 
them. 


I  eopiC  may  talk  as  they  pleafe  :>  but  I  am  of 
;  taut  there  is  more  Religion  flirriiie  in 


vVage-ooach-nlen  fhew  it.  in  their  printed  Bills, 
v'ViC) c  tiiCy  rie^'r  fAJ  to  conclude  with  an  Tf.God 
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permit.  Kay,  in  one  of  their  Lotteries <  I  obferv’d 
the  Proje&or  endeavour’d  to  hook  in  Cuftomers. 
with  a  Text  of  Scripture,  and  made  Solomon  Pimp 
to  his  Defign,  by  quoting  that  Saying  of  his.  Time, 
and  Chance  happen  to  all .  What  is  more  furprizing, 
your  very  Beggars  in  the  common  Streets  ufe  the 
fame  Tone  with  the  Presbyterian  Parfons.  In 
fhort,  London  is  fo  far  from  being  a prophane  Place, 
that  fome  of  the  moft  Eminent  Citizens,  who  can 
afford  it,  have  two  Religions  going  at  once,  and 
will  march  you  gravely  at  the  head  of  fix  notch'd 
Prentices,  to  Church  in  the  Morning,  and  a  Meet¬ 
ing  in  the  Afternoon. 

As  for  the  Women ,  I’ll  fay  that  for  them,  they 
are  perfeft  Heroines  in  their  Kature  *,  they’ll  fee 
you  half  a  Score  Kings  and  Queens  murder  d 
upon  the  Stage,  yet  fliew  no  more  Concern  than 
if  fo  many  Nine-pins  were  tipt  down.  And 
then  at  the  Old  Baity ,  tho’  the  Judge  gravely 
tells  them,  Look  ye0  Ladies ,  we  have  a  fmutty  Trial 
coming  on ,  where  we  jhall  be  oblig'd  to  call  every 
thing  by  its  proper  Name ,  and  therefore  it  may  be 
convenient  for  you  to  withdraw  }  yet  the  Devil  a 
Lady  will  flinch  for  the  Bufinefs,  but ft  you  out 
the  whole  Trial  without  fo  much  as  putting 
on  their  Masks ,  tho’  the  Witnefles  now  and  then 
talk  a  Heathen  Philofophy  that’s  enough  to  make. 

even  a  Midwife  blujh.  - But  the  merriejb 

thing  of  all,  is  their  Pindaric  Poetry.  Won’d 
you  know  what  fort  of  Verfification  it  is  ?  I  will 
tell  you  then  :  Why  firft  of  all,  here  is  one  huge 
Line  as  long  as  nay  Arm  or  longer  ;  then  there 
come  one,  two,  or  three  fort  Links,  1  ike  a  Pigmy 
behind  a  Giant  *,  very  pretty,  be  gar  1  then  ano¬ 
ther  long  Line,  and  then  a  fort  one,  and  another 
jhortydnd  another  long,  and  fo  on  to  the  End  of 
Stanza*  I  was  told  that  the  Engl  if  Poets 


the 


borrow’d  this  Fancv  from  the  haggcNmakers 
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for  thefe  Fellows  will  firft  of  all  put  you  down 
a  long  Stick,  and  then  a  fhort  one,  and  after 
this  manner  binding  the  Sticks  together,  when 
they  have  done,  call  it  a  Faggot,  as  the  Authors 
call  the  other  a  Pindaric  Ode. 

Few  Towns  in  Chriflendom  are  fo  apt  to  pro- 
mote  Scepticifm  as  this.  There  are  atleafthalf 
a  Score  Pietenders  to  jlnderfon s  Scotch  Pills,  and 
the  Lord  knows  who  has  the  true  Preparation. 
The  fame  Uncertainty  there  is  about  Bateman's 
Spirit  of  Scurvy-grafs :  Nay,  as  you  walk  to 
Kogfden,  one  Sign  tells  you,  ‘This  is  the  true ,  old^ 
ancient  'Farthing-pye-houfe ,  and  before  you  can 
walk  three  Steps  further,  you  meet  another  Sign 
tnat  has  the  Impudence  to  tell  you  the  very  fame 
Story.  Thus  a  Stranger  is  wonderfully  puzzled 
which  of  thefe  two  Houfes  to  go  to,  and  not 
knowing  how  to  clear  the  Difficulty,  fometimes 
goes  to  neither .  They  abound  particularly  in 
JMes  in  the  Wall :  to  the  belt  of  my  Remem¬ 
brance  there  are  at  leaf:  four  in  Baldwin  % 
Gardens,  and  as  many  more  about  Red-Lyon 
Square  :  Now,  I  believe  it  wou’d  Nonplus  the 
ahleft  Antiquary  of  them  all  to  determine  which 
i  the  righ  t,  ancient ,  and  primitive  Hole  in  the 
Wall.  -  ' 

I  have  been  exceedingly  furpriz’d  at  the 
great  Variety  of  Spelling  in  the  publick  Signs.  I 
cou  d  inftance  in  a  hundred ,  but  fhall  content  my 
fcdf  with  the  Word  Lancajhirey  that  has  been 
in  oft  inhumanly  us:d  by  them.  You  fhall  find  it 
written  Lanckijheir  in  one,  Lankejheare  in  ano¬ 
ther,  and  Lanckajheer  in  a  third.  I  forefee  that 
this  Difference  of  Orthography  in  thefe  publick 
Infcriptiops,  as  your  Alehoufe-Signs  molt  cer¬ 
tainly  are,  will  give  the  Grammarian  a  World  of 
‘l  rouble  two  or  three  hundred  Years  hence :  fo, 

ipr  my  part,  1  wonder  that  Dr.  Bentivocrlio  does 

«£> 
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not  petition  the  Parliament  that  no  Victualler  be 
fuffer’d  to  fet  up  a  Sign  till  it  has  been  hrft 
carefully  examin’d  and  confider’d  by  Commiffio- 
jiers  well  skill’d  in  thefe  Matters ,  atidchofen  for 
the  purpofe. 

They  have  fevdral  Latin  Words  in  and  about 
this  Town,  that  are  peculiar  to  England ,  and  go 
currant  no  where  elfe.  In  one  ot  the  Villages 
about  London  there  is  a  very  noble  Hofpital,  and 
over  the  Refeftory  a  Z,^»Wlnfcription,  giving  to 
under  Rand  that  this  Building  was  er  ebbed  at  the; 
Charge  of  a  Gentleman  that  belong’d  to  the 
Societas  Haber dajherorum .  I  was  for  a  long  while 
perplex’d  to  know  what  Countrymen  thefe 
Haberdaprians  were,  or  from  whence  they 
borrow’d  their  Name.  Sometimes  I  thought 
’em  the  Remainders  of  the  old  Aborigines  of  the 
Bland,  and  fometimes  a  People  of  the  Cimbrica 
Cherfonefm ,  that  came  over  with  the  Saxons,  I 
confulted  Strabo ,  Ptolemy,  D lony fins  Afer,  Ale  la, 
and  the  old  Geographers,  about  the  matter, 
who  gave  me  not  the  leaf  Infight  into  them  : 
Then  I  turn’d  over  Cluverim ,  Fey r arias,  Du 


Frefine ,  Salmafius  upon  Sohnus ,  and  wno  not,  but 
was  no  wifer  than  before./  At  lait  a  learned 
Eng l if]  Gentleman  told  me  that  thefe  Haberda - 
jherians  were  a  civiliz’d  moral  People  enough, and 
only  dealt  in  hamlefis  Manufa&ures,  as  Pins^ 
Eape,  Inkle,  and  Packthread . 

Some  Airs  have  been  obferv’d  by  Naturalifts 
to  breed  A<rues ,  as  the  Hundreds  in  EJfex ,  fornc 
to  breed  Calentures ,  as  Guinea  pi  Afiric ,  otheiS  to 
breed  cont  ayious  Tilfempcrs,  al  Barbados  ano.  ja~ 
rnaica .  Now  the  Air  of  Cheapfide  has  this  peculiar 
Quality  belonging  to  it,  as  to  breed  Horns.  I  is 
certain  (and  the  Obfervation  has  been  made 
ever  fince  William  the  Concpicroi  s  Toys  )  that 

not  one  mafrv’d  Man  in  a  hundred  that  dwells  in 

r  that 
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'  that  Street  efcapes  them.  Nay,  I  have  been 
credibly  inform’d  that  a  Linnen-draper  of  Cheap- 
fide  bought  him  a  fine  Tortoife-Jhe/l  Tobacco-box 
near  the  Exchange ,  and  before  he  had  wore  it 

full  a  Week  in  his  Pocket,  it  was  converted  to 
perfeft  Horn . 

^  1  he  Merchants  of  London  are  nothing  near 
fo  polite  as  ours  in  Paris.  The  Devil  a  jot  do 
they  know  of  the  Ouvrages  d ’  Efprit,  whereas 
ours  will  difcourfe  better  upon  Booh  and  Au¬ 
thors  than  Trade  and  Commerce.  I  made  a 
Vifit  to  one  of  them,  and  after  the  ^/Compli¬ 
ments  were  pad,  enquir’d  of  him  what  Books  of 
Note  had  lately  appear* d  in  the  World.  Oh  Sir, 
fays  he,  fuice  the  joining  of  the  tw^o  Companies \ 
we  have  had  the  fineft  Bette  lees,  Palampores ,  Bafts 
and  Jamwars ,  come  over  that  ever  were  feen. 
Tar  don  me,  Sir,  faid  I,  thefe  Affairs  are  fome- 
wnat  out  of  my  Knowledge .  — — — -Indeed,  as 
for  the  Mamoodaes ,  the  Lingooes ,  the  Culgees ,  and 
the  Chints ,  continues  he,  they  receiv’d  fome  little 

Detriment  by  the  Salt  Water:  but - you 

mi  Hake  nle?  Sir,  cry’d  I,  for  all  this  while  I  was 
talking  of———  but  then  for  your  Mulmuls 
Pho&taes ,  G wr  raids,  Aioorees,  and  Roflacs,  mind  me 
what  I  fay,  Sir,  I  defie  the  wdiole  World  to  match 
us.  And  fo  he  went  on,  till  1  was  forc’d  to  break 
up  abruptly  with  him. 

foreigners  anjufily  charge  the  Londoners  with 
fv  ant  of  Civility  and  Invention .  Don’t  they  give 
£  plain  Proof  of  their  lingular  Counefie,  when  Cu¬ 
rates,  Surgeons,  Operators  for  the  Teeth  and 
1  oes,  Anglic c  Tooth-drawers  and  Corn-cutters, 
nay.  Farriers,  and  Sextons  goby  the  Name  of 
Dollars  f  And  then,  who  dares  queftion  the 
Gooduefs  of  their  Invention,  who  eonfiders  that 
tnofe  noble  Curiofities ,  Swimming-Girdles,  Pa-* 
cing-Saddfoa,  Clfo ybiate  Pancakes,  Engines  to 

prevent 
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prevent  Leaking,  and  that  great  Traveller  Ma¬ 
jor  John  Choke" s  famous  Necklaces  for  breeding 
of  Teeth,  with  a  numberlefs  Set  of  Theories  were 
invented  here  ?  Befides,  the  laft  new  Religion 
that  appear’d  in  thefe  Parts  of  the  World,  was 
it  not  wholly  contriv’d  by  the  Philadelphians  ? 

*Tis  worth  a  Stranger’s  while  to  peep  into  the 
feveral  Conventicles  here,  to  obferve  how  Affairs 
are  managed  among  them.  The  Minifter  gets 
up  into  his  Box ,  talks  a  great  deal  of  unintelligible 
Stuff ;  the  People  lugg  out  their  Silver  Ink-horns,, 
and  take  it  upon  Content  \  which  puts  me  in  mind 
of  the  Fellow  in  Hell  that  was  always  making  of 
Ropes j  and  an  Afs  fti'll  devour’d  them. 

Among  other  Guftoms,  I  obferv’d  one  very 
fngular-y  and  ancient ,  and  fill  kept  on  foot,  which 
is,  to  make  Fools  of  People  on  the  hr  ft  Day  of 
April.  I  cou’d  never  inform  my  felffwhat  gave 
the  firft  Rife  to  fio  odd  a  Frolic  }  but  methinks 
they  might  let  it  alone  ^  for  fmce  three  Parts  in 
four  of  the  People  are  Fools  every  Day  in  the 
Year,  what  occafion  is  there  to  fet  a  Day  apart  for 
it?  ''  ■ 


When  a  Humour  takes  in  London ,  they  ride 
it  to  death  before  they  can  part  with  it.  As  for 
inftance,  Lotteries  were  firft  fet  up  for  Annuities 
and  Penfions  j  then  they  came  down  to  Books 
and  Pictures,  at  laft  they  defended  even  to  Snuff 
and  Balfam,  to  Plum-Cakes  and  Mince-Pies. 
Thus,  becaufe  <s£fop  from  Tunbridge  had  the 
good  Fortune  to  pleafe,  a  hundred  other  ayFfops 
from  Epfontj  Islington,  and  other  Parts  of  the 
Kingdom  were  immediately  trump’d  up,  till  the, 
very  Name  of  c /Efop  at  laft  grew  fcandalous .  The 
fame  Folly  infeUed  the  Theatre,  where  a  Beau  at 
his  firft  Appeareance  upon  the  Stage  happening 
to  tickle  the  Fancies  of  the  Auditors,  you  cou’d 
have  ne’re  a  Play  without  that  Animal  to  fet  it 

off. 
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t>ff.  The  firft  Beau  diverted  ’em  with  his  huge 
Muff  the  fecond  with  his  monftrcms  Perivoigg , 
the  third  with  Buttons  as  big  as  Turnips,  the 
'  fourth  with  an  extraordinary  Cravat ,  the  fifth 
with  a  fantaiiical  Sword-Knot.  ’Twas  the  fame 
original  Coxcomb  all  the  while,  but  only  a.  little 
diverfifyM.  — — —  Having  feen  the  famous 
Brafs  Monument  in  Wejhninfler ,  I  went  in  the 
next  Place  to  fee  Dr.  Oats ,  whom  I  found  in 
one  of  the  Coffee-honfes  that  looks  into  the 
Court  of  Requefts .  He  is  a  moll  accompliflld 
Per fon  in  his  way,  that’s  certain.  The  Turn  of 
his  Face  is  extreamly particular  ,  he  has  the  lar- 
geft  Chin  of  any  Clergyman  in  Europe ,  by  the 
fame  token,  they  tell  a  merry  Story  how  he 
cheated  a  two-peny  Barber  by  hiding  it  under  his 
Cloak.  In  fhort,  his  Mouth  Hands  exactly  in  the 
middle  of  his  Face,  like  the  White  in  the  Center 
of  a  Target./ 

o 

I  had  the  Curiojity  fometimes  to  bellow  an 

half  Hour  at  Mr.  B - ’s  little  Manfion  in  Ruf- 

fel-Coun.  Some  Minifters  will  make  you  cry , 
fome  will  make  you  jleep  ,  but  honeft  Daniel  will 
make  you  laugh  with  his  Preaching.  I  happen’d 
to  hear  him  once,  when  he  jtook  occaflon  to  prove 
the  Tendency  of  Mankind  to  Corruption  from  their 
loving  rotten  Cheefe.  Do  but  obferve,  my  Bre¬ 
thren,  fays  he,  when  an  old  Chejhire  Ciieefe  is 
brought  to  the  Table,  how  readily  every  Man 
flicks  his  Knife  into  the  blue  Part,  a  plain  Indica¬ 
tion  (  and  then  he  nodded  his  Head  )  of  the  Truth 
of  original  Sin ! 

But  of  all  the  Virtuofts  in  London ,  commend 
me  to  the  ingenious  Dr.  Thimblefworth ,  who  pub- 
li fil’d  the  Furniture  of  a  Chine fe  Barber’s  Shop 
in  the  Fhilofophical  Tran  factions.  He  is  certainly 
a  profound  Philofopher,  and  will  affign  you  a 
Physical  Reafon  for  any  thing  almoft.  I  will  give 
c  •  you 

m 
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you  one  remarkable  Inftance,  to  fhew  yon  the 
great  Depth  of  his  Penetration.  He  chanc'd  to 
be  in  a  Gentleman’s  Company  that  fainted  away 
at  the  Sight  of  a  few  Eggs.  What  does  my  Doc¬ 
tor  do  upon  this,  but  whips  ftreight  into  Efex, 
where  uie  Gentleman  liv’d,  enquires  privately 
into  the  fecret  Hiftory  of  his  Family,  and  finds 
his  Grandfather  had  flood  in  the  Pillory  for  forg¬ 
ing  a  Bond.  Having  made  ,  this  lucky  Dif- 
covery,  he  foon  found  out  the  true  Reafon  of 
the  Graiulfon’s  Averfion  to  Eggs.  A  thoufand 
other  Curiofities  1  cou’d  impart  to  you,  but  hav¬ 
ing  already  fwell'd  my  Letter  to  too  great  a  Bulk, 
I  will  e’en  referve  them  to  a  fitter  Opportunity, 
and  conclude  with  affuring  you  that  I  am 

Tour  Humble  Servant ,  &c« 


jl  Letter  to  a  Lady  that  had  got  An  Inflamma-- 

tion  in  her  Eyes . 

Madam , 

YOU  will  hardly  believe,  perhaps,  how  much 
People  talk  of  your  Indifpofition.  The 
late  Ecliffe ,  when  the  Sun  it  felf  was  in  La¬ 
bour,  occafion’d  not  half  the  Bifcourfe,  as  the 
prefent  Diftrefs  your  Eyes  are  in,  throughout 
the  whole  Empire  of  your  Beauty,  that  is, 
throughout  the  whole  Kingdom.  Nothing  is- 
more  generally  talk’d  of,  or  more  univerfally 
lamented.  Thofe  beautiful  Eyes ,  which  were 
wont  to  fpread  Joy  in  all  Hearts ,  now  diffufe 
Sorrow  in  every  Breaft  :  At  the  fame  time  they 
raife  different  Paffions  *,  the  Women  pity  what 
they  envy0  and  the  Men  lament  what  they  adore . 
TTistrue,  there  are  feme  difeontented  Perfons, 

that 


142'  A  CoUeclion- of  LettersTStci^ 

that  perhaps  have  formerly  felt  your  RiCTouf 
who  iet  drop  bold  Expreiiions  5  they  fay,  byoUr 
Eyes  are  defervedly  punifh’d  for  the  many  Vio¬ 
lences  and  Barbarities  they  have  committed  • 
That  ’tis  but  juft  they  fhould  be  afflided,  who’ 
have  made  fo  many  poor  Men  fuffer ;  and.  That 
it  feems  a  manifeft  Judgment  of  Heaven,  that 
theDiftemper  fhould  attack  you  in  the  very  place 
where  you  ajfault Mankind.  Thefe  are  the'Mhr- 
murs  of  fome  few  Men,  Madam ,  whom  we  ex¬ 
cept  from  the  multitudes  who  bewail  the  Cala¬ 
mities  of  your  Eyes. 

Sir  Thomas  - - ,  who  (you  know)  fpeaks 

fine  things,  did  me  the  honour  of  a  Vifit  yelter- 
day,  and  commands  me  to  tell  you,  That  had 
he  as  many  Eyes  as  Argus,  to  gi vt yours  one  mo¬ 
ment’s  eafe,  he  would  pluck  ’em  all  out,  and 
throw  ’em  (as  he  would  himfelf. ,  and  his  Fetters) 
at  your  Feet.  For  nty  own  part,  AFadam,  who 
have  but  two  Eyes,  one  of  ’em  is  at  your  Ladi- 
fhip’s  Service ;  the  other  I  am  unwilling  to  lofe, 
becaufe  I  am  unwilling;  to  lofe  the  light  of  you. 

And  now  I  fhall  conclude  with  my  Advice  and 
my  Wifii ;  my  Advice,  That  you  would  take  care 
of  the  fineft  Eyes  in  the  World  :  My  Wifh,Tfat 
the  Flame  were  remov’d  from  your  Eyes  to  your 
Heart.  I  am,  Madam, 

Your  Ladiflnfs  mofi’  obedient  Servant. 


the  end. 
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Tranjlated  from  the  Greek,  by  Mr.  Brown. 


“W"  Was  a  finging  to  my  felf  one  of  theneweft 
1  Songs  laft  Evening  in  the  Piazza,  when  a 
S  very  merry  Adventure  befel  me :  Two  pret- 
ty  young  Ladies  in  the  bloom  of  their 
Youth,  and  inferior  to  the  Graces  in  nothing  but 
their  Number,  came  up  to  me,  and  the  feeder  of 
them,  with  a  Look  that  had  nothing  of  the  Air 
of  a  Coquette  in  it,  was  pleas’d  to  greet  me  after 
the  following  manner. 

A  a  a  2  What*. 
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Whatever  you  may  think  of  the  matter.  Sir, 
you  have  made  two  Conquefts  to  Night  by’your 
Voice  :  Love  has  found  a  way  to  our  Souls  thro’ 
our  Ears ,  we  are  both  fubdu’d  by  your  Harmo¬ 
ny,  and  have  had  a  Debate  with  our  felves,  for 
which  of  us  you  intended  this  Entertainment. 
My  own  Vanity  made  me  believe  it  was  meant' 
for  me  ;  my  Companion  here  is  as  pofitive  that  the 
Compliment  was  deiign’d  for  her.  Thus  not  be¬ 
ing  able  to  decide  the  Controverfie  among  our 
felves,  which  had  lik’d  to  have  ingag’d  us  in  a 
Civil  War,  we  both  agreed  to  have  it  determin¬ 
ed  by  your  felf. 

Why,  faith,  Ladies,  reply’d  I,  to  them,  you 
are  both  of  you  very  Handfome ;  but  the  Duce 
take  me  if  I  am  in  Love  with  either  of  you :  there¬ 
fore  I  wou’d  advifeyou,  as  a  Friend  and  a  Plain- 
dealer,  not  to  quarrel  about  luch  an  infignificant 
Fellow  as  I  am,  but  to  let  all  Aftions  of  Hoftility 
ceafe,  and  live  like  good  Neighbours  together’: 
Not  but  that  I  believe  I  cou'd  be  heartily  ?n  Love" 
with  both,  or  eitherof  you  at  any  other  time,  but 
at  prefent  my  Heart  is  engaged  clfe- where ;  and  I 
am  confident  you  have  more  Generality  and  Ju- 
ftice  than  to  ufurp  the  Property  of  another  or  to 
take  up  with  the  leavings  of  Love. 

Oh  !  cry’d  they,  this  is  a  downright  Sham. 

1  here’s  not  one  handfome  Woman  in  this  Quar¬ 
ter  of  the  Town,  yet  you  pretend  to  be  in  Love  ; 
ns  plain  we  have  caught  you  in  a  Story,  therefore 
you  fhall  fwear  that  you  love  neither  of  us. 

1  cou’d  not  but  laugh  at  the  Propofal  :  Why, 
Ladies,  laid  I,  evei  y  thing  about  me  is  at  your 
Service;  but  I  have  a  tender  Confcience,  and 
wou’d  not  willingly  be  perjur’d. 

i  hat  is  as  we  would  have  it,  laid  one  of  ’em  • 
vie  knew  the  Truth  wou’d  come  out  one  way  or 
other,  thei efore  relolvc  to  come  along  with  us, 

for 
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for  we  won’t  lofe  fo  fair  an  Opportunity.  With 
that  both  the  Damofels  fell  a  tugging  and  bawl¬ 
ing  me  forward  ;  they  pluckt  one  way,  and  I 
pluckt  another }  but  you  know  the  Proverb,  Two 
to  one  is  odds  at  Foot -ball ;  fo  I  was  forc’d  to  fubmit 
to  my  Deiliny,  and  go  along  with  ’em  whither 
they  were  pleas’d  to  lead  me.  So  far  the  Story 
may  be  read  or  heard  by  all  the  World,  but  what 
follows  is  a  Secret :  In  fhort,  not  to  fet  your 
Mouth  a  Watering,  with  a  defcription  of  every 
Particular,  I  was  carried  to  a  Room,  where  we 
made  an  extemporary  Bed  of  Chairs  and  Stools  *, 
fo  Ingenious  is  Love  when  it  is  put  to  its  Shifts. 
The  two  good  natur’d  Nymphs  were  not  difap- 
pointed  ;  and  your  humble  Servant  went  off  well 
fatisfied  with  his  good  Fortune. 


Glycera  to  Philinna. 

Out  of  the  fame ,  Epift.  3.  Lib.  2. 

SOme  ill  Demon  certainly  ow’d  me  a  Spite,  (by 
the  fame  Token,  he  more  than  got  out  of  my 
Debt)  when  I  was  feduc’d  to  marry  this  dull  Fleg- 
matick  Lawyer  of  mine  ;  for  I’ll  tell  you  after 
what  a  horrid  rate  he  ufes  me :  Every  Night, 
when  other  Husbands,  as  in  Duty  bound,  folace 
their  poor  Wives  a  Bed,  my  Man  of  Law  fits  up, 
pretending  he  has  a  Conveyance  to  draw  for  my 

Lord  - - -  and  then,  fays  he,  I’m  to  make  a  Speech 

in  the  Court  to  morrow  for  my  Client  Sir  John 
and  if  1  have  it  not  by  heart,  there  will  be  the 
Devil  and  all  to  do  ^  with  that  he  walks  about  the 
Room  in  a  meditating  Poffure,  to  make  me  be¬ 
lieve  he  is  in  earneft,  mumbling  1  know  not  what 

A  a  a  f  uni  nt- 


6  ArifenetusT  Letters .  Part  I. 

unintelligible  Stuff  to  himfelf.  Since  he  has  not 
Affets  enough,  as  far  as  I  can  perceive,  to  dif- 
charge  the  Debt  of  Matrimony,  why  fhould  he 
Marry, ‘  I  wonder,  to  inflame  his  Reckoning? 
Why  fhou’d  a  Man  that  doth  not  want  a  Wife  to 
humble  his  Conftitution,  pretend  to  Monopolize 
a  young  Virgin  to  himfelf,  efpecially  when  he 
wants  either  Will  or  Ability  to  do  her  Juftice  ? 
Did  he  chufeto  make  me  his  Spoufe, only  to  deafen 
me  with  impertinent  Stories  of  Executions,  An¬ 
swers,  Ejectments,  and  impertinent  Decrees  ?  Did 
he  ever  think  I  cou’d  prove  fuch  a  fupple  Slave, 
as  to  fit  up  all  Night  to  hear  him  ?  Since  I  find 
he  puts  my  Bed-chamber  to  no  other  ufe,  than  to 
prophane  it  with  nafty  Petty-fogging,  I  am  re- 
folv’d  for  the  future  to  have  a  feparate  Bed  by  my 
Self:  If  this  won’t  reform  him,  but  he  ftill  con¬ 
tinues  an  incorrigible  Sot,  drudging,  in  other  Peo¬ 
ples  Buiinefs,  and  negleding  mine,  I  am  refolv’d 
to  give  him  a  Rowland  for  his  Oliver ,  and  to  fpeak 
to  fome  more  able  Council  to  manage  my  Law- 
cafe.  This  I  hope  is  enough  to  make  you  com¬ 
prehend  my  Meaning :  you  are  a  fenfible  Woman, 
experienc’d  in  thefe  Affairs,  and  therefore  a  Hint 
is  fafficient.  Confider  then,  my  dear  Friend,  and 
tell  me  how  I  muft  play  this  Game.  You  are  a 
Woman,  and  underftand  the  Neceffities  of  our 
Sex,  and  tho’  I  have  not  nam’d  my  Difeafe  to  you 
in  down-right  Terms  (for  my  Modefty  wou’d  not 
give  me  leave  to  do  that)  yet  fince  you  know  the 
Nature  of  it,  1  hope  you’ll  be  my  Dadrefs,  and 
prefcribe  me  a  Remedy.  5Tis  but  reafonable,  I 
think,  that  yon,  who  are  my  near  Relation,  and 
befides  have  a  good  Talent  at  Compofing  of  Dif¬ 
ferences,  fhou'd  ftand  my  Friend  at  this  jundure  % 
Belides,  as  you  had  a  great  hand  in  making  this 
wicked  Match,  you  are  oblig’d  in  Honour,  to 
make  it  fupportable  to  me.  But  above  all,  it  will 

bp 
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be  requifite  to  be  very  fecret,  for  fliou’d  my  liti¬ 
gious  Blade  come  to  hear  that  I  apply  my  felf  to 
other  Council,  he  might  reject  me  for  good  and 
all,  and  fo  what  I  get  in  the  Hundred,  I  mult  ex¬ 
pect  to  lofe  in  the  County. 


Cirtion  to  Di£tys. 

Out  of  the  fame.)  Epift.  7.  Lib,  1. 

D  I  {traded  between  Joy  and  Grief,  I  write  the 
following  Lines  to  you :  Yelterday  1  was  at 
my  old  Recreation  of  Fifliing  by  the  Sea-fide,  and 
as  I  was  drawing  a  thundring  Fifh  out  of  the 
Water,  fo  very  large  that  it  made  my  Rod  crack 
again,  behold  there  comes  up  to  me  a  pretty  Da- 
mofel,  with  a  lovely  mixture  of  Rofes  and  Lilies 
in  her  Cheeks,  tall  and  ftraight  as  a  Cedar  that 
likes  the  Ground  it  grows  in.  Thought  I  to  my 
felf.  I’m  a  lucky  Dog  to  Day,  Fortune  favours 
me  in  both  Elements,  and  now  I  am  like  to  get  a 
better  Prize  at  Land  than  I  drew  juft  now  out  or 
the  Water.  Honeft  Friend,  criss  Ihe,  I 
you  by  JSIevtuyis^  to  look  after  my  Gloaths  a  A  ttle^ 
while  I  wafh  my  felf  in  the  Sea.  This  Requelt, 
you  may  imagine,  was  not  unwelcome  to  me,  be- 
caufe  it.  would  give  me  an  Opportunity  to  fee 
fomething.  She  had  no  fooner  thrown  oft  her 
Ringing ;  but,  good  Heavens !  there  was  a  light 
enough  to  have  fpoiled  the  moll  Virtuous  Refolu- 
tions  of  the  fevereft  Philofopher :  From  between 
her  Hair,  which  was  of  a  lovely  Blacky  and 
flow’d  down  her  Shoulders  in  great  Quantity,  I 
difeover’d  a  pair  of  Rofie  Cheeks,  and  an  Ivory 
Neck,  that  wholly  pofleft  me  with  Admiration 
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and  Surprize :  Both  thefe  Colours  were  in  the 
highelt  perfection  ,  but  they  deriv’d  no  little 
agreement  from  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Black. 
To  return  to  our  Nymph,  Ihe  had  no  fooner  un- 
drefs’d  ,  but  Ihe  plung’d  foremoll  into  the 
Waves  •,  The  Sea  was  as  fmooth  as  a  Bowling- 
green,  and  when  Ihe  appear’d  above  the  Wa¬ 
ter,  had  I  not  feen  her  before,  I  durlt  have 
Sworn  Ihe  had  been  one  of  the  Nereids ,  of  whom 
the  Poets  tell  us  fo  many  Stories.  When  Ihe 
had  walhed  as  long  as  Ihe  thought  fit,  out  Ihe 
came  *,  and  from  fuch  a  Sight  as  this,  our  Paint? 
ers,  I  fuppofe,  were  inltru&ed  how  to  draw  Fe- 
nus  riling  out  of  the  Sea.  1  immediately  ran  to 
my  lovely  Damofel  to  deliver  her  her  Cloaths, 
and  when  Ihe  was  fo  near  me,  cou’d  not  forbear 
to  touch  herBubbies,  and  fo  forth.-  But  to  fee 
what  ill  Fate  attends  me !  The  young  Gipfie 
blufh’d  and,  frown’d  at  me  :  But  even  her  very 
Anger  became  her  ;  it  gave  a  frefh  Lullre  to 
her  Beauty,  and  her  Eyes  darted  Lightning  at 
me*  Then  in  her  Indignation  Ihe  broke  my 
Rod,  flung  my  Fifh  into  the  Sea,  and  ran  away 
from  me,  as  fall  as  her  Legs  would  carry  her. 
Imagine  in  what  a  Confufion  Ihe  left  me.  I  la¬ 
mented  the  lofs  of  what  I  had  taken  with  fo 
much  Pains }  but  the  lofs  of  her,  whom  I  had  as 
it  were  in  my  Hands,  afflicted  me  infinitely  more. 
This  Difappointment,  in  Ihort,  fo  mortifies  me, 
that  I  dare  no  longer  trull  my  felf  with  the  cruel 
Idea  of  ip 
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Philochorus  to  Polyaenus. 
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Out  of  the  fame,  Epiflr.  4.  Lib.  i« 


I  A  S  T  Week  Hippias  and  I  were  taking  a 
j  turn  in  the  Park,  when  on  a  fudden  he  thus 
accofted  me :  Friend,  fays  he ,  prithee  mind 
that  Lady  yonder  that  leans  upon  her  Maid’s 
*  Arm.  How  tall !  how  ftralght!  how  we  11- fea¬ 
tur’d  fhe  is!  By  Heavens,  She’s  a  Miracle  of  a 
Woman  :  Let  us  e’en  crofs  the  Walk  and  accoft 

k 

her.  Why,  replied  I  to  him,  you’re  mad  I  think : 
Unlefs  1  am  miftaken  in  her  Outfide,  fhe’s  a  Wo¬ 
man  of  Vertue,  and  confequently  no  Game  for 
fuch  as  you  and  I ;  But  if  you  refolve  to  proceed, 
let  us  view  her  a  little  more  diftin&ly  before  we 
board  her,  for  I  love  to  look  about  me  before  I 
leap.  My  Companion  fell  a  Laughing,  as  if  he 
had  been  diftrafted,  and  (hiking  me  gently'  on 
the  Shoulder,  Thou’rt  a  Novice,  faid  he,  1  find 
in  thefe  Affairs.  Take  it  from  me,  all  the  Wo¬ 
men  in  the  World  are  made  of  fin ful  Materials. 
One  may  have  more  Hypocrifie  than  another,  but 
if  you  put  it  home  to  her.  111  engage  you’ll  find 
her  made  of  true  Fleffi  and  Blood.  But  alafs, 
you  are  a  perfect  Stranger  to  the  Town-intrigues, 
otherwife  how  cou’d  you  imagine  that  any  Wo¬ 
man  of  Honour  wou’d  be  walking  here  at  this 
time  of  the  Day,  and  dart  her  Glances  fo  artfully 
on  all  file  meets?  Prithee  obfervehow  fhe  plays  with 
her  Necklace,  how  flily  fhe  fteals  her  pretty  Hand 
out  of  her  Giove ;  and  as  if  fhe  went  to  reform 
fome  Diforder  in  her  Drefs,  how  dexteroufly  fhe 
cLifcoyers  her  Breafts  ?  From  thefe  and  a  thoufand 
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other  Indications  I  conclude  that  this  Lady  won’t 
let  a  Man  ligh  at  her  Feet  in  vain  but  what  is 
more  convincing,  I  now  tipt  the  Wink  at  her, 
and  fhe  as  kindly  return’d  it  ^  therefore  let  us  go 
and  board  the  Veffel,  for  I  dare  engage  fhe’ll  make 
no  Refinance.  He  had  no  fooner  fpoke  thefe 
Words,  but  he  makes  direftly  to  the  Prize,  above 
mention’d,  and  finding  a  fit  Opportunity  he  thus 
made  hisAddreffes  to  her :  I  fwear  by  your  Beauty, 
the  moft  facred  Oath  to  me  that  can  be,  you  have 
made  your  felf  in  a  Moment  the  abfolute  Sove- 
raign  of  my  Heart }  and  if  you  pleafe  to  order 
that  Rves-dropping  Maid  of  yours,  to  retire  to 
fome  diftance,  I  have  fomething  to  communicate 
to  you,  which  perhaps  you  will  not  be  difpleas’d 
to  hear.  She  accordingly  commanded  her  Atten¬ 
dant  to  file  off,  when  the  other  in  this  manner 
purfued  his  Difcourfe.  As  I  know  that  Love  is 
no  Camelion  to  live  upon  Air,  I  am  not  fo  unrea- 
Ibnable  as  to  demand  any  Favours  of  you  Gratis : 
And  on  the  other  hand,  Madam,  I  am  fure  you 
are  too  confcientious  to  put  too  high  a  Price  on 
them.  Gold,  you  know,  may  be  too  dearly  bought  \ 
but  I  hope  you’ll  comply  with  the  Running  Mar¬ 
ket-Price  ;  I  have,  Madam,  two  things  to  plead 
for  me.  Vigour  and  Weklth,  but  I  would  by  my 
good  Will  husband  both  of  them  fo,  as  to  make 
them  hold  out:  Come  give  me  your  Anfwer. 
The  Lady’s  Eyes  fufficiently  declar’d  the  Confent 
of  her  Heart  j  (he  ftood  ftil]  and  blufh’d,  and  fuch 
a  beautiful  Red  ftreak’d  her  Cheeks,  as  we  find 
in  the  Heavens  when  the  Sun  is  Juft  a  Petting. 
When  my  Friend  found  the  Bargain  was  now  as 
good  as  flruck,  he  turn’d  about  to  me  ;  And  what 
do  you  think  now  of  my  Skill  in  thefe  Affairs  ?  you 
would  have  diffwaded  me  forfooth,  from  this  Ex¬ 
pedition,  but  now  you  fee  how  I  have  fucceeded^ 
for,  at  the  expence  of  a  few  Words  and  a  little 

Time 
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V  y 

Time  I  have  brought  the  ISIymph  to  fiirrender. 
You  alas  are  fuch  a  Heretick,  as  to  believe  there 
are  Women  in  tfhe  World  above  Flattery,  Cor¬ 
ruption  and  Bribery,  but  you  are  in  a  damn’d 
miftake }  follow  me,  and  I’ll  fliow  you  fome  Sport : 
but  in  the  mean  time  take  this  for  granted. 
That  there  is  no  Garrifon  fq,  ftrong,  and  no  Wo¬ 
man  foobftinately  Vertuous,butby  one  Pra&iceor 
other,  both  maybe  brought  to  take  a  new  Mailer. 


Lamprias  to  Philippides. 

Out  cf  the  fame ,  Epift.  1 6.  Lib.  i. 

YOU  remember  me  troubled  with  all  the 
Symptoms  of  Love,  and  defire  to  know 
how  I  got  cur’d  of  it }  I  us’d  to  entertain  my  Paf- 
lion  in  the  Fields  and  folitary  Groves,  which  in- 
Head  of  abating,  grew  every  Day  fiercer,  and 
raged  more  violently  in  my  Breall.  As  I  walk’d 
by  the  purling  Streams,  May  Cupid,  faid  I,  and 
his  Mother,  (for  they,  and  only  they,  know  what 
Torments  I  languifh  under)  give  me  Courage 
enough  to  make  a  Declaration  of  my  Paflion, 
which  hitherto  I  have  ftifl’d  within  me.  As  Love 
has  transfixt  with  his  Darts  this  tender  Breafl  of 
mine,  fo  I  hope  he  will  in  the  fame  manner 
treat  the  fair  Infenfibie ,  who  has  given  me 
fo  many  cruel  Inquietudes.  One  Day  it  happen’d 
that  after  I  had  amufed  my  fe If  with  thefe  Con-, 
templations  in  the  Woods,  I  found  I  had  Refolu- 
tion  enough  to  venture  an  Interview  with  my 
Miflrefs.  I  went  accordingly  to  her  Houfe  and 
had  a  long  Converfation  with  her,  wherein  l 
found  the  Beauties  of  her  Mind,  to  be  not  at  all 
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inferior  to  thofe  of  her  Face :  Her  Looks  wore* 
all  the  bewitching  Marks  of  the  molt  agreeable 
Innocence ;  I  admir’d  her  Hand,  the  whiteft  and 
forte  it  in  the  World  :  1  view’d  with  iacred  Horror 
thofe  killing  Eyes,  that  penetrate  quicker  and  deep¬ 
er  than  Lightning.  To  compleat  my  Ruin,  fhe 
fhow’d  me  a  delicious  pair  of  Breafts  as  it  were 
by  accident,  on  which  the  God  of  Love  himfelf 
would  be  proud  to  recline  his  Head.  All  this’ 
while  my  Tongue  was  tied  with  a  religious  Awe, 
and  I  had  not  AfFurance  enough  to  acquaint  her 
with  my  Pain.  However,  I  was  very  intent  on 
my  mental  Devotion,  and  pray’d  to  Cupid  that 
iince  he  knew  my  Imbecility  fo  well  (which  I 
wholly  imputed  to  himfelf)  he  would  fo  effectu¬ 
ally  touch  my  Miltrefs’s  Heart,  that  lheof  her  own 
accord,  fhould,  own  her  Affedtion  to  me.  I  had 
no  fooner  concluded  thefe  pious  Ejaculations,  but 
—  found  the  God  had  heard  my  Prayers  a  for  my 
Miftt efs,  who  lookd  lo  Coy  and  Demure  at  my 
; coming  into  the  Room,  on  the  fudden,  fmi- 
led  very  gracioufly  upon  me,  and  gently  fqueez’d 
me  by  the  Hand  ;  and  then  no  longer  able  to  con¬ 
ceal  the  vehemence  of  her  Defires",  fhe  imprelt  fo 
warm  a  Kifs  on  my  Lips,  that  I  was  in  good  hopes 
the  Seal  would  never  have  parted  from  the  Wax  : 
All  the  Sweets  of  Arabia  the'  Happy ,  all  the  fra¬ 
grant  Odours  or  the  Eaftefn  World,,  all  the  bloom¬ 
ing  Beauties  of  the  Spring,  and  the  Wealth  of 
Summer :  In  lhort,  all  the  Incenfe  that  is  offer’d 
on  the  Altars  of  our  Gods,  comes  infinitely  lhort 
of  the  natural  Sweetnefs  of  her  Breath.  But 
here  1  will  flop  my  Narration,  for  what  need  I 
trouble  my  felf  to  fend  every  particular  to  you, 
who  are  old  enough  to  imagine  them  of  your  felf?  - 
Only  this  I  will  add,  that  weftrove  all  Night-long' 
which  of  us  Ihould  exprefs  their  Love  in  the  mol 
Empnatical  Manner  j  and  that,  that  fix w c y  In- 
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truder,  Sleep,  found  us  too  well  employ’d  to  of¬ 
fer  to  interrupt  us. 


Philomatia  to  Emufus, 

Out  of  the  fame,  Epift.  14,  Lib.  i# 

..  .  -  X 

Hp  HIS  comes  to  let  you  know  that  we  are  not 

I  fo  bewitched  to  Mufick  as  you  imagine,  and. 
that  the  belt  Lute  and  Guitarr  in  the  World 
will  make  but  little  Progrefs,  unlefs  it  comes  at¬ 
tended  with  the  more  powerful  Harmony  of  Mo¬ 
ney.  Why  then  do  you  give  your  felf  and  me 
the  unneceflary  trouble  of  fo  many  Serenades? 
Why  mult  you  imploy  your  Hands  to  fhew  the 
Paffion  of  your  Heart  ?  Why  do  you  profecute 
me  with  your  Sonnets,  and  Sing  under  my  Win¬ 
dows  ? 

:  Since  Beauty's  Charms  do  hourly  fade, 
jind  'tis  a  Shame  to  he  a  JMaid  -  f 

Let  not  Love's  Pleafures  he  delay'd,  C 

You  are  old  enough,  one  would  think,  to  know 
that  Money  atones  for  all  Defedls  with  us  Wo¬ 
men,  and  that  Beauty  and  Vigour  have  no  Merit 
with  us,  if  they  have  no  Gold  to  recommend  ’em: 
But  you  think  me  an  eafie,  foolifh,  good-natur’d 
Creature,  who  am  to  be  impos’d  on  by  any  wheed¬ 
ling  Stories.  You  fancy’d,  I  fuppofe,  that  I  ne¬ 
ver  had  been  initiated  in  the  Myfteries  of  our 
Profeffion,  and  that  I  wou’d  immediately  furren- 
der  to  you,  upon  the  firlt  ftroak  of  your  Violin, 
and  the  firft  touch  of  the  Lute  ;  but  to  undeceive 
you,  know  that  I  was  bred  up  under  the  moft  ex¬ 
perienc’d 
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perienc’d  Mi  ft  refs  of  her  time ;  who  formed  my 
tender  Mind  with  wholfome  Precepts;  telling 
me,  that  nothing  under  the  Sun  was  fincere  or 
deflrable  but  Money and  teaching  me  to  defpife 
every  thing  but  that.  Under  her  Inftrudions, 
and  by  her  virtuous  Example,  I  have  profited  fo 
much,  that  I  now  meafure  Love,  not  by  vain 
empty  Compliments,  V  )t  fignify  nothing,  but  by 
the  Prefents  that  are  made  me,  and  by  the  Al- 
riighty  Rhetorick  of  Gold,  which  will  ftand  my 
Friend,  when  a  thoufand  fuch  fluttering  Weather¬ 
cocks  as  you  have  left  me  in  the  Lurch. 


•  Terpfion  to  Polycles. 

Oat  of  the  fame ,  Epift.  7.  Lib.  2. 

_  1 

TO  convince  you  how  infenfibly  Love  gets 
Ad  million  into  the  moll  innocent  Hearts, 
be  pleas’d  to  read  over  the  following  Story :  A 
young  Country  Girl,  fell  defperately  in  Love  with 
her  Miftrefs’s  Gallant,  and  took  Fire  her  felf, 
while  fhe  contributed  to  extinguifh  that  of  others. 
Being  obliged  to  keep  Watch  upon  -the  Stairs, 
left  the  Lovers  Ihou’d  be  furpriz’d,  fhe  cou’d  not 
but  often  hear  their  Murmuring  and  Sighing  .• 
She  faw  ’em  too  folded  in  one  anothers  Embra¬ 
ces,  performing  the  Ceremony  of  Love  ;  and  thus 
.  through  the  Eyes  and  Ears  of  this  tender  Girl, 
the  God  of  Love,  with  his  Torch  and  Arrows, 
plung’d  himfelf  over  Head  and  Ears  in  her  pant-  . 
ing  Breaft.  She  bewailed  the  Unhappinefs  of  her 
Condition,  and  accus’d  her  Deftiny  for  giving 
her  a  Mind  fufceptible  of  the  moft  tender  Im- 
preffions,  yet,  denying  her  the  Means  to  fatisfie 

them : 
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Why  fhou’d  not  I,  find  fhe,  participate  Pleafure 
with  my  Miftrefs,  fince  I  have  a  Soul  as  fenfible 
as  hers  ?  Why  fhou’d  Love,  that  tramples  over  * 
all  Diftindions  of  Rank  and  Quality,  fhew  him- 
felf  faint-hearted  only  in  my  Quarrel  ?  But  ihe 
did  not  afilid  herfelf  with  thefe  unprofitable  Com¬ 
plaints.  Venus  woud  not  fuffer  her  to  lofe  the 
the  Time  in  lazy  Wifhes,  for  being  fent  one  Af¬ 
ternoon  to  invite  the  Gallant  to  her  Miltrefs’s 
Lodgings,  without  any  farther  Preamble  or  Pre¬ 
face,  file  accofted  him  in  this  manner  .*  Sir,  Paid 
fhe,  I  believe  you  to  be  a  Gentleman ,  and  willing  to 
eafe  the  the  Longing  of  a  young  Virgin :  if  my  Face 
will  go  down  with  you ,  that,  and  the  reft  of  my  Body 
*are  at  your  Service .  Tcu  know  well  enough  what  it  is  to 
Love,  and  therefore  will  have  Companion,  l  hope,  on 
one  that  languifhes  under  that  Diflemper .  The  Gen¬ 
tleman  without  farther  ado,  took  her  at  her  Word* 
and  was  fo  courteous  as  to  play  the  Prieft,  fince 
fhe  was  fo  willing  to  be  the  Sacrifice.  He  foon 
eafed  her  of  that  Burden  fhe  complaih’d  of,  and 
own’d  that  he  he’er  receiv’d  more  Pleafure  in  his 
Life.  The  Kifies  of  married  Women  are  gene¬ 
rally  infipid  ;  the  Kifies  of  mercenary  Harlots 
are  fallacious  and  deceitful  }  but  thofe  of  an  In¬ 
nocent,  Uninfiruded  Virgin  are  fincere,  and  con- 
fequently  the  molt  delicious.  Our  Lovers  had 
like  to  have  fainted  away  under  the  Violence  of 
their  Agitation }  their  Souls  kept  hovering  about 
their  Mouths,  but  their  uninterrupted  Kifies  de¬ 
nied  them  a  Paflage  While  the  golden  Minutes 
pafs’d  away  in  thefe  Tranfports,  the  Miftrefs,  who 
was  feiz’d  with  a  Fit  of  Jealoufy  to  fee  them  ftay 
fo  long,  dole  foftly  into  the  Roorji,  and  fur- 
prized  them  in  very  Criminal  Circumstances* 
The  unhappy  Maid  found  the  firft  EfFeds 
of  her  Indignation,  whom  file  thump’d  and  beat, 
and  dragg’d  by  the  Hair }  but  the  poor  Wench 
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intreated  her  to  confider,  that  tho’  her  ill  Stars 
had  fent  her  a  Slave  into  the  World,  which  was 
none  of  her  Fault,  fhe  had  as  itrong  Inclinations 
as  the  bell  of  her  Sex  *.  that  Love  was  an  Impe¬ 
rious  Deity  }  and  when  he  had  once  got  Entrance 
into  a  Heart,  would  not  throw  up  his  Poffefllon, 
as  fhe  herfelf  could  not  but  know  by  Experience. 
Wherefore^  Madam,  fays  fhe,  in  confideration 
of  Love,  who  is  our  common  Mailer,  and  whofe 
Yoakboth  of  us  carry,  be  pleas’d  to  forgive  this 
Indifcretion  in  me :  which,  after  the  Worft  Glofs 
you  can  put  upon  it,  was  only  the  Eifed  of  a 
foolifh  Curiolity,  from  which  the  belt  of  Women 
are  not  extempt.  Thefe  Complaints  fo  innocent-* 
ly  deliver’d,  foon  appeafd  her  Miftrefs’s  Fury, 
who,  taking  her  Gallant  by  the  Hand,  thus  raL 
lied  him  ;  I  find,  cries  fhe,  you  are  of  the  Humour 
of  fome  People^  who  had  rather  gather  jour  Grapes , 
than  flay  till  they  are  ripe.  What  could  make  you 
f°  s  bolifily  trifle  your  time  with  a  filly  raw  Baggage^ 
that  is  fo  far  from  knowing  how  to  perform  her 
part  in  the  Chorus  of  Love ,  that  fie  does  not  yet  Un¬ 
der  f  and  how  to  level  her  Kijfes  aright  ?  A  Virgin  is 
dull  and  heavy ,  and  unacc quaint ed  with  the  true  Ma¬ 
nagement  of  a  Pajfion  whereas  Juch  a  Woman ,  as  1 
am ,  that  has  tried  many  a  fall  with  many  a  Man  in 
her  time ?  needs  not  the  InfiruCHons  of  any  one ,  hut 
gives  the  utmoft  Satisfaction,  In  fiort ,  a  Woman 
aives ,  but  a  Virgin  only  receives  Kijfes 1  which  makes 
a  fenfble  Difference  between  them.  And  this ,  conti¬ 
nued  file  to  her  Spark,  you  know  well  enough ;  hut , 
if  you  want  to  have  your  Memory  refrefi'd ,  come  to 
me  to  flight ,  and  1  will  make  you  own  I  am  in  the 
right , 

c  What  happen’d  upon  this,  I  cant  tell,  neither 
am  I  curious  to  know,  becaufe  all  Men  affect  to 
govern  themfelves  by  their  own  peculiar  Palates* 
but  efpecially  in  the  Builnefs  of  Love* 
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Jl  Letter  of  Gallantry,  from  u  young 
Gentleman,  to  his  ‘Perjur'd  Mijlrefs. 

Out  of  the  famey  Epift,  9.  Lib.  2, 

IF  you  confider,  Madam,  what  ill  Treatment* 
I  have  had  from  your  Hands,  you  are  in  the. 
right  on’t  to  believe  that  I  hate  you  moft  mortally^ 
but  then  if  you  refled  what  an  abfolute  Empire 
your  Beauty  has  gain’d  over  my  Soul,  you  can’t 
but  be  fenfible  that  it  is  impoffible  for  me  to  har¬ 
bour  the  leaft  injurious  Thought  of  you.  To 
convince  you  how  far  I  intereft  my  felf  in  every 
thing  that  concerns  you,  I  fwear  to  you  by  that 
adorable  Face,  which  hath  made  fo  perfed  a  Con- 
quell  of  me,  That  next  to  the  Grief  of  lofing 
you,  I  am  in  the  next  place  concern’d  to  think 
what  Punilhments  Heaven  has  in  llore  for  you, 
for  affronting  it  by  fo  open,  fo  bare-fac  d  a  Perju¬ 
ry.  Love  has  fo  effectually. ftifl’d  all  Refentments 
within  me,  that  I  dare  not  entertain  the  leaft  dis¬ 
advantageous  Wifhes  againft  you.  But  tho’  I  am 
ready  to  forgive  you,  I  am  afraid  leaft  the  Powers 
above  fhou’d  call  you  to  an  account  for  violating 
their  Majefty  by  a  Crime  fo  provoking.  If  the 
thing  wholly  depended  on  me,  you  might  fafely 
Hare  Heaven  in  the  Face,  after  you  havefo  often 
called  down  its  Vengeance  on  your  Head  but 
my  Fear  is,  (and  my  Concern  for  you,  obliges  me 
to  tell  you  fo  much)  that  the  Gods  will  not  be  fo 
ready  to  Pardon  you,  as  I  have  been  *,  and  any 
Misfortune  of  yours  wou’d  afflid  me  more,  than 
to  find  my  felf  ngleded  and  forgotten  by  you.  I 
impute  my  Miferies  to  Defliny,  not  to  you,  (you 
fee,  Madam,  I  would  rather  judge  injurioufly  of 
Heaven  than  of  your  felf)  a$d  I  will  never  ceafe 

B  b  b  *  to 
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to  Pray,  that  Juftice  itfelf  may  be  blind,  that  fo 
you  may  efcape  the  Puniihment  you  deferve,  ra¬ 
ther  than  thofe  bright  Eyes  lhould  fufFer  any 
thing,  tho’  they  have  caus’d  my  Ruin.  Nay,  if 
it  fhpuld  be  your  chance  to  trefpafs  once  more, 
and  offend  Heaven  again,  I  hope  it  win  have  a 
due  Regard  to  the  Weaknefs  of  your  Youth.  I 
am  content  to  Sacrifice  my  Pretenfions  to  you  ; 
I,  who  wou’d  fooner  part  with  the  Indies  than 
your  ft  If,  provided  that  you  wou’d  be  no  Sufferer. 
Farewel  charming  Creature,  farewel;  and  may 
Fate  be  as  indulgent  to  you,  as  I  have  been :  Show 
me  now,  if  you  can,  a  Lover  like  me,  who  after 
inch  cruel  Ufage  ever  writ  fo  humble  a  Letter. 


Abrocomas  to  his  dear  Delphis. 

•  '  1  f  ’  * 

Out  of  the  fame,  Epift.  21.  Lib.  2. 

YOu’ll  be  angry  perhaps  at  the  frank  Confef- 
fion  I  am  going  to  make  to  you.  I  examine 
with  curious  Eyes  all  the  Women  1  fee,  I  go  to 
all  the  places  of  publick  Refort,  and  no  Female 
efcapes  me  j  pray,  Madam,  don’t  think  I  do  this 
to  carry  on  any  Intrigue  with  ’em  (for  I  wou’d 
not  have  you  put  fo  unjuft  a  Conftrudtion  upon 
my  Expreftions)  ’tis  only  to  fee  how  much  your 
Beauty  furpaftes  theirs,  and  to  be  able  to  do  the 
more  Juftice  to  your  Merits.  Yes,  Madam,  by 
Cupid  I  fwear  it,  who  never  had  a  devouter  Vota¬ 
ry  than  my  felf,  you  furpafs  the  reft  of  your  Sex 
in  Drels,  Beauty,  and  all  other  Agreements : 
Your  Charms  are  fo  confpicuous  and  fhining,  that: 
they  need  no  Artifice  to  fet  ’em  off:  A  natural 
Red  adorns  your  Cheeks ;  neither  do  you  lie  un¬ 
der  any  neceffity  to  load  your  Head  with  that: 

cum- 
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cumberfbme  Attire,  other  Women  take  a  Pride 
in.  You  have  the  lovelieft  Hair  in  the  Univerfe  i 
Who  can  behold  fo  black  a  pair  of  Eye-brows? 
in  fo  fair  and  white  a  Fore-head,  and  not  own 
himfelf  your  Slave  ?  I  dare  not  truft  my  Inven¬ 
tion,  as  fertile  as  it  is,  with  venturing  upon  more 
Particulars.  In  fhort,  Madam,  all  the  Perfedions 
of  your  Sex  center  in  you  and  your  Empire  is 
never  fo  fafe,  as  when  you  appear  among  our 
molt  celebrated  Beauties.  Your  Sight  alone,  as 
it  creates  our  Aftonilhment,  fo  it  commands  our 
Love  *,  and  to  make  a  new  Triumph,  you  need  on¬ 
ly  appear  to  a  new  Beholder.  Since  my  Life  is 
intirely  wrapt  up  in  yours,  I  wifh  you  may  live 
long  and  happy.  All  my  Inclinations,  all  my 
Hopes  and  Thoughts  terminate  in  you  •,  and  I 
earneftly  beg  of  Heaven,  that  I  may  always  con¬ 
tinue  in  this  Opinion.  Enjoy  that  Conqueft  there¬ 
fore  which  Nature  has  given  you,  and  I  will  ever- 
laftingly  carry  Love’s  Golden  Dart  in  my  Breaft. 
Neither  do  you  endeavour  to  pluck  it  out,  for 
befides  that,  you  are  not  able  to  do  it,  I  don’t 
defire  to  part  with  it,  for  I  take  Pleafure  in  no¬ 
thing  fo  much  as  in  my  Palfion.  May  it  always 
be  the  Scope  of  my  whole  Life  to  love  Delphi 
and  may  it  be  my  Fate  to  be  belov’d  by  her,  to 
be  fubdu’d  by  her  Beauty,  and  charm’d  by  her 
Converfatiom 


.Oceanius  to  AriftobuluSd 

Out  of  the  fame^  Epift.  20.  Lib.  2. 

YO  U  defire  to  know  what  Progrefs  our 
Friend  Damon  has  made  in  the  Affedions  of 
his  Miftrefs  whom  he  hath  fo  long  befieg’d,  and 
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X  am  forry  I  cannot  fend  you  fo  good  News  as  I 
cou’d  with :  He  threw  himfelf  down  at  her  Feet, 
and  in  the  common  llrain  of  Lovers^  will  you  not, 
fays  he,  take  companion  on  my  Youth  ?  Will  you 
not  pity  one  that  dies  every  Moment  for  you  ? 
Show  at  lealt  fome  Tendernefs  to  the  Man,  who 
never  was  conquer’d  by  any  Beauty  but  yours?  But 
fhe  return’d  him  a  Compliment,  as  cold  as  if  it  had 
come  out  of  the  midft  of  T mary  :  Leave  perfect¬ 
ing  me,  fays  fhe,  with  idle  Stories  of  your  Paflion, 
with  your  pretended  Darts,  and  your  Romantick 
Flames,  for  you  do  but  lofe  your  Time  and  La¬ 
bour.  The  Youth  was  reduc’d  to  the  laft  Defpair, 
when  he  found  himfelf  thus  flighted,  and  as  Anger 
on  thefe  Occafions  generally  fucceeds  to  Love,  he 
faid  the  molt  reproachful  bitter  things  to  her,  that 
his  Indignation  cou’d  infpire  him  with.  When 
his  Fury  had  fpent  it  felf,  looking  upon  him  with 
a  fcorn ful  Air,  I  know,  fays  fhe,  how  to  punilh 
the  Infolencies  of  your  Tongue :  All  your  Sex  are 
perfidious  and  falfe ;  You  devour  us,  nay,  you  de¬ 
vour  one  another.  The  molt  favage  Bealls  in  the 
Woods,  unlefs  compell’d  by  Hunger,  feldom  at¬ 
tack  the  Travellers,  but  when  they  are  taken  by 
you,  and  have  been  debauch’d  with  a  Domeltic 
Education,  they  prove  erranter  Brutes  than  any 
in  the  Foielt  j  to  be  fhort  with  you,  your  Perjury 
and  Inconftance  teach  us  to  lay  afide  all  Pity,  and 
treat  you  as  you  deferve :  for  in  the  firlt  Ardors  of 
your  Love,  you  can  lie  all  Night  at  our  Threiholds 
on  the  bare  Ground  ;  you  can  fay  the  molt  fubmif- 
five  things  in  the  World  ;  you  can  whine  and  cry, 
and  make  Goddefi'es  of  us ;  you  have  Oaths  per¬ 
petually  at  Command,  and  with  thole  Counters 
you  deceive  us  }  but  no  fooner  have  we  granted 
the  laft  Favours  to  you,  but  you  grow  infolcnt  and 
haughty ;  you  make  us  the  Subjedt  of  your  ill-man- 
ner’d  Mirth,  and  you  difdainfully  reject  her, 

whom 
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whom  the  day  before  you  adored  like  a  Divinity. 
You  are  all  Atheifts  as  to  Love,  and  pretend  that 
Jufiter  has  other  Bufinefs  on  his  Hands,  than  to 
trouble  himfelf  about  the  Oaths  of  Lovers. 

Thus  the  Lady  difearded  the  unfortunate  Lyco  ; 
and,  as  partial  as  I  am  to  my  Friend,  I  cannot  but 
own  there  is  a  great  deal  of  Truth  in  her  Inveftive. 


Chryfis  to  Myrina. 

0 

Outof  the  fame,  Epift.  15.  Lib.  11. 

Ou  and  I,  myideareft  Myrina,  have  long  lan- 
X  guifh’d  under  the  Tyranny  of  Cupid,  who  is 
the  molt  Fantaftical  of  all  the  Deities.  You  are 
in  Love  with  my  Husband,  and  ’tis  my  unhappy 
Defliny,  (But  who  can  refill  the  God  who  com** 
mands  all  the  reft  ?)v  to  doat  on  your  Page.  What 
Expedient  will  Love,  who  ufes  to  be  no  Blockhead 
when  he  is  put  to  his  Shifts,  what  Expedient,  I 
fay,  will  Love  find  out  to  put  an  end  to  our  pre- 
fent  Sufferings  ?  You  know  I  am  a  conftant  Wo¬ 
man  at  Prayers,  and  if  a  Woman  ever  prays  for 
any  thing  in  good  earneft,  you  likewife  know,  ’tis 
when  file  prays  for  a  kind  Gallant.  Now  to  be 
plain  with  you,  I  put  up  a  fervent  Petition  to  Hea¬ 
ven  this  Morning,  that  it  wou’d  furnilh  a  Remedy 
for  both  our  Pafiions  *7  when  immediately  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Thought  came  into  my  Head  :  I  won’t  be 
pofitive,  as  our  Priefts  generally  are,  that  this 
Whimfy  of  mine  is  of  Heaven’s  infpiring;  but  it 
feemsfoeafy,  fo  pretty,  and  fo  feafible,  that  I  am 
reiolv’d  with  your  help  to  fee  it  put  in  Execution. 

The  Stratagem  in  fhort  is  this :  Do  you  pretend 
to  be  very  angry  with  your  Page,  upon  what  Oc~ 
cafion  you  think  moft  proper,  whether  for  tearing 
your  Fan,  beating  your  Squirrel,  or  fo  forth,  but 
be  fore  to  turn  him  out  of  your  Houfe,  The  better 
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to  colour  this  Buhnefs,  I  will  give  you  leave  to 
ftrike  him  a  Blow  or  two,  but  I  article  before-hand 
with  you,  that  you  fhaVt  hurt  him.  Upon  this 
I  know  he  will  immeniately  run  to  me,  as  being 
your  greateft  Acquaintance,  and  I  will  take  care 
to  difpatch  my  Husband  on  an  Errand  to  you,  urn* 
der  pretence  of  interceeding  for  the  Boy,  that  you 
wou’d  be  fo  kind  as  to  take  him  into  your  Service 
again.  By  this  means  both  of  us  will  have  a  fair 
Opportunity  to  fatisfie  our  Longings,  which,  for 
my  part,  I  will  fee  pun&uallly  perform’d,  unlefs 
your  Page  is  a  very  ignorant  Devil  indeed  \  and  f 
fuppofe  you  will  not  be  wanting  to  your  felf.  But, 
rny  dear  Myrina ,  remember  to  keep  my  Husband 
with  you  as  long  as  you  can,  for  that  you  know 
will  be  for  our  mutual  Intereft.  I  can  tell  you  be¬ 
fore-hand,  that  you  will  not  he  difappointed  in 
my  Spark  ^  I  that  have  fo  often  experienc’d  how 
well  he  performs  upon  Duty,  am  fatisly  d  he’ll  out¬ 
do  a  Hero,  when  Wickednefs  fpurs  him  on.  Farewel. 


Stehchorus  to  Eratofthenes. 


Out  of  the  fame,  Epift.  9.  Lib.  1. 

r  ¥ "10  fee  now  what  cunning Gipfies  thefe  Women 
JL  are  !  T’other  Day  a  certain  Woman  of  my 
Acquaintance,  walking  in  the  Market-place  with 
her  Husband  by  her  fide,  and  a  Train  of  Servants 
at  her  Heels,  few  a  Gallant  of  hers  at  fome  di~ 
fiance  off,  with  whom  foe  ufed  to  be  familiar.  She 
had  a  mighty  Longing  to  whifper  fomething  in  his 
Ear,  and  ifpoffible,  to  (teal  a  Kifs  from  him  be¬ 
fore  her  Husband’s  Face  ^  fo  to  bring  the  matter 
about,  foe  pretends  to  fall  upon  her  Knee,  and 
her  Gallant,  who,  as  it  feem’d,  underftood  her 
Defign,  charitably  lent  her  his  Hand  to  help  her 
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up  :  Then  down  (he  tumbles  again,  and  our  Gen- 
tlemanwas  forced  the  fccond  time  to  give  her  his 
Affiftance.  Oh  !  my  poor  Wife,  cries  the  Cuc¬ 
kold,  in  a  ftrange  Confirmation,  I  hope  thou  haft 
not  hurt  thy  felf.  Troubled  w*ith  fuch  cruel  Fits, 
cry’d  Ihe;  and  then  fine  made  a  third  Stumble, 
The  Gallant  on  one  fide,  and  the  Husband  on  the 
other,  did  what  in  ’em  lay  to  fet  her  on  her  Legs 
again  j  but  as  her  Fits  ft  ill  increaft,  the  Husband, 
with  the  help  of  the  kind  Gentleman,  was  obliged 
to  carry  her  to  the  next  Tavern :  The  Gallant 
chafed  her  Hand,  and  rubb’d  her  Face  ;  and  all 
the  while  the  Fellow  thank’d  him  for  the  great 
pains  he  took  with  his  Wife :  but  finding  her  In- 
difpofition  frill  increafe,  he  ran  down  Stairs  like 
Lightning  to  fetch  a  Phyfician  of  his  Acquaintance 
to  her,  not  daring  to  truft  his  Servants  with  fio 
important  a  Menage.  In  the  mean  time,  our  Lo¬ 
vers  were  not  wanting  to  adminifter  mutual  Con- 
folation  to  each  other  :  So  by  that  time  the  Hus¬ 
band  came  back  with  his  Dodor,  his  Wife  was  ex¬ 
ceedingly  refrefhed.  The  Gallant  was  compli- 
mented  a  thoufand  times  for  his  Civilities  on  this 
Occafion  :  Sir,  fays  the  Man,  I  heartily  beg  your 
Pardon  for  the  Trouble  my  Wife  has  given  you. 
Lord,  Sir,  anfwer’d  he*  if  it  was  to  do  ten  times 
again,  it  would  be  no  trouble.  But  indeed  ’twas 
too  much,  Sir.  I  ’faith,  cries  the  other,  I  don’t 
think  I  can  ever  do  too  much  for  her.  I  fwear  but 
you  have,  fays  the  Husband  ;  I  find  Ihe  hath  put 
you  into  a  Sweat  with  helping  her.  In  fhort  they 
drank  a  loving  Glafs  together  ;  the  Wife  pretend¬ 
ed  fhe  was  twenty  per  Cent,  better  than  when  fiK 
fet  out  in  the  Morning;  the  Gallant  was  highly 
fatisfy’d  with  what  he  had  done,  and  the  Husband 
the  merrieft  Man  alive,  to  fee  his  Wife  fo  miracu- 
Joufly  recover’d. 

•  The  End  of  the  Flrfi  Part  of  AriflxnetusV  Fp{ ' files. 
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Epift.  II.  Lib.  I. 


In  two  PARTS. 

. _ _ _  "  (  _ 

1  'ran  ft  at  ed  from  the  Greek,  by  Mr.  Tho. 

,  'Brown. 


About  a  Lady  that  confented  to  grant  her  Lover 
every  thing  but  the  lajl  Favour. 

_  '  i 

YO  U  have  heard  of  feveral  fantaftick 
Effe&s  that  Love  has  produc’d  in  the 
World :  But  I  am  going  to  tell  you  of 
One  which  will  furprize  you  more  than 
all  the  reft  ^  for  my  part  I  never  heard  of  the  like 
before.  Architeles ,  to  whofe  Perfon  and  Charact¬ 
er  I  luppofe  you  are  no  Stranger*  has  for  this  good 
while  been  moft  fur  ion  fly  in  love  with  Teleflppe f 
It  was  not  without  a  great  deal  of  Importunity , 

that 
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that  fhe  was  prevail’d  upon  to  admit  him  into  her 
Company  ,  at  laft  fhe  fufFer’d  it,  but  has  tied  the 
poor  Totmg  Fellow  to  fuch  hard  Conditions,  that 
5tis  a  Miracle  to  me  how  he  could  comply  with  them. 
Young  Man,  fays  fhe,  I  give  you  leave  to  kifs  me 
as  often  as  you  pleafe ;  nay,  to  touch  my  Breafts , 
to  fqueeze  my  Hands,  to  carefs  and  hugg  me,  even 
when  my  Stayes  are  off;  but  as  for  Marriage ,  I 
would  not  have  you  fo  vain  as  ever  to  think  or 
dream  of  it,  left  you  fhoyld  forfeit  thefe  Privi¬ 
leges,  and  force  me  to  difcard  you  my  Service.  Be 
it  then  as  my  Queen  would  have  it, replies  Archite - 
les  *,  if  you  are  pleas’d,  I  am  refolved  to  be  fb, 
and  fliall  think  you  reward  my  paft  Sufferings  more 
than  they  deferve,  if  you  will  vouchfafe  me  a 
a  kind  Look  now  and  then,  and  fometime  honour 
me  with  your  Converfation  .  But,  Madam,  may 
I  make  fo  bold  as  to  ask  you,  why  you  forbid  me 
to  think  of  Marriage f  Fora  hundred  and  twen¬ 
ty  Reafons ,  replies  the  Lady ;  but  at  prefent  I  fhall 
only  give  you  one,  which  you  muft  own  to  be 
fuffcient.  Matrimony ,  like  fome  fort  of  grotefqm 
Fainting ,  looks  well  enough  when  you  view  it  at  a 
difiance  •  but  when  you  come  up  clofe  to  it,  the 
Courfnefs  of  the  Daubing  is  enough  to  turn  ones 
Stomach.  Hymen  puts  the  flattering  End  of  his 
magnifying  Glafs  into  the  Hand  of  all  his  Cufiom ~ 
ers ,  which  makes  them  fee  a  thoufond  more  Charms 
in  their  Mifirefies  than  they  really  poffefs  and  this 
is  the  Reafon  why  moft  of  them  repent  of  their 
Bargain ,  when  they  find  it  fo  wretchedly  difappoint 
their  Expectations,  and  throw  away  the  Romance. 
after  they  have  once  read  it.  Enjoyment  as  natu~  > 
rally  begets  Difguft,  as  Difguft  concludes  in  Ha- 
tred  *,  and  a  Man  that  would  have  pawn'd  his  Soul: 
to  obtain  one  favourable  Glance  from  his  Miftrifs 
before  he  was  married  to  her,1  flights  and  under¬ 
values  her  when  he  has  her  in  his  Power.  Be- 
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licks,  there's  no  trailing  to  yon  young  Fellows : 
You  rfte  as  inconlhant  as  Weathercocks  ^  and  ?tis  as 
impoffible  to  fecure  you ,  as  to  fx  Adercury  .*  She 
that  pafies  for  a  Goddefs  with  yon  to  Day,  ten  to 
one  but  you  make  a  Fury  of  her  before  the  Week 
is  over.  In  fliort,  Expedation  keeps  Love  alive  • 
but  Enjoyment^  kills  it  beyond  all  pojjibility  of  a  Re- 
furection.  1  bus  you  fee  what  a  narrow  Circle  this 
Imperious  Devil  has  confin’d  the  Unfortunate  Ar - 
chiteles.  He  lives  with  his  Miftrefs  in  no  better  a 
Foil  than  an  Eunuch  would  do  ;  nay,  I  much  que- 
ilion  whether  fhe  does  not  grant  fome  Favours  to 
her  Adonkey  and  Lap-Dog^  which  fhe  refufes  him. 
For  my  part,  I  wonder  he  does  not  rebel ,  and 
throw  off  a  Tyrant  that  treats  him  fo  rigoroufly ,  and 
impofes  that  as  a  Diveidion  upon  him,  which  An¬ 
tiquity  made  to  pafs  for  one  of  the  greatelt  Pun- 
ifhments  in  Hell.  To  touch  and  fee ,  and  yet  be 

forbbid den  to  t aft is  certainly  the  greatefl:  of  all 
Curfes ! 


Euxitheus  to  Pythias. 


Epift.  2.  Lib.  2. 

Gentleman  falls  in  Love  With  a  prettty  Lady  at 
Churchy  and  fends  her  this  merry  Love  Letter. 

WELL,  Madam,  for  your  fake  I  believe  I 
mail  never  like  a  Church  fo  long  as  I  live. 
People  ufc  to  go  to  thofe  Places  to  pray  off  their 
Misfortunes  •,  but  for  my  part  I  have  pray’d  my 
ielf  into  fuch  a  Peck  of  ‘ Troubles ,  that  only  Jove 
and  Tow,  no,  1  beg  your  Pardon,  only  Lou  and 
Jove  can  tell  when  I  /hall  get  clear  of  them :  For 
aias !  while  with  my  Hands  and  Eyes  molt  devout¬ 
ly 
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ly  lifted  up,  I  was  as  bufie 'at  my  Prayers  as  a  Law¬ 
yer  at  his  Papers,  I  found  my  felf  all  on  a  fudden 
(hot  thro’  the  Heart,  Liver,  Pluck,  and  all,  by 
that  confounded  Dog  of  an  Archer  Cupid :  For, 
Madam,  turning  my  felf  to  the  Right,  wholhould 
1  happen  to  fee  but  your  Ladyjhip  ?  and  I  no  foon- 
er  faw  your  Ladyjhip ,  but  thofe  everlafting 
Murderers ,  your  Twinklers,  pink’d  and  ftabb’d 
me  in  a  thoufand  Parts  of  my  Body.  I  endeavour’d 
to  remove  my  Eyes  from  an  Object  that  would  not 
allow  me  time  to  fay  my  Prayers :  For,  Madam, 
you  muft  know  I  am  plaguy  Religious  in  m'y  Nature  ; 
but  the  Devil  a  jot  my  Eyes  wou’d  obey  me :  So  on 
1  gaz’d,  and  flar’d  without  Intermiffton ,  while  the 
reft  of  the  People  went  on  with  their  Devotions  : 
And,  Madam,  when  you  perceiv’d  that  my  Eyes 
made  fo  familiar  with  your  Divine  Countenance, 
like  the  reft  of  your  Cruel  Sex.,  that  take  a  Pleafure 
in  mortifying  us  poor  Men,  you  threw  your  Hood 
over  your  Face,  and  not  content  with  that,  twined 
your  felf  another  way.;  nor  was  that  all,  but  you 
clapt  your  unrighteous. Hand  upon  yout  Serapnical 
Cheek,  only  leaving  a  fmall  part  of  it  not  much 
bigger  than  a  Patch,  as  our  Ladies  now  wear  them, 
to  be  feen,  which  however  was  enough  to  do  my 
Bulinefs  effeElually.  Now,  Madam ,  let  me  ask 
you  one  civil  Queftion .  Will  you  be  pleas’d  to 
take  into  your  Service  a  Slave  that  is  ambitious  of 
livinv  and  dying  for  your  fake:  and  who  would 
rather  chufe  to  carry  your  Chains, than  enjoy  a.  dull 
lazy  Liberty ,  or  be  the  greateft  Monarch  in  the 
Univerfe.  I  can’t  tell  whether  Jupiter  is  alter  d 
of  late  ;  but  by  Jove  1  dare  fwear,  that  even  Juft* 
ter  himfelf  would  leave  his  Heavenly  Manlion,  and 
put  himfelf  once  more  to  the  Expence  of  a  Golden 
Shower  1  but  what  makes  me  talk  of  a  Golden  ohow - 
er  ?  I  dare  fwear  that  he  would  take  any  Form  or 
Sbftpe  upon  him,  even  that  of  a  Bello  ws-rncndcr,ji 
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Broom-Man,  or  a  Chimney-fweeper,  only  to  have 
the  Privilege  of  making  you  a  final]  Vifit.  But 
Madam,  to  let  'fupiter  alone,  (nam  qua  Jupra  nos 
nihil’ ad  nos)  and  to  return  to  my  felf ;  I  could  wilh 
you  would  give  me  as  jufl  an  Occafion  to  fpeak  well 
of  your  Good  Nature,  as  you  have  given  me  to  ex¬ 
tol  your  Beauty  :  For,  under  the  Rofe,  my  Dear 
it  would  be  a  mo  ft  horrid  and  lamentable  thing  if 
your  cruel  Treatment  Ihould  fright  back  the  Lover 
whom  your  Charms  have  gain’d  you.  Since  you 
have  fpoil’d  my  Devotion  at  Church ,  I’ll  e’en  try 
how  can  pray  at  home  :  And  O  ye  Gods !  that  any 
one  of  you  would  be  fo  tender-hearted  as  to  aljifi 
and  promote  the  Amours  of  the  molt  paffwnate 
Wretch  that  ever  drunk  his  Miftrefs’s  Health  out 
of  a  Slipper ;  or  told  his  Pain  in  the  Woods  to 
thofe  compajfionate  Gentlemen  the  Trees And  as 
for  you.  Charming  Damfel ,  I  am  ready  to  / wear  to 
you  by  what  God  or  Goddefi  in  the  Firmament  you 
pleaie :  Or  rather,  if  you’ll  take  my  Word  without 
f  wearing ,  I  will  pray  to  every  Divinity ,  that  lo  long 
as  you  vouchfafc  to  be  the  Sovereign  Lady  of  my 
Heart  (and  may  that  be  fo  long  as  both  of  us  live  - 
and  may  both  of  us  live  as  long  as  we  are  able  to 
enjoy  and  look, at  one  another,)  I  may  take  a  Pride 
a  wearing  your  Fetters ,  and  being 

Tour  mofi  obfequious  Fajfal, 
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Alclphron  to  Lucian. 


Ep.  5.  Lib.  i. 

How  a  Woman  put  a  Trick  upon  her  Husband  who 
had  furpriz?d  her  at  a  publick  Entertainment 9 
and  made  him  glad  to  buy  his  Peace  with  her  at 
any  rate . 

T’Other  Day  fo  merry  an  Adventure  hap’ned  at 
our  End  of  the  Town,  that  I  can’t  for  the 
Heart  of  me  forbear  to  fend  you  a  fhon  Account  of 
it.  We  had  a  publick  Entertainment,  you  muff: 
know,  in  the  Suburbs,  to  which  Charidemus  invi¬ 
ted  feveral  of  his  Friends :  Amongft  the  reft,  there 
was  a  certain  Lady  (you’ll  excufe  me,  if  I  don’t 
think  it  proper  to  give  you  her  Name )  whom  that 
Latitudinarian  of  a  Lover  Charidemus ,  who  flies 
boldly  at  all  Game ,  meeting  accidentally  in  the 
Street,  as  he  was  upon  the  hunt,  muft  needs  oblige 
to  fup  with  him.  After  all  the  Guefis  were  ar- 
jnv’d,  the  Mafter  of  the  Feafl  comes  into  the  Room^ 
fpruc’d  up  as  fine  as  a  Lord ,  and  brought  with  him 
an  old  venerable  Gentleman,  who  it  fee  ms  was  his 
Friend.  Our  young  Female  no  fooner  faw  him 
come  into  the  Room,  but  immediately  fhe  flewin-! 
to  the  next  Apartment,  and  fending  for  Cba~ 
ridemus  to  come  to  her ;  Lord !  fays  fhe,  what 
have  you  done  ?  You  have  utterly  mined  me :  That 
old  Fellow  you  brought  along  with  you  is  my  Hup 
band ,  the  moft  jealous,  ill-natured,  yellow-pated 
Hog ,  that  ever  was  known,  and  as  furly  and  pee- 
vijh  as  he  is  jealousy  he  certainly  knew  me  by  my 
Mantua ,  for  ’tis*  not  a  full  Week  fince  he  gave  it 
me  ;  and  I  perceived  he  kept  hh  Eyes  inceffantly 
upon  it,  fo  that  when  he  comes  home,  our  Houfe 
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will  be  untiled ,  that’s  certain  ;  and  if  I  efcape  with 
the  Lofs  of  a  Leg  or  an  Arm,  I  come  off  cheaper 
than  I  exped  ^  but  after  all,  fays  fhe,  perhaps 
Ways  and  Means  may  be  found  to  put  the  Doctor 
upon  the  Old  Prig  :  Be  you  therefore  fo  kind  as  to 
fend  me  out  of  hand  a  Plate-full  of  Vi duals  to  my 
Ho ufe,  and  I  warrant  you  I’ll  manage  my  Tyrant 
rarely,  and  make  him  as  meek. ,  as  a  Lamb  before  I 
Lave  done  with  him.  ’Twas  no  fooner  propos’d, 
but  agreed  upon :  fo  fhe  took  the  fhorteft  Cut  to 
her  Houfe,  that  fhe  might  get  thither  before  her 
Ancient  Lord  and  Mafter  }  and  taking  a  Neigh¬ 
bour’s  Wife  along  with  her,  both  of  ’em  laid  their 
Heads  together  how  they  might  belt  dumfound  the 
jealous  Coxcomb.  They  were  hardly  got  within 
doors,  but  in  comes  Sir  Fumble  the  Cholerick ,  roar¬ 
ing  and  fwearing  like  a  Dragon ,  and  calling  the 
Wife  of  his  Bofom  a  thoufand  Whores  and  Strumpets. 
Well,  youinfatiable  Cockatrice,  fays  he,  I’ll  put  it 
out  of  your  Power  to  abufe  me  or  my  Bed  any 
longer:  My  Eyes  are  not  fo  bad,  but  I  knew  you 
well  enough  to  night  by  your  Mantua  •  but  I’m  re- 
folv’d  to  fpoil  your  Gadding  abroad  for  the  future. 
With  that  he  ran  furioujly  to  his  Sword ,  when  the 
other  Woman,  who  had  retired  into  the  next 
Chamber,  pops  very  feafonably  into  the  Room  : 
Neighbour  cries  fhe,  here  is  your  Mantua  again, 
and  I  give  you  a  thoufand  Thanks  for  the  Ufe  of 
it.  I  was  invited  out  to  an  Entertainment  this 
Afternoon,  which  made  me  make  fo  bold  with  you: 
And  pray  Madam,  be  fo  kind  as  to  accept  of  fome- 
thing  that  I  have  brought  you :  with  that  fhe  un¬ 
covers  the  Plate,  and  fets  it  before  her.  When 
our  old  tnufty  Cuckold  faw  this,  the  Sky  clear'd  up 
with  him  in  a  trice ;  his  Sufpicions  vaniflfd,  his 
Jealoufy  was  non-plu kd  *,  nay,  the  Scene  was  fo  won¬ 
derfully  chang’d,  tfu  t  from  a  haughty  imperious 
Tyrant ,  he  became  '  ‘  molt  obfequious  Slave  that 

might 
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might  be.  DearFubfee,  cries  he,  I  own  I  was  in 
the  wrong*,  but  whatfhall  I  fay?  the  belt  of  us 
may  be  fometimes  miftaken ,  truly,  truly,  I  was 
be  fide  s  my  felf  *,  my  Paflion  had  made  me  as  blind 
as  a  Beetle:  But  prithee  dear  Wife,  lay  a  Fine  up¬ 
on  me,  and  fee  it  be  a  good  heavy  Fine  too,  a  Neck¬ 
lace  of  Pearl,  a  new  Gown  and  Petticoat,  or  fome 
fuch  mattery  for  I  am  refolved  to  purchafe  my 
Peace  with  thee,  let  it  cofl  me  what  it  will  :  But 
what  a  Mercy  was  it,  my  pretty  Pigfnye ,  that  our 
Neighbour  Ihould  come  in  fo  luckily ,  and  thereby 
prevent  the  Ejfufion  of  my  dear  Spoufe’s  Blood . 
Thus  the  old  Gentleman  humbled  himfelf  before 
his  Wife  *,  and  to  Ihow  his  Gratitude  for  this  ftrange 
Deliverance ,  mull  needs  go  to  Church  immediately. 
His  pious  Wife  made  her  bell  ufe  of  this  Opportuni¬ 
ty  ,  fends  for  her  Gallant ,  and  Cuckolds  her  Hus¬ 
band,  that  now  he  might  have  occafion  to  thank 
Heaven  for  fomewhat. 


Hermocrates  to  Euphorion. 

Ep.  6.  Lib.  1, 

The  great  Danger  a  Man  runs  of  finding  himfelf 
dtf appointed  rvhen  he  marries ,  confirmed  by  the 
Story  of  a  young  Girl \  that  began  to  trade  for 
her  ft  If  very  foon. 

TO  Ihow  you  how  foon  the  Women  of  this  Age  . 

grow  ripe ,  as  likewife  to  deter  you  from  com¬ 
mitting  Matrimony ,  till  you  have  made  a  due  En¬ 
quiry  into  ail  Matters,  fuller  me  to  entertain  you 
with  the  following  Story.  A  Gentleman’s  Daugh¬ 
ter  of  my  Acquaintance  furpriz’d  her  Nurfe  the 
other  Morning  with  the  following  Confejfon : 

N  urfe^ 
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Nurfe,  fays  fhe,  if  you  will  give  me  your  Word, 
and  promife  that  you  will  never  talkon’t  again,  I 
have  a  Secret  to  impart  to  you  which  highly  con¬ 
cerns  me.  The  Nurfe  fwore  by  all  that  was  good 
and  facred,  by  the  never-failing  Brandy-Bottle ,  and 
the  comfortable  Sack^PoJfet,  that  it  fhould  never  go 
out  of  her  Lips.  Upon  this,  the  young  Girl  blufih- 
ing  very  prettily,  to  tell  you  the  Truth,  Nurfe, 
cries  fhe,  I  have  loft  my  Maide?jhead.  How,  fays 
the  old  Gentlewoman,  have  you  parted  with  that 
precious  Treafure  ?  Upon  that  fhe  tore  her  Hairy 
wrung  her  Hands  ^  ftamp’d  the  Ground  with  both 
Feet,  and  laid  on  as  if  file  had  been  diftra&ed.  For 
God’s  fake,  Nurfe,  fays  the  young  Gipfy,  don’t 
make  fuch  a  Noife ,  left  the  Folks  in  the  Houfe 
fhould  over-hear  us.  You  promifed ,  did  you  not, 
to  keep  my  Council  ?  why  then  do  you  make  all  this 
Pother,  as  if  you  defigned  to  betray  me  ?  And, 
Nurfe,  to  let  you  fee  I  am  not  fo guilty  as  you  take 
me,  tho’  I  was  ready  to  die  for  Love,  yet  I  did  not 
furrender  up  my  All  on  the  fudden  ;  no,  I  difputed 
every  Inch  of  Ground  with  my  Gallant }  but  alas  / 

I  found  all  this  Struggling  was  to  little  purpofe }  I 
was  of  twenty  Minds  in  an  Hour  \  and  thus  I  expo - 
jhdated  with  my  felf :  Shall  I  obey  the  Dictates  of 
Love,  or  bid  Defiance  to  him  ?  Shall  I  confult  my 
Pleafure ,  or  preferve  my  Reputation?  Both  are  in 
my  Power.  But  alas  /  I  find  a  Woman  has  no  Free¬ 
will  in  thefe  Matters,  the  Bias  on  Nature’s  fide 
runs  fo  ftrong;  and  Honour  is  an  unequal  Match 
for  Inclination  at  any  Hour  of  the  Day ,  but  efpeci- 
ally  of  the  Night .  What  helpt  to  inflame  my  Patti- 
on,  was  the  very  Oppolition  I  made  to  it }  fo  that 
having  held  out  about  a  Month,  it  was  not  in  the 
power  of  frail  Flejh  and  Blood  to  fuftain  the  Siege 
any  longer.  •  When  fhe  had  done  her  Story,  this  is 
lamentable  News,  replied  the  old  Beldam  *,  You 
have  dillionoured  my  Grey  Hairs,  and  broke  thro’ 

all 
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all  the  wholfome  Admonitions  I  have  given  you  : 
But,  Mifs,  fince  (  as  the  Proverb  has  it )  What  is 
once  done ,  is  never  to  be  vndone  •  all  the  Advice  I 
can  give  you  at  prefent,  Mifs,  is  to  forbear  this 
Paftime,  Mifs,  for  the  time  to  come,  till  the 
Holy  Prieft  has  join’d  you  to  fome  Husband ,  and 
then  you  may  fall  on  a  God's  Name,  and  take 
your  Belly  full  -  for,  mind  me,  Mifs,  Ihould  you 
do  this  naughty  thing  again  with  your  Spark,  ten 
to  one,  Mifs,  but  jour  Apron-ftrings  would  rile 
up  to  your  Chin,  and  tell  ftrange  Tales  of  you. 
This  would  enrage  your  Father,  break  the  Heart 
of  your  Mother,  and  expofe  you,  Mifs,  to  the 
malicious  Mirth  of  all  the  Neighbourhood .•  But, 
Mifs,  I  truft  in  Heaven,  that  before  any  thing  of 
this  happens.  Providence-  will  find  out  for  you  a 
good  Pains-taking  Husband ;  and  I  hope  vour  Fa¬ 
ther  has  got  your  Portion  ready  to  ftrike  'the  fir  ft 
fair  Chapman  that  bids  for  you.  So  then,  Mo¬ 
ther,  cries  the  Girl,  jumping  and  frisking  about 
her,  I  have  nothing  more  to  fear,  have  I  ?  No 
cries  the  Nurfe,  for  this  bout,  Mifs,  I  hope  you 
have  nothing  more  to  fear:  And  when  you  come 
to  be  married,  Mifs,  leave  every  thing  to  my  Con- 
dubl For,  Mifs,  do  you  fee,  I’ll  manage  'Mutters 
fo  for  you,  that,  Mifs,  tho5  your  Husband  could 
fee  as  far  into  a  Mill-ftone  as  the  belt  Philofopher, 
of  them  all  ^  nay,  tho’  he  were  a  Man-midwife^ 
and  a  Conjurer  into  the  bargain,  yet,  Mifs,  he 
fliould  never  fufpeft  you  :  And  if  he  has  any  Skill 
in  thefe  Matters,  his  very  Skill  fhaO.  help  to  cheat 
him.  This  vertuous -Difcourfc  pa  Pc  between' t he 
old  Woman  and  our  young  H*rUi  ui  a  private  Ar- 
hour  in  the  Garden,  and  was  accidentally  over-heard 
by  one  of  my  Servants*  Judge  then,  my  worthy 
Friend ,  what  a  cruel  Rifque  we  poor  Men  run 
that  venture  into  the  Terra  incognita  of  Matrimo¬ 
ny  *,  when  our  Females  are  debauch’d  before  they 

C  c  c  get 
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get  into  their  Teens ,  and  kpow  Man  almolt  as  foon 
as  they  can  tell  their  Right-hand  from  their  Left : 
So  that  if  the  Age  goes  on  after  this  wicked  rate,  as 
it  has  begun ,  a  Man  that  is  refolv’d  to  have  a 
Maidenhead,  mult  chufe  his  Wife  out  of  the  Cradle , 
or  at  bell,  be  content  to  take  her  in  a  Bib  and  long 
Coats  j  but  a  word  to  the  Wife  is  fufficient. 

*  '  V  '  .  5  '  *■  '  .  f', 


Eubulides  to  Softratus. 

Ep.  12.  Lib.  2. 

That  ’ tis  Folly  for  a  Man  to  marry  a  Woman  beneath 
himfelf  out  of  hopes  that  jhedl  make  a  dutiful  Wife , 
which  is  confirm'd  by  an  Fnftance  to  that  purpofe . 

IT  feems  you  are  not  convinc’d  by  what  If  aid 
to  you  in  our  laft  Converfation ,  therefore  I 
once  more  affirm  it  ^  and  you  may  believe  your 
Friend ,  who  has  found  it  to  be  fo  by  woful  Ex - 
perience ,  that  a  perverfe  froward  Woman  is  never 
to  be  mended  :  even  Poverty ,  that  ufes  to  hum¬ 
ble  the  haughtieft  Tyrants ,  cannot  corred  their 
Jnfolence ,  or  make  them  tradable  to  their  Huffi 
bands  ^  of  which  fad  Truth  I  am  a  living  Tefti- 
mony  :  for  like  a  filly  Blockhead  as  I  was,  I  mar¬ 
ried  a  Woman  with  not  a  Groat  to  her  Portion, 
thinking  I  ffiould  live  eafier  with  one  whom  I  pre¬ 
ferred  as  it  were  from  a  Dunghil  to  my  Bed ,  than 
with  one  :  hat  was  more  fuitable  to  my  Quality 
and  Eft  ate,  /ho  perhaps  might  prefume  upon  her 
Family  and  the  Fortune  ihe  brought  me.  I  lov’d 
her,  tho’  a  Serving-maid,  with  the  trueft  Paffion 
imaginable  I  was  concerned  to  fee  fo  pretty  a 
Creature  undergo  fuch  vile  Drudg  fy\  I  pitied 
the  Meannefs  of  her  Condition ;  and  as  Pity  ea — 

fdy 
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illy  improves  into  Love ,  (which  was, a  piece  of 
Natural  Philofophy  I  then  was  unacquainted  with) 
I  pitied  and  pitied  her  {till,  till  at  laft  I  fell  up  to 
the  Ears  in  love  :  Thought  I  to  my  felf,  the  Duce 
is  in’t  if  a  Woman,  who  has  fo  many  Obligations 
to  her  Husband ,  will  not  make  the  moil  dutiful 
Spoufe  in  the  Univerfe  ;  but  I  was  lamentably  mi** 
Itaken  in  my  Politicks  ;  for  tho’  fhe  had  fcarce 
Cloaths  to  her  Back,  when  1  took  her  for  better 
for  worfe;  yet  now  fhe  is  more  infolent  and  ill- 
man  ner’d  than  if  fhe  had  brought  her  weight  in 
Gold  with  her.  In  fhort,  the  Devil  can’t  match 
her  for  Envy,  Malice,  and  Ingratitude :  Her 
Paffion  fometimes  tranfports  her  fo ,  that  fhe 
threatens  to  drub  my  Jacket.  ?Tis  true,  fhe  has 
not  as  yet  been  fo  good  as  her  word  ;  for  which  I 
may  thank  her  Fear^  and  not  her  want  of  Will : 
However  fhe  pretends  to  controul  and  contradid 
me  in  every  thing ,  and  neither  fears  me  as  her 
Husband ,  nor  refpeds  me  as  her  Patron .  This,  my 
dear  Friend,  is  all  the  Portion  I  have  had  with  her, 
tho’,  now  1  think  on’t,  I  mult  do  her  the  juftice 
to  own,  that  fhe  brought  a  Gown  with  her,  but 
fobepatch’d  and  betatter’d,  I’ll  warrant  you,  that 
it  had  been  two  hundred  Years  out  of  Fafhion  % 
but  how  no  Cloaths  are  good  enough  for  her }  and 
every  other  Wreek  forfooth,  fhe  muft  have  a  new 
Gown  and.  Petticoat,  as  if  fhe  ftudied  all  the  ways 
in  the  World  to  ruin  me,  and  bring  me  to  a  GaoL 
Were  my  Eftate  ten  times  greater  than  it  is,  fhe 
would  foon  bring  it  to  nothing  by  her  boundlefs 
Prodigality  :  ?Tis  to  no  purpofe  to  tell  her  what 
will  be  the  Effeds  of  her  V unity,  T’other  Morn¬ 
ing,  as  fhe  was  importuning  me  upon  the  old  fcore 
for  a  New  Gown ;  my  Dear,  faid  I  to  her,  Pri¬ 
thee  do  but  behold  this  Coat  of  mine  ,  it  has 
ferved  me  a  whole  Twelvemonth ,  and  yet  I  can 
make  a  jhift  with  it  ftill  *,  in  good  faith  you  will 

C  c  c  2  undo 
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undo  me,  if  you  go  on  after  this  rate.  Vndo 
you?  cries  file  to  me  fo  loud,  that  you  might 
have  heard  her  a  Mile  off ;  You  are  like  indeed  to 
be  undone  by  my  expenjive  living :  there’s  never  a 
Woman  in  Town  but  goes  better  drefl  than  my- 
felf,  tho'  their  Husbands  are  nothing  near  fo  well 
able  to  bear  it :  And,  Mr.  Thrifty ,  how  long  do 
you  think  I  have  worn  this  Mantua  ?  ’Tis  about 
a  Fortnight  old,  reply’d  I :  Look  you  there,  cries 
this  Inftrument  of  Hell,  as  I  hope  for  Salvation  I 
have  had  it  a  full  Month  }  but  every  thing  I  find 
is  too  good  for  your  loving  Wife.  With  that  fhe 
fell  a  roaring  and  crying,  as  if  file  intended  to  ex- 
hauft  all  the  radical  Moifture  in  her  Body.  Now 
what  would  you  advife  me  to  do  in  this  Cafe  ? 
For  my  part,  I  fee  no  other  way  left  me  but  to  be¬ 
labour  her  Sides  with  a  good  Oaken  Cudgel  at 
parting,  turn  her  out  of  Doors ,  and  bid  her  make 
the  heft  of  her  way  to  Hell ,  rather  than  file  fliall 
fquander  all  I  have,  and  fend  me  to  an  Hofpital. 

1  know  by  Experience,  that  the  more  a  Man  bears 
with  an  imperious  Woman,  the  more  fhe  will  ride 
him  j  and  that  a  true  Scold  is  no  more  to  be  cur’d 
than  a  vicious  Conftitution,  which  turns  the  belt 
Aliments  into  Poifon  :  Therefore  I  am  refolv’d  fhe 
fhall  troop,  and  be  a  Thorn  in  my  Foot  no  longer. 
This  is  fully  concluded  between  me  and  my  felf  ne- 
mine  co?uradicente  ;  anM  as  for  my  Dear  Spoufe  fhe  ' 
may  travel  with  her  Band-Box  wherever  fhe  plea- 
fes }  and  whether  file  hangs  or  drowns  her  felf  in 
her  great  Difcretion,  ’tis  all  one  to 

Tour  humble  Servant. 
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Epimenides  to  Agtinota. 

•  '  ;  Ep.  17.  Lib.  2.  -  J 

\ 

A  Letter  of  Gallantry  to  a  married  Woman » 

Proteft,  Madam,  you  advife  one  like  any 
Oracle :  Your  Exhortations  are  the  fbbereft 
things  in  the  World,  by  the  fame  token,  1  never 
thinks  of  them  ,  but  they  wonderfully  affeft  me. 
The  laft  time  I  had  the  Honour  of  your  Company, 
you  were  pleas’d  to  ask  me  when  I  intended  to 
raife  the  Siege,  and  leave  ofr  pcrfecming  you,  ad¬ 
ding,  that  you  had  an  honeft  Man  to  your  Hus¬ 
band,  and  would  fooner  lofe  your  Life ,  and  all 
that,  than  violate  his  Bed  After  this,  Madam, 
you  very  difcreetly  counfelled  me  to  fly  the  Coun¬ 
try,  left  he  fhould  find  me  prowling  in  his  Terri - 
.  tories,  and  cut  my  Throat  for  endeavouring  to 
fortifie  his  Head.  Now,  Madam?  as  1  hinted  a- 
bove,  you' have  a  1110ft  excellent  Hand  at  advifing, 
but  you  muft  give  me  leave  to  tell  you  that  you 
were  never  in  Love,  nay,  that  you  never  faw  a 
Lover  in  your  Life  ;  for  your  Language  fhews  that 
you  are  a  per  fed  Stranger  to  thefe  Matters.  You 
tell  me  that  you  have  a  Husband  why,  what  care 
I  if  there  were  a  thoufand  of  ’em  ;  for  then  there 
would  be  fo  many  the  more  to  Cuckold  ?  A  true 
Lover  is  as  great  a  Stranger  to  Fear ,  as  he  is  to  Mo - 
defy.  Break  your  Fan  about  his  Ears  *,  fet  your 
Lap-Dog,  Squirrel  and  Monkey  all  at  once  upon 'him, 
turn  him  out  of  doors ;  call  him  a  hundred  fancy 
Fellows,  and  fling  your  Chamber-pot  at  him  \  yet 
all  this  won’t  hinder  him  from  making  a  fecond 
Attack :  Fright  him  with  a  Bully  of  a  Husband 
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eight  foot  high  nay,  fet  Death  before  his  Face, 
he’ll  break  thro’  all  Difficulties,  and  fail  againft 
Wind  and  Tide,  to  arrive  at  his  expected  Fort . 
Venus  is  infinitely  more  honoured  by  thefe  noble 
Refolutions ,  than  by  all  the  Incenfe  and  Victims 
that  her  other  Votaries  prefent  to  her.  So, 
Madam,  you  may  fave  your  felf  the  trouble  of 
giving  me  any  more  wholfome  Admonitions  •  for, 
upon  my  word,  they  are  not  like  to  edifie  with  me. 
Having  made  thefe  Advances,  I  fcorn  to  Uftento 
the  SuggefHons  of  fo  treacherous  a  Privy-Coun- 
fellour  as  Fear  and  have  refolved  either  to  take 
the  Town  by  Storm ,  or  elfe  to -die  in  the  Trenches , 
or  do  fomething  that’s  worfe :  You  may  diffiuade 
me  to  the  contrary,  till  your  Lungs  are  tired  $  but 
my  Heart  whifpers  me  to  keep  my  Ground  *,  and 
for  your  fake  I  have  bound  my  felf  by  an  Oath, 
either  to  fall  in  your  Quarrel,  or  elfe  to  cure  my 
Love  by  marrying :  Fori  have  been  told  that  Mar¬ 
riage  is  as  effectual  a  Cure  for  Love ,  as  Beheading 
is  for  the  Tooth- Ach.  But,  Madam,  I  hope  you’ll 
not  put  me  upon  fuch  cruel  Extremities .  In  the 
mean  time,  Oh,  thou  moll  charming  of  all  Wo¬ 
men  !  don’t  entertain  fuch  wicked  Sentiments  as 
to  think  that  thefe  are  Compliments  of  courfe,  and 
no  better.  You  mull  be  a  rank  Infidel  to  diltrult 
me  after  fo  frank  a  Declaration  :  For,  as  I  hope  to 
be  happy  in  your  Embraces ,  my  Fen  is  Secretary  to 
my  Heart,  and  writes  nothing  but  what  that  di^ 

'  (bates  to  it, 


Farewell, 
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jElianus  to  Calyca. 

/.  i&r  I :  ■  ■  ■  -  v  '  ■ ;/-  ■ ;  " 

Ep.  1.  Lib.  2. 

A  youni  Gentleman  bad  fallen  ovt  with  bis  Mi  fire fs 
and  a  Friend  of  his  endeavours  in  this  Letter  to  re- 
eltablifb  him  in  her  good  Graces  :  And  the  better  to 
bring  it  about ,  tells  her  that  he  frail  bring  his  Lock¬ 
ets  lined  with  Gold-,  which  Argument,  they  fay  ne¬ 
ver  yet  failed  with  any  Woman  of  any  Age,  Reli¬ 
gion  or  Country  what foever.  ,  ' 


I  Have  prefumed  to  write  to  you  this  Letter  111 
behalf  of  my  Friend  Charidemus  -,  and  if  my 
Eloquence  could  come  up  to  the  height  of  his 
Patfion,  1  fhould  not  much  doubt  of  carrying  my 
Point  with  you.  This  young  Gentleman  has  been 
ions  vour  Adorer ;  and  unlefs  you  propoie  a  ipee- 
Sdv  Cure  to  his  Pain,  I  am  afraid  will  not  continue 
Ions  in  the  Land  of  the  Living.  At  prefent  he  is 
a  walking  skeleton ,  and  1  leave  it  to  you  to  confider 
what  Credit  it  will  be  for  you  to  fend  one,  who 
is  a  Ghoft  already,  to  his  Brethren  below.  For 
mv  part,  l  daily  put  it  up  in  my  Prayers  that 
Bloodfhed  may  never  be  laid  to  vour  Chat  gc 
and  that  lb  beautiful  a  Face  as  yours  may  never 
be  indicted  at  Heaveif s  Old-Bady  for  Murther. 
You  are  angry  with  the  young  Spark  I  know,  an 
perhaps  he  has  merited  your  Indignation:  But 
if  his  Youth  will  not  plead  for  his  paj>  Erroi  s,  yet 
remember  he  has  done  Penance  enough  by  being 
banifred  your  Company  fo  long.  As  you  are  only 
inferior  to  the  Goddefs  of  Beauty,  perhaps  it  may 
not  be  amifs  for  yon  to  try  to  imitate  her  :  i  « 
true  lhe  has  her  Fire ,  and  carries  her  Darts  aoout 
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her;  but  her  Fire  is  gentle,  not  devouring,  and 
her  Darts  are  referv’d  for  thofe  that  defpife,  not 
for  thofe  that  adore  her.  You  are  not  content  to 
fet  us  on  fire  by  your  Sight ,  but  wound  us  even 
with  your  Abfence.  Now  where  would  the  harm 
on’t  be,  to  heal  the  Wounded  by  a  kind  Glance 
and  to  foften  that  Flame ,  which  your  Cruelty  frit 
kindled  ?  So  far,  Madam,  I  have  talked  to  you 
in  the  Language  of  an  Inter ceder  ;  now  give  me 
leave  to  fav  a  Word  or  two  to  you  as  an  Advifler . 

1  know  indeed  that  it  is  no  ill  Policy  for  a  Wo¬ 
man  to  make  her  Lover  now  and  then  fmart  by 
her  Difdain  ;  becaufe  it  not  only  puts  an  Edge 
upon  his  Appetite ,  but  keeps  him  in  his  Duty  ;  but 
then  there  is  danger  in  carrying  this  Point  too 
far :  For  as  Satiety  is  apt  to  cloy,  fo  too  fevere  a 
Treatment  generally  difguits  him.  Who  knows 
too  but  it  may  makednm  bellow  his  Applications 
die  where,  where  he  has  a  fairer  ProfpeA  of  fuc* 
ceeding  ?  Cupid  comes  and  goes  away  in  a  Minute: 
where  he  hopes  there  he  fettles  his  Quarters  •  make 
him  defparr ,  and  he  abandons  them  in  an  infant : 
Lor  this  i talon  a  Fady  that  would  fectire  her 
Lover  to  her  felf,  ought  to  manage  her  Game 
cautioujly ;  and  altho’  fhe  -is  not  inclined  to  grant 
him  the  Jail  Favours  as  often  as  he  demands  them 
to  afford  him  at  leaf!  fo  fender  and  fo  cheap  a  Di¬ 
et  as  Hope .  To  deal  plainly  with  you,  Madam 
feveral  of  your  Sex  have  been  laying  out  for  mv 
Friend  already;  and  one  that  fhall  be  namelefs 
had  certainly  drawn  him  into  her  Toy l,  if  ]le 
firmhj  refolved  to  forget  all  Womankind  for  you. 

As  for  thofe  fluttering  Coxcombs  that  make  love 
to  all  the  Females  they  meet,  and  adore  all  Faces 
alike,  you  may  receive  them  in  what  manner  you 
think  fit ;  but  a  fincere  Lover,  like  my  Friend 
ought  to  be  ufed  fmcerely,  and  treated  upon  the 
iquare .  Thereiore,  Madam,  let  me  ad vife  you 

to 
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to  keep  within  due  Bounds,  left  you  crack  the  Line* 
by  endeavouring  to  ftretch  it'}  and  let  not  your 
Difcretion  degenerate  into  Pride.  You  need  not 
be  informed  what  a  Pleafure  the  World  takes  to 
mortifie  the  Haughty;  Beiides,  Delays  in  thefe 
Matters  are  often  prejudicial }  and  the  Fruit  that 
taftes  well  when  newly  gather’d  from  the  Tree, 
loies  all  its  delicious  Flavour  by  being  kept  too 
long. .  Time  fpurs  on  continually ,  whether  we  em¬ 
ploy  it  to  our  Advantage  or  no  .*  And  when  old 
Age  knocks  at  your  Door,  your  other  Guefts  will 
leave  you  }  and’tisa  fad,  but  an  undeniable  Truth, 
that  Love  feldom  or  never  fhrvives  the  lofs  of 
Beauty.  A  Woman  is  like  a  Garden }  while  the 
Verdure  lafts,  and  the  Flowers  are  in  perfection, 
what  can  be  more  agreeable  ?  But  when  the  Spring 
is  once  gone,  the  Flowers  decay,  and  the  Garden 
lies  negleCted.  Thus  it  happens  with  a  Woman  * 
for  when  her  Shape  and  Charms  have  left  her  in 
the  Lurch,  file  mult  either  keep  at  home,  and  be 
'a  Magdalene  in  her  own  defence ,  or  refolve  to  be 
taught  at  if  fhe  peeps  abroad.  Love  waits  upon 
Beauty ,  as  Flatterers  do  upon  Wealth,  and  both 
difappear ,  when  the  attractive  Object  is  gone. 
But,  Madam,  1  forget  whom  I  am  talking  to  all 
this  while  *  for  what  need  1  make  a  long  Ha¬ 
rangue  to  one,  who  krows  thefe  Matters' fo  much 
better  than  my  felf?  Let  me  therefore  conjure 
thee,  O  thou  Phoenix  of  thy  Sex  !  to  forget  and 
forgive  all  former  Quarrels  *  and  let  thy  Soul  that 
inhabits  fo  fair  a  Manfion,  be,  if  ’tis  poflible, 
more  charming  than  thy  Body ,  You  fee  how  a 

Rofe  withers  upon  the  Stall^  if  it  is  not  gather’d  ;  ' 
I  aped  not  make  any  Application.  Will  you  then 
be  reconciled  to  your  Lover  ?  I  am  fure  you  will  „* 
For  I  know  your  Breaft  is  capable  of  the  moft ' 
tender  Impreffions and  ’tis  not  in  your  Temper 
to  be  eruel*  Know  then  that  1  will  wait  upon 

you 
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you  to  morrow  Night,  and  be  Mailer  of  the  Ce¬ 
remonies  to  my  young  Gentleman,  who  fhall  bring  ; 
with  him  ftore  of  Mediators  in  his  Pocket  ;  I 
mean  of  Broad-Pieces ;  For  between  Friends,  Ma¬ 
dam,  nothing  is  fo  hearty  a  Reconciler,  or  fo  ef¬ 
fectual  a  Pleader ,  efpecially  in  the  Affairs  of  Lovey 
as  a  round  Handful  of  Gold :  Thus  hoping  you  11 
pafs  an  Aft  of  Indemnity  for  what  is  paft,  and  put 
the  belt  Conftruttion  upon  the  prefenty  I  remain 

Tour  mofi  obedient  Servant. 


Apollogenes  to  Sofiias* 

Ep.  i  x .  Lib.  2. 

Defer  the  s  the  uneafie  Condition  of  a  youn g  Gentleman ^ 
who  at  the  Jame  time  had  a  violent  PaJJion  for  his 
Wife  and  his  Miftrifs. 

I  Believe  no  young  Fellow  in  the  World,  was 
ever  in  fuch  Curfed  Circumifances  as  I  ;  and 
were  it  poffible  for  a  Man  to  confult  every  Lover 
between  Pole  and  Pole,  1  fancy  they’d  all  own  that 
mine  is  the  hardeft  Cafe  that  ever  was.  I  kept  a 
Woman  and  lov'd  her,  but  after  a  Month  or  two, 
grew  weary  of  her,  as  ’tis  the  way  of  frail  Man¬ 
kind  :  Thought  I  to  my  felf,  I’ll  e’en  leave  off 
this  foolijh  ex  pen  five  courfe  of  Life,  turn  honejf 
like  the  reft  of  my  Neighbours,  and  marry.  I 
did  fo ;  and  married  a  Woman  of  Vertue  and 
Fortune  ;  and,  in  Ihort,  polfefs’d  of  all  thofe 
good  Qualities  that  can  recommend  one  of  her 
Sex.  But  tho’  I  enjoy  this  Charming  Bedfellow 
every  Night,  my  Paffton  for  my  old  Miftrifs  burns 

ftill  as  violently  as  ever;  and  yeti  defieanyMan 
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breathing  to  love  his  Wife  better  than  I  do.  But 
here’s  the  mifchief  on’t,  when  I  p ojfefs  one,  I  cannot 
forbear  thinking  of  the  other  ;  and  thus  when  I 
am  in  company  with  my  Wife,  my  wicked  Memory 
conjures  up  the  Idea  of  my  Miftrifs :  And  when  I 
am  circled  in  my  Miftrifs’s  Arms,  fome  untoward 
Damon  or  other  puts  my  Wife  into  my  Head.  In 
fine,  my  Cafe  is  like  that  of  a  Pilot  at  Sea,  who 
finds  himfelf  attack’d  by  two  contrary  Winds  that 
ftruggle  for  the  Sovereignty  of  the  Ocean,  and 
buffet  his  poor  Veffel  by  turns  moil:  unmercifully . 
You’ll  wonder  perhaps  how  I  fiiould  be  able  at 
the  fame  time  to  harbour  two  fuch  incompatible 
Jnterefis  in  my  Breaft,  as  a  Wife  and  a  Miftrifs : 
But  you  may  reft  afiured,  that  what  I  have  told 
you  is  true  ;  and  I  could  wiih  with  all  my  Soul, 
that  as  thefe  two  Paffions  make  a  fhift  to  fubfift 
in  my  Heart  without  juftling  out  one  another  ;  fb 
pay  Spoufe  and  my  Mifs  could  be  induced  to  fet 
up  their  Horfes  together,  and  live  peaceably  un¬ 
der  the  fame  Roof,  without  any  Jealoufie  ox  Heart¬ 
burning,  But  this  is  a  Miracle  which  I  muft  never 
expeft  to  fee ;  for  tho’  a  %Mifs,  fo  long  as  you 
fupply  her  with  Mony,  cares  not  a  farthing  if  you 
are  concerned  with  a  thoufand  other  Women; 
yet  that  untraclable  craving  Animal  called  a 
Wife,  would  fooner  fee  you  fquander  her  Fortune , 
and  plunder  her  of  her  Grandmother’s  Jewels , 
than  let  you  pay  the  leaft  Sum  of  Love  into  any 
Exchequer  but  her  own. 
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By  Mr.  T  h  o.  Brown. 


,  *  I  '  *  /  i 

I*Am  to  inform  tne  Reader^  that  in  the  following 
Loiters^  I  have  not  confin'd  my  felf  to  a  literal 
Verfion .  Where  I  found  any  place  fo  perplexed  that 
no  certain  Sence  cou'd  be  made  of  it  *9  or  where  it 
could  not  be  underflood  without  a  Comment^  (which 
would  have  look’d  ridiculous  in  fuch  a  Collettion 
m  this)  I  have  fairly  omitted  it ,  and  fome- 
twies  I  have  mad^e  bold  to  alter  a  Word  or  two 
to  mal<e  my  Author  more  palatable  to  the  En^liHi 
Reader .  As  for  the  Choice  I  have  made  of  the  Ret- 

tersy  tf  they  are  not  the  befl '  I  hope  they  will  not' D if- 
fleafe.  # 


7  o  his  Friend  Romanus. 

Lib.  Epift.  ij. 

A  T  your  Requcfr,  I  have  fent  you  the  Pane- 
JTX  gyric  1  lately  deliver’d  before  our  moil  in- 
>  comparable  *  Prince ,  altho’  I  had  fent 
V  *  Trajxn  it  to  you,  whether  you  had  deiired  it 
or  no.  Now  you  have  it  before  you, 
1  mult  beg  you  to  refled  upon  the  Difficulty,  as 
well  as  the  Noblenefs,  of  the  Subject.  Upon  other 
Occafions,  the  newnefs  of  the  Argument  gene¬ 
rally  draws  our  Attention,  but  here  it  was  impof- 
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fible  for  me  to  fay  any  thing  which  all  the  World 
did  not  know  before.  For  which  Reafon,  the 
Reader,  having  nothing  elfe  to  employ  him,  will 
only  mind  the  Elocution,  in  which  ?tis  a  hard 
matter  for  a  Man  to  fucceed  well,  when  that,  and  " 
only  that,  is  taken  notice  of.  I  could  wilh  that  the 
Order, Tranfitions,  and  Figures  could  beconfidered 
at  the  lame  Time:  For  in  the  moft  barbarous  Nati¬ 
ons,  you  fhall  find  many  that  are  able  to  invent 
handfomely,  and  to  exprefs  themfelves  magnifi¬ 
cently  enough  }  whereas  to  difpofe  of  things  iijt 
their  proper  Order,  and  to  vary  the  Figures  with 
Art  and  Judgment,  is  only  the  Talent  of  the 
Learned.  I  am  of  Opinion  indeed,  that  the  fu- 
blime  and  pompous  Stile  is  not  alway  to  be  ufed  ; 
for  as  in  a  Pidure  nothing  fets  off  the  Light  fo 
well  as  an  artful  Difpofition  of  the  Shades,  lb 
an  Oration  is  nolefs  recommended  by  the  Simpli¬ 
city  than  Majefty  of  the  Diction.  But  why  fhould 
I  trouble  you  with  thefe  Things,  who  know  them 
fo  much  better  than  my  felf?  In  the  mean  time  1 
beg  the  favour  of  you,  to  mark  what  places  you 
think  want  Corredion  ;  for  I  fhall  be  the  eafier 
inclin’d  to  believe  that  the  reft  of  the  Oration 
pleafes  you,  when  1  find  you  diflike  fome  Paflages 
in  it.  Farewel. 


To  hu  T)ear  Caninius. 

Lib.  8,  Epift.  4. 

^npWas  the  nobleft:  thing  you  ever  attempted 
I  in  your  Life,  to  relate  the  Dacian  War  in 
Verfe :  For,  befides  the  newnefs  of  the  Subjed, 
what  can  be  more  Copions  and  Fertile,  what 
feore  Poetical,  and,  tho?  we  all  know  it  to  be 

true, 
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true,  what  more  feemingly  Fabulous  ?  You  will 
have  a  noble  Occafion  to  employ  all  the  Stores  of 
your  Invention :  When  you  talk  of  Rivers  com¬ 
manded  to  take  a  new  Courfe,  or  bridled  by  new 
Bridges,  that  before  were  hardly  to  be  pafs'd  in 
Boats  ^  when  you  talk  of  Armies  encamp’d  on 
the  tops  of  Precipices,  and  a  mighty  King  who 
had  grafped  the  whole  Univerfe  in  his  Imaginati¬ 
on,  not  only  deprived  of  his  Kingdom  but  his 
Life:  In  fhort,  when  you  come  to  defcribe  two 
magnificent  Triumphs,  both  of  which  were  ce¬ 
lebrated  for  the  Reduction  of  a  Nation  held  In¬ 
vincible  before  :  The  only  and  greateft  Difficul¬ 
ty  will  be,  to  exprefs  all  this  in  a  Strain  equal 
to  the  dignity  of  the  Subject  •,  which  even  you, 
my  Friend,  will  find  to  be  no  eafy  Task,  altho’ 
you  have  a  towring,  elevated  Genius,  capable  of 
the  higheft  undertakings.  Some  little  trouble  too 
you’ll  find  it,  to  foften  the  Names  of  thefe  bar¬ 
barous  People,  and  particularly  of  their  Towns, 
fo  as  they  (hall  not  fnock  our  Ears,  when  they  come 
into  Verfe  ^  but  there  is  nothing  fo  harlh  and 
diflbnant  but  what  may  be  made  harmonious,  or 
at  lead  tolerable,,  with  a  little  Care  and  Altera¬ 
tion.  Befides,  if  it  were  lawful  for  Homer  to 
contract,  to  extend,  and  turn  Words,  even  of 
Grecian  Extraction,  for  the  better  Cadence  of  his 
Verfe,  why  fhould  not  the  fame  Privilege  be  aK 
low’d  you,  efpecially  fince  it  is  not  affeCted  but 
neceffary  ?  Therefore,  when  after  the  Cuftom  of 
the  Poets  you  have  invoked  the  help  of  the  Mufes, 
and  efpecially  of  your  Heros,  their  greateft  Pa¬ 
tron,  whofe  noble  Atchievments  and  Actions  you 
are  going  to  Sing,  weigh  Anchor,  put  up  all  your 
Sails,  and,  if  ever  you  did  it  upon  any  Occafion, 
fo  now  more  particularly  hoift  your  Flag,  difplay 
your  Colours,  and  bear  down  with  all  the  Force 
of  Wit.  Thefe  Metaphors  perhaps  may  feeni 
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too  daring  for  Profe ;  but  why  may  I  not  be  in« 
dulg’d  to  fpeak  in  the  Poetical  Language  to  a  Po¬ 
et?  But  this  1  bargain  with  you  before  hand, 
that  you  fhall  fend  me  your  Poem  in  pieces  juft  as 
you  finifh  it:  May,  even  before  you  have  finifhd 
it,  by  which  means  it  will  come  the  more  frefh, 
like- Fruit  newly  gather’d  from  the  Tree.  You 
will  tell  me  ’tis  impoflible  that  fmall  Fragments 
fhould  pleafe  fo  well  as  an  entire  W  ork,  or  that 
a  Sketch  lhould  be  fo  well  liked  as  a  finifh’d  Pift- 
ure  •  1  confefs  it,  and  therefore  I  will  confider  it 
as  fuch,  and  you  fhall  bellow  the  laft  hand  upon 
it  at  your  leifure  in  my  Library.  To  your  other 
Favours  give  me,  I  befeech  you,  this  faither 
Mark  of  your  Friendlhip,  as  to  communicate  to 
me  what  you  wou’d  let  no  Body  elfe  fee :  For  tho 
I  fhall  the  more  commend  and  value  your  Wri¬ 
tings  as  I  fee  them  come  out  more  flowly  and 
more  con-eft,  yet  1  (hall  both  Love  and  Honour 
vour  felf  infinitely  the  more,  as  you  fend  me  t^eie 
things  with  moft  difpatch,  in  their  Undrefs. 


To  his  Wife  Calphurnia. 


Lib.  6,  Epift-  ?. 

YOU  fend  me  word,  that  my  Abfence  does 
not  a  little  afflift  you,  and  that  you  have  no 
other  Antidote  again!!  your  Melancholy  but  my 
Letters:  ’Tis  no  fmall  Satisfaftion  to  me,  that  l 
am  always  in  your  Thoughts,  and  that  fuch  Trifles 
can  contribute  to  your  Diverfion.  For  my  part, 
to  let  you  fee  my  Cafe  is  parallel  with  yours,  I 
am  perpetually  reading  yours,  and  the  ortner  I 
read  them,  the  more  new  they  feem  to  me,  and 
I  flill  difcover  fome  frefh  Beauties  in  em,  which  I 
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did  not  obferve  before.  Tho’  this  in  fbme  mea- 
fure  aleviates  my  Pain,  yet  it  fets  me  a  longing 
the  more  for  your  Company  ^  for  if  your  Letters 
are  fo  fweet  and  entertaining,  what  Pleafures 
may  I  not  expert  from  your  Converfation  ?  There¬ 
fore  let  me  conjure  you  to  lofe  no  Opportunities 
of  Writing  to  me,  tho’, ’as  I  hinted  before,  at 
the  fame  time  this  Commerce  delights  me,  it  gives 
me  fome  Uneafinefs. 


To  the  Same . 

Lib.  7.  Epift.  5. 

S  impoffible  for  me  to  tell  you  how  much 
JL  I  regret  the  want  of  your  good  Company, 
and  I  have  feveral  good  Reafons  for  it :  In  the 
fir  ft  place,  there  is  Love  in  the  Cafe.  Then ’tis 
to  be  confider’d  that  you  and  I  never  lived  afun- 
der,  which  is  the  reafon  why  I  pafs  the  greatelt 
part  of  the  Night  in  thinking  on  you.  From 
the  fame  Caufe  it  proceeds,  that  even  in  the 
Day-time,  at  thofe  Hours  when  I  ufed  to  vifit 
you  in  your  Chamber,  my  Feet  of  their  own  ac¬ 
cord  carry  me  thither,  and  then  "When  I  mifs  you, 
I  come  back  no  lefs  melancholly  and  forrowful, 
than  if  you  had  turn’d  me  out  of  your  Room. 
The  only  time  that  I  am  free  from  thefe  Inquie¬ 
tudes,  is  when  I  am  pleading  in  the  Forum ,  and 
drudging  for  my  Friends,  judge  then,  what  a 
mortified  Life  I  lead,  when  I  am  forced  to  find 
Relaxation  in  Labour,  and  Comfort  in  Care  and 
Mifery. 
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To  his  Friend  Ferox. 

Lib.  y.  Epift.  ij. 

YOUR  laft  Letter  is  a  convincing  Argument 
that  you  Study,  and  that  you  don’t.  You’ll 
tell  me  1  talk  Riddles  to  you,  and  fo  I  do,  till  I 
explain  to  you  more  diftindly  what  my  Meaning 
is.  In  (hort,  the  Letter  you  Lent  me,  dhows  you 
did  not  ftudy  for  it,  fo  eafie  and  negligent  it  ap¬ 
pears  to  be ;  and  yet  at  the  fame  time  ’tis  fo  po¬ 
lite,  that  ’tis  impoffible  that  any  one  lhould 
write  it,  who  did  not  weigh  every  word  ;  or  elfe 
you  are  certainly  the  ha'ppieft  Man  in  the  World, 
if  you  can  write  Letters  fo  juft  and  exad,  with¬ 
out  Care  and  Premeditation. 


To  Cornelius  Tacitus. 

Lib.  7.  Epift.  20. 

I  Return  you  your  Book  which  I  read  over  very 
carefully,  having  marked  all  along  in  the 
Margin  what  places  I  thought  fit  to  be  alter’d, 
and  what  ftruck  out ;  For  I  am  no  lefs  in¬ 
clin’d  to  tell  the  Truth,  than  you  are  to  hear  it. 
’Tis  a  plain  Cafe,  I  believe,  that  no  Man  fuffers 
himfelf  to  be  fo  patiently  found  fault  with,  as  he 
that  deferves  the  higheft  Commendation.  And 
now  I  exped  my  own  Book  from  you,  with  your 
Corredions  and  Amendments.  Thefe  reciprocal 
Offices  of  Friendlhip  that  pafs  between  us  give 
me  no  little  Sasisfadion  ;  for  if  Pofterity  will  have 
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any  Concern  for  us,  I  am  pleafed  to  think  that  it 
will  tell,  with  what  Amity,  and  Integrity,  you 
and  I  have  lived  together.  It  will  be  a  remar¬ 
kable,  and  perhaps  the  only  Inftance  in  Hiftory, 
that  two  Men  almoft  of  the  fame  Age  and  Qua¬ 
lity,  and  of  fome  Reputation  for  Learning,  (I  am 
oblig’d  to  fpeak  the  more  fparingly  of  you,  be- 
caufe  at  the  fame  time  I  fpeak  of  my  felf) 
fhould  promote  one  another’s  Studies  fo  unani- 
mouily.  When  I  was  but  young,  and  you  had  juft- 
ly  acquir’d  a  high  Character  in  the  World,  even 
then  it  was  my  greateft  Ambition  to  imitate  and 
follow  you,  tho’  ‘at  never  fo  great  a  Diftance. 
We  had  then  at  Rome  feveral  Perfons  of  Wit  and 
Learning,  that  were  defervedly  admired  ^  yet  fo 
great  a  Similitude  was  th^re  between  our  Tem¬ 
pers  and  Difpofitions,  that  even  then  I  endea¬ 
voured  to  Copy  after  you.  For  this  Reafon  ’tis 
no  fmall  Satisfaction  to  me,  that  whenever  there 
is  any  Difcourfe  about  Learning  and  Learned 
Men,  you  and  I  are  ftill  quoted  together  *,  that 
when  your  Name  is  mention’d,  the  Company  im¬ 
mediately  mentions  mine }  and  that  when  they 
prefer  a  third  Man  to  one  of  us,  they  mean  it 
of  both.  But  ’tis  no- matter  to  me,  whether 
you  or  I  are  mention’d  firft,  for  if  I  am  firfiy  it 
is  only  becaufe  I  am  the  next  to  you.  I  don’t 
queftion  too,  but  you  have  obferv’d,  that  in  the 
laft  Wills  of  the  Deceas’d,  unlefs  there  was  fome 
particular  difference  in  the  Cafe,  you  and  I  have 
Legacies  of  the  fame  Value  generally  bequeathed 
ns.  The  Conclufion  I  draw  from  all  this  is,.  That 
we  have  the  greateft  Obligations  that  can  be,  to 
entertain  the  ftriCteft  Amity  *,  fince  even  our  Stu¬ 
dies,  our  Manners,  our  Reputations  *,  in  Ihort, 
the  united  Teftimony  of  the  World,  are  fo  many 
Arguments  why  the  mutual  Friendfliip  between  us 
fliouid  ftill  increafe.  Farewell , 


To 
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TTo  the  fame . 


Lib,  6.  Epift.  16, 

YOU  defire  me  to  fend  you  an  Account  of 
my  Uncle’s  Death,  that  you  may  be  the  bet¬ 
ter  able  to  relate  it  in  your  Hiftory.  I  am  oblig’d 
to  you  for  this  Favour,  for  I  forefee  my  Uncle’s 
Name  will  be  immortal,  if  it  has  the  Honour  to 
be  preferv’d  by  your  Pen :  Tho*  it  was  his  Fate 
to  die,  like  great  Cities  memorable  for  their  Ca¬ 
lamities,  in  the  univerfal  Defolation  of  the  fineft 
Part  of  Italy ;  Nay,  tho’  he  himfelf  has  written 
feveral  learned  Volumes,  which  will  propagate  hh 
Memory  to  future  Ages,  yet  that  Eternity  which 
feems  to  be  entail’d  on  every  thing  you  write, 
will  not  a  little  contribute  to  perpetuate  his  Name; 
?or  my  part  I  reckon  thofe  Men  happy,  who  by 
i  particular  Indulgence  of  Heaven,  are  capable 
Df  doing  Things  fit  to  be  tranfmitted  to  Pofteri- 
ty  }  or  of  writing  Works,  that  deferve  to  be 
read  ?  but  I  reckon  thofe  the  happieft  of  all  who 
pofiefs  both  thefe  Advantages :  Among  the  num¬ 
ber  of  thefe  latter  I  reckon  my  Uncle,  by  means 
>f  yours,  as  well  as  his  own  Writings,  upon  which 
account  I  am  proud  to  comply  with  your  Defires. 
My  Uncle  was  then  at  Mifenus ,  with  the  Fleet 
under  his  Command  in  the  Harbour,  on  the  24th 
Day  of  Augufl ,  about  one  of  the  Clock  in  the 
Afternoon  ,  when  my  Mother  came  to  tell  him, 
that  file  beheld  a  far  off  a  Cloud  of  an  unufual 
Magnitude  and  Form.  He  had  taken  two  or 
three  turns  in  the  Sun,  after  which  he  bath¬ 
ed  himfelf  in  cold  Water,  then  he  lay  down  and 
tailed  a  fmall  repaft,  and  fell  to  his  Books  \  but 
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upon  this  Alarm  call’d  for  his  Slippers,  and  got 
up  to  the  higheft  Part  of  the  Houfe,  from  whence 
he  might  molt  advantagioufly  behold  this  Prodi¬ 
gy.  At  fo  great  a  Diftance  we  cou’d  not  pofitive- 
ly  tell  from- whence  this  Cloud  arofe,  tho’ after¬ 
wards  we  knew  it  came  from  Mount  Pefuvius :  No¬ 
thing  refembl’d  the  Shape  on’t  more  than  a  Pine- 
tree  does,  for  from  a  long  taper  Trunk,  it  fpread 
■  itfelf  to  a  very  large  Head  ;  the  Reafon  of  which 
I  fuppofe  might  be,  that  when  the  Wind  that  car¬ 
ried  it  up,  began  to  fail,  its  own  Weight  made  it 
run  into  a  great  breadth.  Sometimes  it  look’d  ol 
a  whitilh,  and  fometimes  of  a  black  gloomy  Co¬ 
lour,  according  as  it  carried  up  with  it  Earth, 
or  Alhes.  My  Uncle,  thinking  it  impoffible  tc 
make  a  juft  Obfervation  of  this  Phenomenon  with¬ 
out  coming  nearer,  commanded  a  Gaily  to  be  got 
ready,  and  made  an  cffer  to  take  me  along  with 
him,  if  I  thought  convenient.  I  excufed  my  fell 
to  him,  and  anfwer’d,  that  I  would  pafs  that  Af¬ 
ternoon  at  my  Study  ;  and  as  it  happen’d  he  had 
given  me  fomething  to  tranfcribe.  As  he  was 
going  out  of  the  Houfe  with  his  Pocket-book  in- 
his  Hand,  the  Seamen  of  Retina ,  affrighted  at  fc 
furprizing  a  Conflagration  (for  the  Village  lay 
under  the  Mountain,  and  there  was  no  other  way 
of  efcaping  but  by  Sea)  begged  of  him  not  to  ex¬ 
pole  himfelf  to  a  Danger  that  fb  eminently 
threatned  him.  This  did  not  dilfwade  him  frorr 
his  Defign  ;  and  what  he  began  out  of  a  Spirit  of 
Curiolity,  he  perform’d  with  the  greatefl  Refolu- 
tion  imaginable.  So  he  order’d  the  Gaily  to  put 
out  to  Sea,  and  went  himfelf  aboard  it,  with  ar 
Intention  to  a, Tilt  not  only  thofe  of  Retina ,  but  the 
Neighbouring  Towns,  for  the  Country  all  along, 
that  Shore  is  extremely  well  peopled  :  He  fteer'c 
his  Courle  towards  thofe  Places,  from  whence  the 
affrighted  Inhabitants  ran  away  in  great  Multi¬ 
tudes 
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tudes  j  nay,  he  fail’d  into  the  vary  Mouth 
Danger,  and  was  fo  free  frpm  Fear,  that  he  took 
particular  Notice  of  every  Circumftance  almoft, 
relating  to  this  Eruption.  By  this  time  a  Shower 
of  Afhes,  attended  with  Pumice-ftones,  covered 
the  Deck,  falling  the  hbtter,  and  in  greater  Quan¬ 
tities,  as  they  approach’d  nearer  to  the  Shore. 
Upon  this  he  confider’d  a  little  with  himfelf  whe¬ 
ther  lie  had  not  belt  Tack  about,  and  Sail  home¬ 
wards  (which  the  Pilate  advis’d  him  to  do)  but  he 
told  him  that  Fortune  favour’d  the  Bold,and  fo  or¬ 
der’d  him  to  Sail  to  his  Friend  Pomfonianus ,  who 
was  at  Stabia,  on  the  other  Side  of  the  Bay.  In 
this  place,  tho’ the  Danger  feem’d  to  be  at  fome 
Diftance,  yet  upon  the  fir  ft  Approach  of  it,  Pom- 
fonianus  had  order’d  all  his  Luggage  to  be  carried 
on  Shipboard,  being  refolv’d  to  make  his  Efcape, 
had  not  the  Wind  fat  in  the  contrary  Corner.  But 
the  fame  Wind  that  hindered  him,  brought  my 
Uncle  into  the  Harbour,  who  perfwaded  them  to 
be  of  good  Courage,  and  endeavour’d  by  his  own 
Example  to  make  them  lay  ailde  their  Feats.  Af¬ 
ter  this  he  bathed,  and  was  very  cheerful  at  Supper, 
or  (what  in  thefe  Dangers  is  full  as  great)  he  feemed 
at  leaft  to  be  fo.  All  this  while  the  Flames  broke 
out  in  feveral  Places  of  the  Mountain  J^efuvius^ 
which  appear’d  fo  much  the  brighter  in  fo  dark  a 
Night  t  In  this  ftrange  Confternation  the  Country 
People  left  their  Habitations,  which  in  their  Ab- 
fence  were  devour’d  by  the  Flames  *,  and  this  my 
Uncle  urged  as  an  Argument,  why  it  was  not  ad- 
vifeable  to  quit  the  Place  where  they  were.,  Af¬ 
ter  this  he  compos’d  himfelf  to  reft  *,  and  flept  ve¬ 
ry  foundly,  as  thofe  which  were  in  the  next  Room 
and  heard  him,  affirmed,  for  by  reafon  of  the 
largenefs  of  his  Cheft,  he  breath’d  fomewhat  of 
the  loudeft.  But  the  Court-yard,  thro’  which 
there  was  a  Paffiage  to  the  Dining-room,  was  by 
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this  time  fo  cover’d  with  Afhes  and  Pumice-dones, 
that  there  was  no  getting  out  of  it  for  him,  if  he 
had  daid  never  fo  little  longer ;  fo  being  awak'd 
out  of  his  ileep,  he  joyn’d  Pompomams  and  his 
Company,  who  had  watch’d  all  this  while.  And 
now  they  debated  among  themfelves,  whether 
they  fhou’d  day  within  Doors,  or  venture  Abroad 
in  the  open  Air,  for  the  Earth-quake  was  fo  vio¬ 
lent,  and  the  Houfes  reel’d  and  dagger’d  fo,  that 
one  wou’d  have  thought  they  had  been  torn  u]> 
from  their  very  Foundations.  When  they  were 
now  in  theTields,  they  feared  the  falling  of  the 
Fumice-dones,  tho’  they  were  light  and  porous, 
however  of  the  two  Dangers,  this  was  the  lead. 
With  my  Uncle,  Reafon  overcame  Reafon,  with 
the  red,  one  Fear  overcame  another,  fo  the/  car¬ 
ried  Pillows  on  their  Heads  to  break  the  Fall  of 
any  thing  that  might  fall  on  ’em.  In  other  places 
it  was  Day,  but  here  it  was  as  dark  as  polTible 
Night  it  felf  could  be,  tho’  it  was  fomewhat  led- 
fened  by  the  numerous  Flambeaux  and  other 
Lights.  Thenit  was  refolv’dto  gototheSea-fhore, 
and  fee  how  the  Sea  dood  adedled,  which  dill 
continu’d  very  Rough  and  Tempeduous.  Here 
my  Uncle,  lying  along  upon  a  Bundle  of  Cloaths, 
call’d  once  or  twice  for  cold  Water,  and  drank  it 
off.  After  this  the  Flames,  and  a  fmell  of  Brim- 
done,  which  us'd  to  precede  the  Flames,  as  it 
made  the  place  too  hot  for  the  red,  fo  it  waked 
my  Uncle,  who  being  fupported  by  two  Servants, 
got  up  •,  but  in  an  Inftant  fell  down  again,  being, 

I  fuppofe,  fuffocated  by  the  fulphureous  Vapours, 
and  the  Orifice  of  his  Stomach  doled  up,  that 
was  naturally  weak  and  puling.  Three  Days  af¬ 
ter  this,  his  Body  was  found  whole  and  intire, 
without  the  lead  hurt  or  mark  upon  it,  and  in 
the  fame  Cloaths  he  lad  put  on  j  in  a  Podure  too, 
that  made  him  rather  look  like  one  that  was  afleep 

than 
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than  dead.  While  this  happen’d,  my  Mother 
and  I  were  at  Mifenus  ;  but  this  is  nothing  to  the 
Hiftory,  and  you  defired  to  be  inform’d  in  no  o- 
ther  Particulars,  but  thofe  that  related  to  the 
Death  of  my  Uncle.  1  will  therefore  conclude, 
but  before  I  do  that,  give  me  leave  to  add.  That 
I  have  given  you  a  true  and  faithful  Account  of 
all  that  has  come  to  my  Knowledge.  I  leave  it  to 
you  to  pick  out  what  you  think  moll  proper  for 
your  Purpofe  ;  for  it  is  one  thing  to  write  a  Let¬ 
ter,  and  another  to  write  a  Hiftory  ;  one  thing  to 
write  to  a  Friend,  and  another  to  addrefs  himfelf 
to  all  the  World.  Farcwel. 


o-  ■  7  0  Sura. 

Lib.  7.  Epifh  27. 

T^OU  and!  are  both  at  Leifure,  you  to  teach, 
JL  and  1  to  be  inform’d  ;  I  have  for  a  long  while 
earneftly  delired  to  know,  whether  there  are  any 
fuch  Things  in  Reality,  as  Spedres,  or  whether 
they  are  only  the  Refults  of  a  fearful  Imagination” 
For  my  part,  I  am  inclin’d  to  believe  the  former, 
by  what  happen’d,  as  I  have  been  told  the  Story, 
to  Curtius  Rufus:  He  was  walking  up  and  down  a 
Portico  towards  the  Evening,  when  the  Shape  of 
a  Woman  appear’d  to  him,  but  much  bigger  than 
th@  Life,  and  much  more  beautiful :  This  unex- 
pe&ed  Sight  ftrangely  furpriz’d  him,  when  the 
Phantom  told  him  fhe  was  Jlfric,  and  came  on 
purpofe  to  tell  him  his  Fortune;  adding  that 
he  was  going  to  Rome,  where  he  fhould  be  ad¬ 
vanc’d  to  the  greateft  Honours ;  that  he  fhould 
return  back  to  this  Province  in  Quality  of  Cover- 
nour,  and  there  die.  Every  thing  exadly  hap- 
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pened  as  the  Spe&re  foretold.  The  Story  goes 
that  as  he  was  Sailing  for  Carthage ,  and  coming 
out  of  the  Ship,  the  very  fame  Figure  met  him 
upon  the  Shore,  upon  whk;h  he  fell  Sick,  and 
remembring  what  it  had  formerly  told  him,  gave 
over  all  Hopes  of  Recovery,  before  the  Phyfi- 
cians  thought  his  Cafe  dangerous.  But  what  I 
am  now  going  to  tell  you,  as  it  is  by  much 
ftranger,  fo  it  is  more  terrible  than  the  other. 
There  was  a  large  and  ftately  Houfe  at  Athens, 
but  untenanted,  by  reafon  of  the  ill  Name  it  lay 
under-,  for  in  the  depth  of  the  Night  you  might 
hear  a  Noife  like  that  of  the  dragging  of  Chains, 
which  at  fir  ft  Teem’d  to  be  further  off,  but  by 
degrees  came  nearer  and  nearer  to  you  :  At  laft  a 
Ghoft  appear’d  in  the  Shape  of  an  old  Man,  lean 
and  meager,  with  a  long  Beard,  and  the  Hair  of 
his  Head  matted*,  it  had  Fetters  about  its  Legs, 
and  Manacles  on  its  Hands,  which  it  fhaked  and 
rattled.  Thefe  ft  range  Noifes  difturbed  the 
Neighbourhood  fo,  that  few  or  none  could  deep 
for  them  *,  Tome  fell  Sick  with  watching  fo  long, 
and  their  Fears  increafmg,  died  foon  after  for 
tho’  the  Speclre  was  not  vifible  in  the  Day,  yet 
their  Memory  ftill  reprefented  to  their  Eyes,  and 
one  Fear  begot  another :  For  this  Reafon  no  one 
would  dwell  in  the  Houfe,  but  it  ftood  empty, 
and  was  left  wholly  to  the  Ghoft,  to  play  its  Mid- 
night-frolicks  in  however,  there  was  a  Bill  put 
over  the  Door,  to  fignify  that  the  Houfe  was  to 
be  Let  or  Sold,  if  by  chance  they  cou’d  meet  with 
a  Chapman,  who  knew  nothing  that  it  was  haun¬ 
ted.  It  happen’d  that  one  Athenodorvs ,  a  Philo- 
fopher,  coming  to  Athens ,  read  the  Bill,  enquir’d 
after  the  Rent,  and  fufpefting there  was  fomething 
extraordinary  in  the  Matter^  becaufe  it  was  to  be 
had  fo  cheap,  he  informs  himfelf  of  the  Neigh¬ 
bours,  who  fairly  acquainted  him  with  the  whole 

Buiiaefs ; 
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Buhnefs  :  He  was  fo  far  from  being  difcourag’d 
by  it,  that  it  made  him  the  more  eager  to  ftrike  a 
Bargain.  When  .  it  began  to  grow  dark,  he  or¬ 
der’d  a  Bed  to  be  made  for  him  in  a  Room  that 
faced  the  Street )  he  call’d  for  Paper,  Ink,  arid 
Candle,  and  order’d  all  his  Servants  to  withdraw  ; 
he  employ’d  his  Mind,  his  Eyes,  his  Hands  in 
Writing,  left  his  Imagination,  having  nothing  to 
employ  it,  might  be  at  leifure  to  create  Vihons 
and  Speclres :  All  the  former  part  of  the  Night 
the  Scene  continued  quiet  enough,  at  la  ft  he  heard 
the  ratling  of  Iron,  and  fhaking  of  Chains.  Our 
Philofopher  did  not  fo  much  as  lift  up  his  Eyes  to 
fee  what  was  the  Matter,  nor  left  off  Writing, 
but  endeavour’d  all  he  could  to  negleft  it*,  the 
Noife  ftill  increafing,  and  moving  nearer,  fothat 
fometimes  it  feem’d  to  be  within,  and  fome- 
times  without  the  Room,  at  laft  Athenadorus  look’d 
behind  him  and  faw  it,  juft  as  the  Neighbours  had 
defcrib’d  it  to  him.  It  flood  ftill,  and  beckon’d 
with  its  Finger,  like  a  Man  that  calls  to  another. 
He,  on  the  other  fide,  makes  a  Sign  with  his  Hand, 
that  it.  fhould  tarry  a  little  for  him,  and  falls  a 
Writing  again.  All  this  while  the  Spe&re  rattled 
his  Chains  over  his  Head  as  he  writ,  and  he  look¬ 
ing  behind  him,  found  that  it  beckon’d  to  him  as 
before,  fo  he  took  up  his  Candle  in  his  Hand,  and 
followed  it  *•  The  Ghoft  walked  leafurely  along,  as 
if  its  Chains  did  hinder  it,  after  that  it  turn’d  in¬ 
to  the  Court-yard,  and  immediately  vanifh’d  un¬ 
der  Ground.  Our  Philofopher  took  fome  Leaves 
and  Herbs  that  he  might  know  the  Place  again ; 
the  next  Day  he  goes  to  the  Magiftrates  of  the. 
Town,  and  advis’d  ’em  to  dig  in 'the  Place  where 
this  happen’d  .*  Which  they  accordingly  did,  and 
found  a  parcel  of  Bones  wrapt  about  with  Iron- 
Chains  formerly  belonging  to  a  Body,  which 
Time,  and  the  Earth  together,  had  putrified. 

Thefe 
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Thefe  Reliques  were  publickly  Buried,  after  which 
the  Houfe  was  haunted  no  more.  I  am  inclin’d 
to  believe  this  Story,  having  had  it  fo  confidently 
affirm’d  to  me— - I  ea  rn  eft]  y  in  treat  you  to  be¬ 

llow  a  little  Confideration  to  inform  me  better 
upon  this  Point.  ’Tis  a  Subjeft  worthy  of  your 
deepeft  Enquiry,  tho’  I  confefs  I  am  not  worthy 
to  have  you  to  communicate  your  Learned  Thoughts 
■  to  me.  Altho’  you  can  plead  on  both  fides,  and 
manage  an  Argument  either  fro  or  ca»,  as  the 
Cuftom  of  the  Gentlemen  at  the  Bar  is,  yet 
I  beg  you  not  to  employ  that  Talent  here,  but 
fairly  to  determine  the  Point,  becaufe  I  wou’d  not 
be  difmifs’d  uncertain  or  left  in  fufpence,  fince 

this  is  the  Reafon  of  my  giving  yon  this  Trouble. 
Fare  wet. 


C.  Pliny  to  his  Friend  Fufcus. 

The  Argument. 

In  this  Letter  Pliny  advifes  a  young  Gentleman  what 
Method  to  fellow  in  his  Studies . 

Since  you  have  been  pleafed  to  ask  my  Advice 
how  you  are  to  regulate  your  Studies ,  and  im-\ 
prove  the  prefent  Retirement  you  enjoy  to  the  bell 
advantage  }  In  the  firft  place,  I  am  of  opinion, 
that  it  will  be  highly  beneficial  to  you  (and  ’tis 
What  fome  of  our  greatefi  Mafters  have  often  ad  - 
.  vis’d)  to  tran/late  out  of  Greek  into  Latin,  and 
back  again  out  of  Latin  into  Greek *  for  by  this 
fort  of  Exercife  a  Man  not  only  makes  himfelf 
compleat  Mafier  of  both  Languages,  acquires  the 
Propriety  and  Beauty  of  Words,  Fariety  of  Figures 
and  Ferfpicnity  of  Stile,  but  by  fetting  the  hefl 

An- 
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Authors  before  him,  as  Patterns  to  imitate,  lie  at¬ 
tains  at  lai't  to  copy  their  Virtues  and  Perfections. 
Befides,  there  are  feveral  things  which  efcape  the 
Obfervation  of  the  niceft Reader ,  which ’tis  impof- 
fible  for  the  Tranjlator  not  to  fee.  So  that  by 
thus  employing  our  felves,  we  cultivate  the  Un« 
derftanding,  and  improve  the  Judgment:  Neither 
will  it  be  amifs,  when  you  meet  with  any  Pajfage 
in  an  Author  that  is  extreamly  fine  and  beautiful, 
to  enter  the  Lifts  in  competition  with  him,  if  I  may 
fo  exprefs  my  felf,  and  try  how  you  can  perform 
upon  the  fame  Subject  \  then  when  you  have  fo 
done,  carefully  and  impartially  to  confider  in  what 
Places  he  excels  you,  and  where  you  have  the  bet-  . 
ter  of  him.  It  will  be  no  little  Satisfa&ion  to  you 
to  find  that  you  out-do  him  in  fome  things ;  as  on 
the  other  Hand  it  will  be  a  Mortification,  if  you 
fee  he  exceeds  you  every  where:  But  if  you  are 
minded  to  be  upon  this  Sporty  I  would  not  have 
you  practice  upon  mean,  ordinary  Authors,  of  little 
or  no  Reputation  ,  but  (ingle  out  the  moft  Eminent 
Matters,  and  chufe  the  moft  finning  Places.  This 
is  a  daring  Enterprise  I  muft  confefs  *,  but  fuch  as 
can’t  be  taxed  with  Impudence  ox  Vanity y  fince  a 
Man  performs  it  in  private  by  himfelf.  However, 
?tis  certain  that  abundance  of  Men,  to  their  great 
Commendation,  have  ventured  to  contend  with 
our  moft  admired  Writers,  by  the  fame  token  that 
they  were  not  at  their  fir  ft  fetting  out  afham’d  to 
follow  them  at  a  diftance,  while  they  were  in 
hopes  one  Day  to  overtake  them.  You  will  like- 
wife  find  it  very  ferviceable  to  you,  when  you 
have  committed  any  of  your  Thoughts  to  writing, 
to  lay  them  afide  for  fome  time,  and  endeavour 
to  forget  ’em  :  Then  when  you  are  cool  and  fedate f 
and  divefted  of  that  Fondnefs  that  a  Man  natu¬ 
rally  has  for  his  own  Compofittons ,  to  call  ’em  to  a 
fever q  Examination  $  to  ftrike  out  fomeExpreflions, 


and 
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and  to  retain  others  in  Ihort,  to  make  fuch  Im¬ 
provements  and  Alterations  as  you  fee  conveni¬ 
ent.  Did  not  the  Advantage  we  receive  by  it, 
make  us  fufficient  amends  for  our  Pains,  ?tis  an 
ungrateful  piece  of  Drudgery ,  I  confefs,  to  call  our 
Works  to  a  fecond  'Review,  to  expunge  and  amend 
’em*  and  when  the  whole  jWy  of  "the  Building 
is  fxnifhed,  to  enlarge  the  Entrance,  to  firengthen 
the  weak  Parts  of  it,  to  ftrike  out  new  Lights 
where  they  are  necefiary  *,  in  Ihort,  to  make  fe- 
veral  Additions ,  however  fo,  as  not  to  defiroy  the 
Symmetry  or  Proportion  of  the  whole  Structure.  I 
know  that  at  prefent  your  Intentions  run  chiefly 
for  the  Bar  ?  However,  I  would  by  no  means  ad- 
vife  you  to  confine  your  felf  wholly  to  that  wrang¬ 
ling  and  litigious  Stile,  which  is  praftifed  by  our 
Pleaders:  For,  as  we  find  by,  common  Experi¬ 
ence,  that  the  Ground  is  foon  worn  out  and  ex- 
haufted,  if  it  is  only  lowed  with  one.  fort  of  Grain } 
whereas  it  recovers  heart  by  exchanging  the  Seed-, 
fo  the  Faculties  of  our  Mind  lofe  all  their  Vigour 
and  ABivity ,  when  they  are  confiantly  employed 
upon  one  Subject,  while  a  judicious  Variety  gives 
a  new  force.  For  thisReafon,  if  you  would 
be  govern’d  by  me,  you  fhould  fometimes  try  how 
well  you  can  perform  in  the  Hifioncal  way  fome¬ 
times  I  would  have  you  employ  a  few  Hours  in 
writing  of  Letters  upon  nccaiional  Subje&s  •  and 
fometimes  too  I  would  advife  you  to  facrifice  to 
the  Mufes ,  and  fee  how  you  can  perform  in  Poetry. 

1  fay,  I  would  fometimes  have  you  try  your  Poe¬ 
tical  Genius,  becaufe  even  in  our  publick  Speeches 
and  Harangues,  where  we  are  oblig’d  to  make  any 
Defcriptions,  a  Man  is  forced  not  only  to  indulge 
himfelf  in  the  Liberties  and  Decorations  of  an 
Historical ,  but  even  of  a  Poetical  Stile  And  then, 
as  for  the  Purity  of  Language,  and  a  clofe  com¬ 
pendious  way  of  exprejfing  ones  felf,  ’tis  no  where 

lb 
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fo  happily  learnt,  as  by  frequent  writing  of  Letters . 
When '  I  tell  you  that  you  may  fometimes  divert 
your  felf  with  Poetry ,  I  don’t  mean  that  you 
fhould  attempt  the  Writing  of  a  long  continu’d 
Poem ,  which  cannot  be  done  without  a  great  ex¬ 
pence  of  Time,  and  perhaps  more  than  the  thing 
is  worth  •,  but  only  that  it  may  not  be  amifs  for 
you  now  and  then,  to  checquer  your  feriom  Hours 
and  Occupations,  with  a  few-fhort  Sallies  oi  Veri¬ 
fication.  This  the  World  generally  cails  Lufm 
or  Sports ,  and  indeed  fo  they  are  ;  however  a 
Man  gets  fometimes  no  lefs  Reputation  e ven  by  thefe 
Sports ,  than  by  the  gravefl  Performance.  But  m 
relieve  my  Profe  with  a  little  Poetry  *  for  why 
fhould  I  not  make  ufe  of  Verfe,  when  I  encourage 
you  to  write  it  ? 

As  the  fe  quae  tom  Wax  with  eafe  receives 
What  ever  Shape  tti*  informing  Artifi  gives  • 

Now  reprefents  the  furious  God  of  War7 
Or  in  Minerva’*  Likenefs  does  appear . 

Now  a  fair  Venus  jhews  with  all  her  Charms 9 
Or  wanton  Cupid  /porting  in  her  Arms  : 

As  murmuring  Rivers  with  their  Chryfial  Streams 
Not  only  ferveto  quench  th^  afpiring  Flames 
But  in  beloved  Meanders  as  they  flow 
On  Fields  and  Flowers  frefh  Beauties  do  hefiow  : 

So  fhould  the  Mind  with  early  Care  he  wrought , 

And  fajhion’d  for  the  different  turns  of  Thought 4 
One  Art  alone  too  dull  a  Chafe  does  yield  :■ 

Tour  attive  Sportfnan  ranges  all  the  Field . 

1  '  / 

And  thus  we  find  that  the  molt  Celebrated  Ora¬ 
tors,  and  Perfonsof  the  molt  eminent  Rank,  have 
condefeended  to  employ  and  divert ,  or  rather  to 
divert  and  employ  themfelves  in  thefe  agreeable 
Amufements :  And  it  is  almoft  incredible  to  tell 
how  firangely  the  imagination  is  ajfetted  by  them  7 
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for  they  are  not  only  proper  to  defcribe  Love,  Ha¬ 
tred^  Anger,  Envy,  Companion,  and  the  like, 
but  likewife  comprehend  every  thing  that  has  a  Re¬ 
lation  to  Human  Life  ;  nay,  what  feems  directly 
oppofte  to  its  Genius,  Verfe  takes  in  even  the 
*  Law  it  felf,  as  rugged  and  morofe  as  it  appears. 
This  Advantage*  at  lea  It  we  reap  from  Poetry ,  that 
tvhen  we  lay  it  afide,  and  return  to  Profe ,  we 
ieem  to  have  knock’d  oft  our  Fetters  ;  and  what 
every  Man  will  foon  find  to  be  true,  upon  making 
the  Experiment,  our  Thoughts  and  Words  flow 
with  more  Facility  and  Freedom  :  Perhaps  I  have 
exceeded  my  Commiflion,  and  interpofed  my  Advice 
f  Mattel  s  where  you  never  required  it: 
However,  I  am  fenfibie  that  I  have  omitted  one 
thing;  and  that  is  to  tell  you,  what  Authors  I 
'  think  .moft  proper  for  you  to  read ;  altho’  in  effett 
!  did  it,  when  I  advis’d  you  what  to  write-,  only 
remember  this  by  the  bye,  always  to  read  the  belt 
in  their  kind  ;  for  as  the  Proverb  has  it,  ’Tis  not 
the  Quantity ,  but  Quality  that  recommends  every 
thing:  Now,  who  thefe  are,  is  fb  commonly  known, 
that  they  need  not ,  be  pointed  out,  or  named  to 
you.  Befides,  without  engaging  to  make  any 
fiuch  Catalogue ,  I  have  already  fwell’d  my  Letter  to 
finch  a  Bulk,  that  I  have  trefpaffed  upon  your  Hours 
of  Study,  even  when  I  pretend  to  regulate  them. 
In  fliort,  take  your  Pen  and  Ink  in  Hand,  and  ei¬ 
ther  put  in  pra&ice  Lome  of  thefe  Rules  that  I 
have  Pent  you,  or  if  you  are  taken  up  about  any 
thing  elfe,  difpatch  and  finilh  it. 

'  /  /  M* 


r  *  Crotius  has  attempted  fomething  of  this  nature  in  a  Vara* 
phrafe  of  one  of  the  Chapters  in  Juftinian’i  Inflitutions ,  de  re- 
rum  divifione,  &  acQuirendo  earum  Dominio,  which  is  to 
he  found  among  his  other  Poems  ;  but  for  all  that  1  would  not 
advife  any  of  our  Inns  of  Court  Gentlemen  to  try  how  Littleton** 
Tenures,  or  my  Lord  VaughanV  Reports,  would  run  in  Vcrje* 
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By  Tbo.  Brown. 


Brutus  to  Cicero. 

The  Argument. 

After  Ccefar  had  been  Ajfajfmated  in  the  Senate- 
Houfe,  Odavius,  who  was  then  about  18  years 
°ld 7  was  fent  for  out  of  Epirus,  and  defired  to 
take  the  Government  into  his  Hands.  Among  the 
reft,  Cicero  made  his  Court  to  young  Odavius, 
and  recommended  his  Friend  Brutus,  and  thofe  of 
his  P arty ,  to  his  Protection  •  for  which  Brutus,  who 
was  zealous  for  the  Republick ,  quarrels  with  him  in 
this  Letter.  7Tis  written  with  a  great  deal  of  Fire 
and  Vehemence',  and  fully  anfwers  the  Character 
that  Antiquity  gives  us  of  that  great  dijfwterejfed 
Man. 

I  Receiv’d  by  your  Friend  Atticus ,  the  Parcel  of 
Letters  which  you  fent  to  OCtavius.  Your 
AffeCtion  and  Concern  for  my  Safety, gives  me  no 
rew  Pleafure,  becaufe  I  daily  receive  freJIj  Inftan- 
ct  from  all  Hands  of  your  Friendfhip^  and  hear 
how  zealoufy  you  flpeak  in  behalf  of  your  abfent 
Friend  $  but  ?tis  impoffible  for  me  to  tell  you  * 
how  much  I  was  grieved  at  that  part  of  your 
Letter  direded  to  OCtavius ,  wherein  you  take  oc~ 
cafion  to  mention  me  to  him.  What  ihall  I  fay  ? 

I  am  afhamed  both  of  my  Condition  and  For* 
tune;  However,  I  mull  write  on.  You  recom- 
.  -  '  ''  mend 
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mend  me  to  his  ProteEbion :  Gods  !  what  Death 
is  not  preferable  to  fuch  a  Servitude  ?  And  you 
thanks  him  for  his  great  Care  of  the  Republick  itt 
fo  abjeEb  and  fo  fubmiffive  a  Strain,  that  one  would 
conclude  from  what  you  write.*  that  the  Tyranny 
was  not  extinguish'd,  but  only  the  Tyrant  chang’d- 
Refleft  a  little  upon  your  Words ,  and  deny  if 
you  can,  that  this  is  the  Language  of  a  crouching 
Slave  to  a  haughty  King.  You  tell  him  there  is 
one  thing  required  and  expelled  from  him  ;  that  is, 
he  would  be  pleafed  to  take  into  his  ProteEbion 
thofe  Citivxns,  of  whom  the  People  of  Rome  have 
a  good  Opinion  :  Rut  what  if  he  won’t  ?  Muff  we 
therefore  be  treated  like  Out-laws  ?  For  my  part, 
I  think  it  much  better  not  to  be  at  all,  than  to  owe 
my  Being  to  him*  I  can  never  believe  that  Hea¬ 
ven  has  fo  far  abandon’d  the  Roman  People,  and 
the  Prefervation  of  our  Empire,  that  fuch  a  one 
as  OEbavius,  ought  to  be  petitioned  for  the  Life  of 
any  one  fingle  Citizen,  much  lefs  for  that  of  the 
Deliverers  of  all  Mankind.  I  am  proud  to  ufe 
this  magnificent  Language  .*  And  certainly  a  Man 
is  allow d  to  do  it,  when  he  talks  to  thofe  that 
neither  know  what  they  are  to  fear  or  ask^  for 
others.  But  this  you’ll  tell  me,  is  in  OElavius ’s 
Power,  and  are  his  Friend  :  But  if  you  have 
any  Krndnefs  for  me,  can  you  wiih  to  fee  me  in 
Rome ,  fince  you  have  begg  d  Leave  of  a  Boy  to 
fuffer  me  to  live  there?  What  occafion  is  there 
for  you  to  throw  away  fo  many  Complements  up¬ 
on  him,  if  he  mud  be  intreated  apd  humbly  pe- 
titon’d  to  grant  us  our  Lives ,  which  we  never 
forfeited ?  Or  do  you  think  that  he  looks  upon 
'it  as  an  Obligation,  that  for  the  obtaining  fuch 
a  Favour,  you  addrefs  your  felf  to  him  rather 
than  to  Antony  l  What  Man  in  his  right  Senfes 
ever  ask’d  the  Sutcejfor ,  much  more  the  Affer- 

tor  of  another  Man’s  Tyranny ,  that  he  wou’d  be 

pleafed 
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f leafed  forfooth  not  to  cut  the  Throats  Of  thofe 
that  have  belt  deferved  of  the  Common* weal th. 
Now  this  fcandalous  Weaknefs  and  Defpair,  for 
which  you  are  no  lefs  to  be  blamed  than  the  reft 
ot  your  Complexion,  fee  what  bleffed  effefts  it  has 
produced  :  It  fit  ft  of  all  taught  Cafar  to  afpire  to 
the  Empire,  and  after  his  Death  incited  Anthony 
to  purfhe  the  fame  Defigns  •  and  now  at  la  ft  has 
fo  far  incouraged  the  Ambition  of  a  young  beard- 
lefs  Stripling ,  that  you  muft  humbly  beg  him  to 
fp'are  the  Lives  of  the  Defenders  of  the  common 
Liberty,  and  we  muft.  depend  upon  the  Mercy  of 
one,  who  cannot  as  yet  ftile  himfelf  Man.  But  if 
we  would  remember  that  we  have  the  Blood  of  the 
ancient  Romans  in  our  Veins,  thefe  arrogant  Vfurp « 
ers  fhould  not  be  fo  forward  to  eftablifh  their 
Greatnefs  at  the  Expence  of  the  Publick,  as  we  to 
plucky  them  down  j  neither  would  Anthony  be  fo 
much  encouraged  by  C<zfar\  invading  the  Sovereignty , 
to  attempt  the  like  after  him,  as  deterred  and 
humbled  by  reflecting  upon  his  Fall . 

You  that  have  born  the  Confular  Dignity  in  your 
time,  and  ftickied  earneftly  for  thofe  generous  Pa¬ 
triots,  who  if  they  are  once  brought  under ,  1  am 
afraid  your  deftrutlion  will  not  be  far  off,  how  can 
you  look  back  upon  your  pafi  Actions,  and  either 
approve  the  prefent  Viilanies,  or  behave  your  felf 
fo  fneakingly  and  fubmiffively,  as  at  leaft  to  feem  to 
approve  them  ?  Tell  me  what  private  Quarrel  you 
have  to  Anthony  ?  why,  becaufe  he  would  have  out 
Lives  in  his  Power ,  becaufe  he  would  have  us  petiti* 
on  him  for  our  Protection  who  had  received  his  Li¬ 
berty  from  us  ;  in  fhort,  becaufe  he  would  tram¬ 
ple  upon  our  Liberties ,  and  govern  the  Common¬ 
wealth  in  an  arbitrary  manner.  Then  you  thought 
it  neceffary  for  us,  to  take  up  Arms  to  prevent  his 
Tyranny  and  now  we  have  prevented  him,muft  we 
be  fuch  Slaves  to  defire  another  to  take  his  place,  or 

Bee  ’  elfe 
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elfe  manfully  aifert  the  Rights  of  the  Republick  , 
unlefs  after  all  it  can  be  faid,  that  we  had  no  a- 
verfion  to  Slavery ,  but  only  to  the  manner  of  it. 
If  this  had  been  our  Cafe,  we  could  not  only  have 
preferved  our  Fortunes ,  under  that  righteous  Ma¬ 
tter  Anthony ,  but  fhared  the  chief  Employment  r 
and  Dignities  of  the  State}  and  this  .treatment:  w  e 
might  well  expett  to  find  from  him,  fince  our  paj- 
five  abjett  behaviour  would  have  been  the  greateft 
fecurity  to  his  Vfurpation  *,  but  no  Bribe  was  great 
enough  to  make  us  proflitute  either  our  fidelity  or 
liberty.  This  very  Boy ,  whom  Cafar* s  Name  feems 
to  ftir  up  againft  Cafar* s  Murderers,  what  would 
he  not  give,  if  we  were  capable  of  being  bribed , 
that  he  might  fet  up  an  abfolute  Authority  by  our 
means  and  afffiance ,  as  it  is  probable  he  will  foon 
do,  becaufe  we  are  content  barely  to  live ,  to  keep 
our  Eftates ,  and  retain  the  empty  name  of  Senators  ? 
Why  did  we  difpatch  Cafar,  or  to  what  purpofe 
did  we  fo  much  rejoice  at  his  death?  if  after  we 
have  removed  him  out  of  the  way,  we  can  refolve 
to  carry  Fetters,  and  take  no  care  to  prevent  our 
Slavery?  But  may  Heaven  take  every  thing  from 
me,  even  what  the  World  reckons  the  dearefi ,  ra¬ 
ther  than  that  greatnefs  of  mind,  which  not  only 
forbids  me  to  fojfer  that  in  the  Heir  of  him  whom 
I  kill’d,  which  I  could  not  bear  in  the  Ufurper 
himfelf,  but  not  even  in  my  own  Father ,  were  he 
now  aliver,  I  mean,  toafiumeto  himfelf  a  defpo- 
tick  Power  over  the  Laws  and  the  Senate ,  and  1  to 
Hand  tamely  by  and  fee  it.  Can  you  be  fo  vain, 
as  to  imagine  that  others  will  have  better  quarter 
from  him,  if  we  cannot  be  allowed  to  live  at  Rome 
without  his  permiffon  ?  Befides,  how  can  you  think 
to  obtain  that  which  you  defire  of  him ;  You  ask 
him  that  he  would  be  pleafed  to  let  us  live  in  fafe~ 
ty  *,  do  you  think  we  receive  our  fafety  from  him, 
if  we  receive  our  Lives }  and  how  can  we  be  faid 
.  .  to 
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to  receive  tht  latter,  if  we  are  forced  to  throw  up 
our  Dignity  and  our  Liberty .  Perhaps  you  fancy 
that  to  live  at  Rome  is  to  live  in  fafety ;  Alafs ! 
9tis  not  the  pi  ape  I  value,  if  the  thing  be  wanting  ; 
I  never  look’d  upon  my  felf  to  be  fafe  while  Cafar 
was  alive,  till  l  had  fairly  rid  the  World  of  him  ^ 
neither  will  I  be  a  banifhed  Man  if  I  can  help  it, 
while  I  hate  Servitude ,  and  the  tame  bearing  of 
Affronts ,  above  all  the  Plagues  in  theUniverfe.  In 
the  Grecian  Republicks,  when  they  knocked  any 
Tyrant  on  the  Head ,  they  ufed  to  ferve  his  Children 
the  fame  fawce  *,  and  are  not  we  the  molt  aban¬ 
don’d  Sots  that  ever  crawl’d  upon  all  four,  if  we  can 
ftoop  to  flatter  the  Man  that  has  taken  a  Tyrant’s 
Name  upon  himfelf,  we,  I  fay,  that  were  the  De- 
fir  oyer  s  and  Punifhers  of  Tyranny  ?  Do  you  think 
that  I  have  any  regard  for  that  City,  or  indeed 
believe  it  deferves  the  Name  of  one,  that  would 
not  accept  of  Liberty  when  it  was  fo  fairly  put  into 
its  hands,  nay  is  rather  inclined  to  truckle  to  a  Boy , 
whofe  Father  was  ferved  according  to  his  merits , 
becaufe  he  has  affum’d  the  Name  of  Cafar ;  than  to 
ajfert  its  own  Freedom,  efpecially  fince  it  has  fo 
frejh  and  recent  an  Example  before  its  Eyes,  of  an 
Vfurper ,  who  wanted  no  Power  to  fupport  him  in 
his  Pretenfions ,  that  was  taken  off  by  the  bravery 
of  a  few  Perfons  ?  Therefore  let  me  dehre  you 
for  the  future  to  recommend  me  no  more  to  your 
new  Lord  and  Matter,  nor  indeed  your  felf,  if 
you’ll  be  rul’d  by  me.  You  fet  too  high  a  value 
upon  the  few  years  you  have  to  live,  if  you  can  con - 
de fiend  to  fupplicate  a  Boy,  that  he  would  b egraci- 
oufly  inclined  to  let  the  Candle  burn  to  the  Snuff 
You  behaved  your  felf  very  bravely  againtt  Anthony , 
and  ft  ill  continue  to  do  fo,  for  which  real  on  I 
would  not  have  you  forfeit  your  old  Reputation ,  or 
give  the  World  any  occafion  to  fufpect  your  want 
of  Confiancy  *  for  if  you  can  fo  vilely  fneak  to  Otta~ 
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Tim,  whom  you  have,  I  had,  de fired  to  be  merci¬ 
ful  to  us,  People  will  be  apt  to  conclude,  that  you 
are  not  out  of  love  with  a  Tyrant,  but  are  only  for 
having  his  Nails  pared.  As  for  your  commending 
him  for  what  'he  has  already  done,  I  own  indeed 
the  A&ions  are  praife -worthy,  con’d  I  be  fatished 
that  the  end  of  them  was  to  reprefs  another’s  Ufur- 
pation,  and  not  to  efiahlijh  his  Own.  Cut  when  you 
N  carry  matters  fo  far,  as  to  tell  me,  that  it  is  not 
only  convenient,  but  necejfary  to  petition  him  in  our 
behalf,  take  my  word  for  it,  you  pafs  a  Compli¬ 
ment  upon  the  young  Gentleman,  which  he  never 
deferred :  You  bellow  that  very  Power  upon  him, 
which  I  thought  the  Republic ^  had  obtained  by  his 
means;  beiides  you  don’t  confider,  that  if  Oftavius 
deferves  our  efieem,  becaufe  he  makes  War  upoa 
Anthony ^  the  Roman  People,  tho’  they  bellowed 
all  they  have,  yet  they  can  never  fufficiently  re- 
compence  thole  who  cut  off  that  Monller’s  Head, 
of  which  that  Fellow  and  his  Party  are  only  the“7*/7. 
This  may  let  you  fee  how  much  farther  our  fear 
carries  us  than  our  gratitude, becaufe  Anthony  is  Hill 
alive  and  in  Arms.  As  for  Cafar,  all  that  cou’d 
or  ought  to  be  done  to  him  is  pafi,  and  cannot  be 
recalled:.  But  is  Qttavius  one  of  that  bulk^  that  the 
whole  Roman  People  mull  flay  to  fee  how  he  will  be 
pleafed  to  ufe  us  ?  or  are  we  fuch  contemptible 
Wretches,  that  one  Man  mull  humbly  be  implored 
to  grant  us  our  Lievs  ?  As  for  me,  to  return  to  my 
If,  1  ti in  of  that  temper,  that  I  not  only  fcorn  to 
fupplicate  him,  but  will  do  all  that  lies  in  my  pow¬ 
er  to  hinder  others  from  doing  the  like  :  How¬ 
ever  I  will  take  care  to  get  out  of  the  Neighbour¬ 
hood  of  fupple  Slaves.  In  whatever  place  I  am, 
that  place  I  (hall  fancy  to  be  Rome ,  and  fhall  hear¬ 
tily  pay  fuch  as  you,  who  can  neither  be  taught 
by  your  Age,  nor  by  your  Quality,  not  vet  by  the 
Examples  of  brave  gallant  Men,  to  defpife  a  vile, 
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nafty,  precarious  life.  To  be  plain  with  you,  I 
fhall  think  my  felf  to  happy,  if  1  can  keep  up  to 
this  vertuotu  Refolution,  fchat  I  fhall  think  my  Du¬ 
ty  and  Services  to  my  Country  overpaid  :  For 
what  greater  pleafure  can  we  enjoy,  than  the  re¬ 
membrance  of  honourablo  Actions,  and  under  the 
happy  contemplation  of  our  Liberty ,  to  defpife  the 
vain  greatnefs  of  the  World  ?  I  am  fully  refolved 
not  to  run  with  the  Populace,  or  be  carried  down 
the  Stream  with  a  herd  of  tame  pa  five  Fools,  or 
overcome  by  fuch  as  are  Willing  to  be  made  Slaves . 
I  will  ftill  oppofe  our  Ufurpers,M  will  try  all  Ex¬ 
pedients,  and  leave  nothing  unattempted  to  free 
my  Country  from  Servitude .  If  my  Deli  res  are 
crowned  with  fuccefs,  as  they  deferve,  we  fhall  all 
rejoice  :  But  if  it  happens  otherwife,  I  fhall  not  re¬ 
pent  of  my  labour  j  for  how  can  any  Man  better 
imploy  his  time  or  thoughts,  than  in  fetting  his 
Country  at  liberty  ?  Therefore  I  conjure  you^  my 
dear  Cicero ,  not  to  be  caft  down  or  difcouraged ,  and 
while  you  endeavour  to  avert  the  prefect  Evils, 
call  your  Eye  upon  the  future  too,  unlefs  you 
have  already  provided  againft  them,  leaft  they 
fhould  furprize  you  unawares .  Take  this  for  grant¬ 
ed,  that  without  confiancy  and  refolution ,  all  your 
bravery  and  freedom  of  mind,  with  which  both 
when  a  Conful,  and  now  when  a  Senator ,  you  af¬ 
fected  the  Rights  of  the  Republick,  will  be  reckon’d 
as  nothing.  1  he  Cafe  of  an  experienced  Virtue  is 
much  harder  than  that  of  one  that  is  not  known. 
We  confider  their  Services  as  fo  many  Debts  or 
Earnefls  of  future  Payments  •  and  if  they  don’t  an- 
fwer  our  Expectations ,  we  proclaim  them  Bankrupts, 
and  look  upon  them  as  Cheats .  For  this  rea foil 
when  we  find  Cicero  to  oppofe  Anthony ,  although  it 
deferves  our  higheft  Commendations,  yet  becaufe 
the  former  is  in  all  r<§ibe&s  fbperiotir  to  the  latter, 
no  one  wonders  at  it.  If  the  fame  Cicero  who 
\  .Eee  3  chafed 
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chafed  Anthony  with  fa  much  Refolution  and 
Gallantry,  (hould  be  found  warping  in  his  Conduct 
towards  others,  he  will  not  only  rob  himfelf  of  all 
his  pail  Glory,  but  utterly  efface  the  Memory  of  it ; 
for  what  can  be  called  perfeft  where  Conftancy  is 
wanting?  And  to  be  plain  with  you,  no  one  is 
more  oblig’d  than  you,  1 9  Hand  up  for  the  Com- 
mon-Wealth ,  and  to  maintain  its  Liberty  ;  not  only 
in  regard  of  your  own  great  Qualities  and  pall: 
Allions ,  but  the  Wijhes  and  Expectations  of  all  that 
know  you.  In  a  word,  you  need  not  trouble  your 
felf  about  petitioning  OBavim  to  proted  us :  Ra¬ 
ther  rouze  up  your  felf,  and  doubt  not  but  that 
City  where  you  have  perform’d  fo  many  great 
Things,  will  recover 'its  ancient  Splendor  and 
Liberty,  if  its  Noblemen  will  but  head  the  People, 
and  unite  to  hinder  the  wicked  Defigns  of  our 
Enemies.  Farewell. 
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Sulpitius  to  Cicero. 

The  Argument, 

Sulpitius  in  this  Letter  condoles  Cicero  upon  the  lofs 
of  his  Daughter  Tullia.  One  of  the  chief  Reafons 
by  which  he  endeavours  to  alleviate  his  Grief,  is  ta¬ 
ken  from  the  jhort  duration  of  all  mortal  Beings , 
the  inflability  of  humane  Affairs  ;  and  particularly 
from  the  Confufion  and  Diforders  which  reigned  at 
that  time,  and  at  lajf  ended  in  the  utter  Subverfion 
of  the  Common-wealth a 

I  No  fooner  received  the  unwelcome  News  of 
your  Daughter  Tullia  s  Death,  but  l  was 
heartily  and  earneftly  ajJUBed  at  it,  as,  I  confefs, 
1  ought  to  be,  and  look’d  upon  it  to  be  a  common 

.  Gala09 


Part  II.  Tull y^s  Letters.  71 

Calamity,  wherein  I  had  no  little  fhare.  Had  I 
been  upon  the  fame  Spot  with  you,  1  had  not 
been  wanting  to  teftifie  to  you  my  Refentment  on 
this  Occafion,  and  adminifter  all  the  Help  that  1 
was  capable  of  giving  you.  I  mull  own  indeed 
that  this  fort  of  Confolation  is  melancholy  and 
troublefome  *,  for  our  Relations  and  Friends ,  from 
whom  we  exped  this  Relief  are  equally  concern'd 
with  our  felves ;  and  therefore  rather  want  others 
to  comfort  them,  than  are  in  a  condition  to  do  it 
themfelves :  However,  I  relolved  to  fend  you  by 
the  firft  Opportunity  all  that  my  Thoughts  fuggeft- 
ed  to  me  ;  not  that  I  am  fo  vain  as  to  imagine  that 
you  know  them  not}  but  becaufe  your  Grief  per¬ 
haps  does  fo  entirely  poffefs  all  the  Faculties  of 
your  Mind ,  that  you  are  not  at  liberty  to  refieB  on 
them.  Now  give  me  leave  to  ask  you  why  this 
domeflick^  Lofs  fhould  affiid  you  in  this  exceflive 
manner  ?  Do  but  confider  how  Fortune  ha$  already 
dealt  with  both  of  us.  We  have  feen  all  thofe 
things  fnatctfd  from  us,  which  ought  to  be  no 
lefs  dear  to  a  fenfible  Man  than  his  Children  7  We 
are  robb’d  of  our  Country ,  our  Reputation , 
of  our  Places ,  and  in  fhort,  of  all  our  Honours  j 
and  when  we  have  fuffer’d  this,  what  can  farther 
happen  to  inhance  our  Grief?  or  what  Soul,  that 
has  labour’d  under  thefe  Calamities ,  ought  not  to 
grow  callous  and  infenfible  to  all  other  Accidents  ? 
Can  you  regret  the  Lofs  of  your  Daughter,  when 
ever  you  think  ?  (And  how  can  you  avoid  it  ?  for 
’tis  no  more  than  what  1  fay  daily  to  my  felf) 
That  in  this  wretched  j unsure  of  Affairs  ’tis  no  great 
Vnhappinefs  to  fhake  off  a  troublefome  Life,  which 
at  belt  is  fcarce  worth  the  dragging  after  us. 
Now  what  was  it  that  fhould  make  her  fo 
fond  of  Life  in  this  general  Shipwrecks  of  the  Re- 
publick  ?  What  Temptations ,  what  Hopes  could  fhc 
have,  or  what  mighty  Advantages  could  file  pro- 
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pofe  her  felf  ?  I  fuppofe  to  marry  fome  fine  young 
Gentleman  of  Quality,  -  and  live  handfomely  and 
comfortably  with  him.  I  don’t  queftion  but  that  a 
Perfon  of  your  eminent  Rank  in  the  World,  when 
ever  you  pleafed,  might  have  chofen  a  Son-in-law, 
with  whom  you  might  fafely  truft  your  Daugh¬ 
ter.  But  let  us  fee  what  you  could  have  expetted 
from  fuch  a  Match,  fuppofe  it  had  been  never  fo 
advantagiom  :  Why,  to  have  Children  by  her  Huf- 
band,  who  might  be  a  Comfort  to  her  when  they 
were  up,  who  might  enjoy  the  Fortune  left 

'em  by  their  Parents,  advance  themfelves  by  de¬ 
grees  to  all  the  conflderable  Tofts  of  the  Govern¬ 
ment,  and  have  it  in  their  Power  to  ferve  their 
Friends.  Alas!  ail  thefe  Things  are  already 
before  they  are  given  >  and  our  Government  and 
Liberties  lie  buried  under  the  fame  Rubbijh.  But 
ftill  you’ll  tell  me,  ’tis  a  fad  thing  to  lofe  ones 
Children.  5Tis  fo,  I  confefs;  but  ’tis  a  more 
ftabbing  Affiirtion  to  furvive  the  Deftruttion  of  ones 
Country.  And  this  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  certain 
Faff  age,  which  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  make 
me  eafie  in  my  Mind,  in  hopes  it  may  have  the 
fame  effett  upon  your  felf.  At  my  return  from 
Ltfia,  as  1  was  failing  from  sALgina  to  Megara,  I 
had  the  curiofity  to  lootg  about  me,  and  call  my 
Eyes  upon  the  Co  a  it  by  which  we  pafs’d.  M'gina 
was  behind  me,  Me  gar  a  before  me  ;  1  had  Piraus 
on  my  right,  and  Corinth  on  my  left  Hand  :  All 
which  were  formerly  Flourifhing  and  Wealthy 
Towns,  but  at  prefent  nothing  but  a  heap  of 
Ruins.  So  then  1  began  to  make  thefe  Refletti - 
6ns  with  my  felf;  “  Why  fhould  we  poor  MorT. 
c  tals  complain  and  repine  ?  We,  who  cannot  rea- 
fonably  expert  to  live  long  in  this  World,  if 
a  the  Fate  of  War,  or  the  common  Courfe  of 
iL  Nature,  carries  us  out  of  it ;  when  we  fee  the 
^  Skeleton^  of  fo  many  Jlluftrious  Cities ,  that 
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a  might  have  promifed  themfelves  a  much  longer 
cc  Duration  ?  Stifle  all  your  Refeentments ,  and  re- 
cc  member  that  you  were  born  a  Ate,  and  confe- 
<c  quentiy  ordained  to  To  deal  ingenu  oufey 

with  you,  this  Reflection  gave  me  a  great  deal  of 
ftafe  ;  and  I  would  advife  you  to  cure  your  felf 
by  fetting  fomething  of  the  like  nature  before 
your  Eyes.  As  for  Inftance  ;  So  many  confidera- 
ble  Men  have  lately  been  killed  in  the  Wars : 
Our  Government  is  fhattered  all  to  pieces  *,  our 
Frovinces  are  all  exhaufted  and  undone.  Can  you 
then  be  fo  exceedingly  concerned  for  the  Lofls  of 
one  Daughter ,  who,  if  file  had  not  died  now,  mult 
certainly  have  paid  the  Debt  of  Narure  at  another 
time,  fince  fhe  was  born  fubjed  to  its  Laws  ?  But 
I  conjure  you  to  divert  your  Thoughts  from  thefe 
melancholy  Confederations ,  and  rather  remember 
thole  Things  that  become  a  Man  of  your  Character. 
Confider  that  fhe  liv’d  as  long  as  it  was  worth  her  * 
while  to  live}  that  fhe  faw  her  Father  poffefs’d 
of  the  moil  eminent  Dignities  of  the  city }  that 
file  liv’d  long  enough  to  fee  the  better  part  of 
her  Citizens  die  before  her }  in  fhort,  that  fhe 
went  off  the  Stage  when  our  Republic  likewife  was 
deftroy’d.  I  would  delire  to  know  what  Reafon 
either  you  or  fee  have  to  complain  of  Fortune 
in  all  this? 

Laftly,  Remember  who  you  are,  one  that  us’d 
to  give advice  and  Confoiation  toothers*,  and 
don’t  imitate  thofe  fordid  Quacks,  that  pretend  to 
cure  all  the  World,  and  are  not  able  to  help  them¬ 
felves  ;  but  rather  make  ufe  of  the  fame  Remedies 
you  prefcribe  to  others,  and  exped  a  Cure  from- 
them.  There  is  no  Grief  fo  obflinate ,  which 
length  of  time  can’t  diminilh  and  foftem  ’Twill 
be  fcandalous  in  you  to  exped  your  Relief  from 
Time,  as  the  common  Herd  of  Mankind  ufe  to  do, 
and  not  overcome  it  rather  by  your  Wifdom  and 
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Philofophy.  If  the-Dead  below  have  any  Senfe  • 
left  them,  your  Daughter  in  duty  to  you,  and 
love  to  all  her  Relations  in  general,  is  fo  far  from 
countenancing  this  Afflidtion,  that  even  lhe  conjures 
you  to  grieve  no  longer.  Pay  therefore  this  Re¬ 
spect  to  the  Dead ;  pay  it  to  your  Friends  who  are 
concerned  for  .your  Grief-,  pay  it  to  your  Country , 
that  whenever  an  Occalion  offers  it  felf,  you  may 
be  able  to  ferve  it  with  -  your  Advice  and  Affift- 
ance.  In  fhort,  fince  we  live  in  fuch  Calamitous 
Times,  that  we  muft  go  down  the  Stream  whe¬ 
ther  we  will  or  no ,  don’t  give  thofe  at  the  Helm 
any  Vmbrage  to  think  that  you  rather  regret  theDe- 
ftru&ion  of  the  State ,  and  the  good  Fortune  of 
our  new  Conquerours,  than  the  Lofs  of  your  Daugh¬ 
ter.  I  am  afham’d  to  lay  more  to  you  on  this 
Head,  left  I  fhould  feem  to  diftruft  your  Pru¬ 
dence;  for  which  Reafon  I  will  conclude.  Your 
Friends  have  feen  you  behave  your  felf  fo  ftea- 
dily  in  the  time  of  Profperity ,  that  you  were  uni- 
verfally  admired  for  it.  Let  them  fee,  that  you 
can  bear  bad  Fortune  with  the  fame  Equality 
of  Mind  ;  and  don’t  afflift  your  felf  more  than 
Decency  and  Prudence  require  of  you,  that  you 
may  give  no  occafion  for  People  to  fay ,  that 
this  is  the  only  Virtue  you  want.  As  for  me, 
fo  loon  as  you  are  grown  calm  and  fedate ,  I  will 
take  care  to  inform  you  how  Jffairs  so  in  this 
Part  of  the  World. 


Farewel. 
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Cicero  to  Titius. 


The  Argument. 


This  Letter  is  confolatory,  and  oft  the  fame  nature 
with  the  former .  The  Arguments  are  almoft  the 
fame,  taken  from  the  common  JDefiiny  of  Mankind , 
and  from  the  calamitious  Diforders  of  thofe  mifera - 
hie  Times,  By  this  it  will  appear ,  that  the  Letter 
which  Lentulus  fent  to  Cicero  was  fill  frejh  in  his 
Memory ,  fince  he  ufes  mo  ft  of  the  fame  Reafons  that 
are  to  he  found  in  that  unlefs  it  will  be  faid  per - 
haps ,  that  two  Great  Men ,  when  they  come  to  write 
upon  the  fame  Subject,  may  eafily  happen  to  fall  upon 
the  fame  Things,  without  communicating  their 
Thoughts  to  one  another. 


Lthough  I  am  one  of  the  unfitteft  Men  in. 
the  World  to  adminifter  Confolation  to  you. 


becaufe  I  am  fo  exceedingly  ajJUBed  at  your  Trou¬ 
bles,  that  I  want  a  Comforter  my  felf  j  yet  fince 
my  Grief,  as  great  and  as  juft  as  it  is,  is  not  alto- 
gether  fo  violent  as  yours,  I  thought  my  felf  ob¬ 
liged  in  point  of  Gratitude  and  Friendship,  to  hold 
my  Peace  no  longer  under  this  your  prefent  Sor¬ 
row,  but  endeavour  to  give  youfome  littl ^Comfort 
at  leaft,  that  may  ferve  to  alleviate  and  affwage  your 
Grief, if  it  cannot  perfedly  cure  it. .  The  Confolation 
which  is  moft  commonly  prefcribed  in  thefeCafes,and 
which  we  ought  always  to  have  in  our  Mouths  and 
Thoughts, is  to  rememb  e r  that  we  are  born  M^, and  that 
we  were  fent  into  the  World  on  purpofe  to  be  expo- 
fed  to  the  Uncertainties  of  a  fickle  capricious  For¬ 
tune  that  confequently  we  ought  to  acquiefce  in 
thefe  Terms  that  Fate  has  allotted  us  ^  that  is  the 


greateft 
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greatdl  Folly  imaginable  to  be  overmuch  afflicted 
at  thofe  Misfortunes,  which  it  was  not  in  our  pow¬ 
er  to  prevent :  And  laftly,  that  if  we  reflett  upon 
thofe  that  were  born  before  us, or  caft  our  Eyes  up¬ 
on  our  Neighbours  about  us,  we  (hall  foon  find  that 
we  do  not  ftand  fingly  by  our  felves,butthat  others 
have  their  LoiTes  and  Calamities  as  well  as  we. 
"I  hefe  Reafons  indeed  are  not  without  their 
Weight,  having  been  ufed  by  the  wifeft  Men,  and 
may  be  found  in  the  Writings  of  our  great  eft  Philo- 
fophers :  But  in  my  opinion,  neither  they ,  nor  any 
other  Reafons  of  the  like  nature,  ought  to  make 
that  Jmpreffion  upon  us,  as  the  Confufions  and  Dif- 
orders  of  thefe  miferab.le  Times  ;  when  thofe  are 
the  happiefi  Men  in  my  opinion,  that  have  no  Chil¬ 
dren  at  all  :  and  even  thofe  that  have  loft  them  in 
this  calamitous  Juncture  are  far  lefs  inferable,  than 
if  they  had  buried  'em  when  the  Republick  was  in 
a  flourifhing  Condition,  or  when  we  had  at  leaft 
the  Face  of  a  Government  among  us.  Now  if 
your  own  private  Lojfes,  and  the  Reflexions  you 
make  upon  them,  aie  the  things  that  wholly  take 
you  up  at  prefent,  I  fuppofe  that  your  Stock  of 
Grief,  ict  it  be  as  great  as  it  will,  may  foon  be  ex— 
haufted :  But  if  you  are  griev’d  for  the  Misfortunes 
of  thofe  that  are  dead,  which  feems  to  be  the  efFed 
of  your  Compajfton  and  Love ,  I  will  not  reprefent 
to  you  upon  this  Head,  what  I  have  frequently 
read  and  heard.  That  there  is  no  Evil  in  Death • 
for  if  there  remains  to  us  any  Senfe  after  it,  ’tis 
rather  to  be  called  Immortality  than  Death ;  and  if 
we  loje  all  manner  oi  Senfe,  we  ought  by  no  means 
to  call  that  a  Mifery,  which  we  don’t  feel ;  but 
this  I  dare  venture  to  affirm  to  you,  without  pre¬ 
tending  to  fet  up  for  a  Prophet,  that  there  are 
thofe  Rods  preparing  for  our  Backs,  and  thofe  Ca¬ 
lamities. hang  over  our  Commonwealth,  thatwho- 
cvci  gets  out  cl  the  way  to  avoid  them,  in  my 
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judgment  takes  the  wifeft  Courfe  that  can  be. 
Have  we  not  banifiPd  all  manner  of  Finite  and 
good  Learning  from  amongft  us  ?  Nay,  don’t  we 
daily  fee  our  Lives  and  Liberties  ravijhed  from  us 
by  the  Fiolence  and  Rapine  of  unjuft  Vfurpers  f  For 
my  part,  1  never  hear  of  any  of  our  young  Fry 
carried  off  by  Diftempers  and  otxher  Cafualties,  in 
a  moft  lamentable  and  difmal  Year,  but  I  am  fo  far 
from  thinking  them  unhappy,  that  I  take  it  to  be 
the  higheft  Mark^  of  the  Affection  and  Goodnefs  of 
Providence,  to  remove  them  out  of  thefe  Miferies, 
and  take  away  a  Life  from  them,  which  would 
have  been  a  perpetual  Series  of  Calamities  and  Fex- 
ations .  And  therefore  if  you  can  but  fo  far  pre¬ 
vail  upon  your  felf,  as  to  believe  that  no  Misfor¬ 
tune  has  happened  to  thofe  Friends ,  whofe  lofs  you 
fo  much  regret ,  you  will  find  that  you  have  be  atm 
your  Grief  out  of  one  of  its  ftrongeft  Holds,  and 
that  very  little  remains  to  perfed  your  Cure  \  for 
when  once  all  thofe  Branches  of  your  Sorrow ,  which 
had  Communication  with  them,  are  dried  up,  you 
have  none  but  your  felf  left  to  mind ;  and  one 
would  think  it  no  difficult  Matter  for  a  Perfon  of 
your  confummate  Prudence  and  Difcretion,  of 
which  you  have  given  the  World  fo  many  Tefti- 
monies  even  from  your  Infancy,  to  forget  your  Grief, 
efpecially  when  it  is  wholly  confined  to  your  fe If, 
and  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Miferies  and  Mis¬ 
fortunes  of  your  Friends.  Upon  this  occafion,  give 
me  leave  to  reprefent  to  you,  that  you  have  all 
along  managed  your  felf  with  that  univerfal  Ap- 
plaufe  in  all  your  Affairs,  both  Public  and  Private , 
that  you  are  obliged  in  Reputation  to  prefer ve  your 
old  Charader,  and  fhew  that  you  are  ftill  Mafler 
of  all  your  former  Conftancy.  ’Tis  not  enough  for 
you,  that  Time ,  which  ufes  to  conquer  the  moft 
obflinate  Grief,  will  at  laft  abate  your  immoderate 
Sorrow  ;  You  ought  to  anticipate  fo  vulgar  a  Rente- 

dy. 
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dy ,  and  ihould  make  ufe  of  no  other  Phyfician  but 
your  Moderation  and  Prudence.  W  hat  Woman  was 
ever  known  to  abandon  herfelffo  exceffively,  to  grief 
upon  the  Lofs  of  her  Children,  but  at  laft  fhe  ceafed 
her  Lamentations  ?  A  Man  of  Conduct  and  Tem¬ 
per  will  not  tarry  till  fo  tedious  a  Healer  as  Time 
clofes  up  the  Wounds  of  his  Sorrow ,  but  will  im¬ 
mediately  call  his  Reafon  and  Refolution  to  his 
Relief.  Now  if  this  Letter  of  mine  is  fo  happy, 
as  to  give  you  the  leaft  Eafe  under  your  Afflictions, 

1  lhall  think  I  have  performed  a  very  meritorious 
Work  but  if  it  fails  of  Succefs,  I  lhall  however 
fatisfie  my  fe If,  with  having  difcharged  the  Duty  of 
a  Cordial  and  Faithful  Friend  in  which  you  may 
a/fure  your  felf  I  will  never  be  found  wanting  to 
the  Uft  Moment  of  my  Life.  f 


Cicero  to  Lucceius. 

The  Argument. 

One,  who  has  been  never  fo  little  converfant  in  Tully’s 
Works,  needs  not  to  be  told  here,  that\  the  Defire  of 
Glory  was  his  predominant  Pafflon,  which  perhaps  he 
carried  to  an  Excefs.  Accordingly  we  find  him  ve¬ 
ry  urgent  in  this  Letter  with  his  Friend  Lucceius, 
a  Famous  and  Learned  Author,  but  none  of  whofe 
Works  are  now  extant,  to  write  the  Hiftory  of  his 
ACHons,  and  particularly  Catiline’*  Confpiracy,  up¬ 
on  the  defeating  of  which  he  valued  him  felf  fo  much, 

•  Monfieur  Perrault,  at  the  End  of  his  Paralelle  de$ 
Anciens  &  Modernes,  T.  x.  where  he  pretends  to 
fet  the  Moderns  upon  the  fame  Level  with  the  Anci¬ 
ents,  with  what  Juft  ice  /  will  not  fay,  oppofes  to  this 
Letter  o/Cicero,  one  written  by  Monfieur  Balzac  to 
Cardinal  de  Richelieu,  which  the  Reader  will  find 

below 
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below.  What  an  Opinion  Tully  had  of  this  Letter^ 
appears  by  what  he  fays  to  his  Friend  Atticus  about 
it.  Epiftolam  Lucceio  nunc  quam  mifi,  qua  res 
meas  ut  fcribat  rogo,  fac  ut  ab  eo  fumas  ;  valde 
bella  eft.  Ad  Att .  L  4.  Epifi.  7. 

AN  awkard  fort  of  Bajhfulnefs  has  all  this 
while  hindred  me  from  asking  a  certain  Fa¬ 
vour  of  you,  altho’  I  have  frequently  endeavoured 
to  do  it ;  and  yet  I  can  make  a  fliift  to  communi¬ 
cate  it  to  you  at  this  diflance ;  becaufe  Letters 
don’t  ufe  to  bluff.  I  am  extreamly  defrous ,  and  I 
hope  the  World  can’t  blame  me  for  it,  to  fee  my 
Name  made  immortal  in  your  Works.  5Tis  true, 
you  have  often  promifed  to  do  me  that  Honour ; 
but  excufe  me  if  1  am  importunate  and  preffmg  with 
you  upon  this  Article;  for  altho’  I  had  always  a 
very  great  Opinion  of  your  Writings,  you  have 
neverthelefs  furpaffed  it ;  and  I  am  fo  tranfported 
when  ever  I  read  ’em,  that  I  am  impatient  to  the 
laft  degreee,  to  have  you  celebrate  my  A&ions  with 
all  Expedition  *,  For  ’tis  not  only  my  dehre  that  Po- 
flerity  Ihould  talk  advantagioufiy  of  me  hereafter, 
and  that  my  Name  Ihould  live  in  future  Ages :  l 
am  ambitious,  while  I  am  alive,  to  enjoy  fo  authen¬ 
tic  an  Approbation  as  yours ,  to  receive  fo  diftin- 
guifhing  a  Mark  of  your  Friendlhip,  and  to  be 
praifed  by  a  Hand  lb  univerfally  efteemed.  I  am 
fenfible  that  while  I  am  writing  this  Letter  to  you, 
you  are  engaged  in  leveral  other  Defigns ,  which 
you  have  undertaken  and  begun  :  But  lince  your 
Hiflory  of  the  Wars  of  Italy ,  and  particularly  that 
of  our  late  Civil  Commotions,  is  in  a  manner  finijh- 
ed ;  and  lince  I  heard  you  fay,  that  you  were  go- 
ing  to  begin  the  Continuation  of  them,  I  was  re- 
fo]  ved  not  to  be  unmindful  of  my  felf,  and  therefore 
beg  you  to  conlider  whether  it  will  be  moll  pro¬ 
per  to  infert  my  Aftions  into  the  Body  of  that  Hi- 
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ftory,  or  elfe  to  make  a  fe per ate  Volume  of  Catiline* s 
Confpiracy,  as  feveral  of  the  Greek  Hiftorians  have 
done :  Caifihenes ,  for  infhance,  has  compos’d  a 
,  Treatife  of  the  Wars  of  Troy  by  it  felf*,  Timcem 
has  done  the  fame  in  his  Wars  of  King  Pyrrhus  • 
and  Polybius  in  that  of  Numantia.  I  confefs  that  it 
does  not  much  concern  me  in  point  of  Fame,  whe¬ 
ther  ’tis  fo  or  no  ;  but  it  highly  concerns  my  pre- 
fent  Impatience  not  to  wait  till  you  come  to  that 
part  of  your  Hifiory ,  but  to  engage  you,  if  pofFible, 
to  difpatch  me  out  of  hand.  Befides,  I  forefee  this 
Advantage  in  it,  that  if  you  confine  your  felf  to  the 
Limits  of  one  Subjebb  and  of  one  Perfon ,  you  will 
have  more  room  to  difplay  the  Fertility  of  your 
Wit,  and  the  Riches  of  your  Eloquence.  I  am 
hot  ignorant  what  an  impudent  Requeft  this  is, 
confidering  the  multiplicity  of  Bufinefs  which  takes 
you  up  at  prefent,  and  how  ill  it  looks  in  a  Man 
to  court  Commendation  and  Applaufe  ;  but  what 
will  you  think  of  me,  if  after  all  I  don’t  deferve 
to  be  fo  much  commended  as  I  defire  ?  But  a  Man 
that  has  once  abandoned  Modefty ,  mull  be  heroi¬ 
cally  impudent,  and  not  do  things  by  halves.  For 
this  Reafon  I  earnefily  entreat  you  to  praife  me,  and 
perhaps  more  than  you  think  I  deferve ,  without 
tying  up  your  felf  fo  religioufy  to  the  ftridt  Laws  of 
Hifiory  j  and  if  you  find  any  favourable  Inclinations 
for  me  (tho’  I  remember  it  was  pleafantly  faid  by 
you  in  one  of  your  Introductions ,  that  you  were  no 
more  to  be  influenced  by  them,  than  Hercules  in  Xe¬ 
nophon  was  by  the  Goddefs  of  Pleafure )  let  me  re¬ 
queft  you  not  to  cheeky  them,  but  for  once  make 
tho  fe  Allowances  to  Friendfhip,  which  the  Severity 
of  Truth  will  not  permit.  Gould  1  prevail  with 
you  to  undertake  this  Affair,  I  dare  engage  it 
would  not  be  unworthy  of  your  Eloquence }  for  it 
might  make  a  pretty  Hifiory  by  it  felf,  beginning 
with  the  Confpiracy ,  and  ending  with  my  Return 

•  from 
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from  Banifliment ;  in  which  compafs  of  time  you 
might  take  notice  of  all  the  Changes  that  have 
hapned  in  the  Republic  *,  and  either  defcribe  the 
Caufes  of  thefe  Diforders ,  or  lay  down  thofe  Reme¬ 
dies  that- may  be  moft  proper  to  prevent  ’em  for 
the  future.  I  ffiall  wholly  leave  it  to  your  own 
Difcretion  to  condemn  or  juftifie  whatever  you 
think  deferves  your  Cenfure  or  Commendation  ;  and 
if  you  have  a  mind  to  exprefs  your  felf  freely  and 
openly ,  as  your  Cuftom  is,  you  may  take  notice  of 
that  perfidious  bafe  Treatment  I  have  found  in  the 
World.  With  fubmiffion,  I  fay  it,  the  Adventures 
of  my  Life  will  afford,  a  Variety  that  mult  certainly 
pleafe  *,  for  nothing  gives  a greater  Pleafure  to  the 
Reader,  than  the  diversity  of  Times ,  and  the  Vi- 
cijfitudes  of  Fortune.  *1  muff:  confefs  that  when 
l  fujfered  under  ’em,  they  were  not  very  pleajing  • 
however  the  reading  of  them  mu  ft  needs  be  agree - 
able  *  for  the  Remembrance  of  a  paft  AjfijAion 
gives  a  Man  Joy,  when  he  has  no  longer  any  oc~ 
cafion  to  fear  it  *,  even  thofe  who  never  fujfered 
any,  and  behold  the  Misfortunes  of  other  Men  at 
a  diitance,  without  taking  any  part  in  ’em,  muff 
furely  find  a  fecret  Joy  in  commiferating  them.  Is 
It  poffible  for  any  Man  to  read  how  gdllantly  Epa- 
minondas  died  at  Mantinea ,  without  feeling  in  him- 
felf  fome  Companion  for  the  Hero,  when'  he  finds 
he  wou’d  not  fuffer  the  fatal  Spear  to  be  pluck¬ 
ed  out  of  his  Side,  - till  he  had  asked  whether  his. 
Buckler  was  in  the  Hands  of  the  Enemy  ^  and 
when  he  was  told  that  it  was  not,  expired  with 
Pleafure  and  Satisfaction  ?  Who  can  read  of  the 
Banifioment  and  happy  Return  ot  Thcmifiocles ,  with¬ 
out  being  fenfihly  afteded  at  the  fantaftick  fhifting 
of  the  Scene  ?  1  may  pofitively  affirm,  that  the  read¬ 
ing  of  our  cohimon  Annals  makes  no  more  Imprejfi- 
on  upon  us,  than  the  reading  of  an  Almanack ; 
whereas  the  dangerous  and  uncertain  Revolutions 
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in  a  Great  Man’s  Life  infpire,  us  with  all  forts  of 
Motions,  give  us  Admiration  and  Defire ,  Joy  and 
Grief  Hope  and  Fear  ;  and  when  all  this  is  finifhed 
by  fome  remarkable  Cataftrophe ,  the  Mind,  if  I 
may  fo  exprefs  my  felf,  is  fated  with  the  Pleafure 
it  finds  in  the  Narration.  And  this  makes  me  the 
more  importunate.  with  you  "to  bellow  a  feparate 
Tieatife  upon  this  Eragi-Comedy  of  my  Adventures  ~ 
for  fo  I  may  very  well  call  it,  fince  it  compre¬ 
hends  fo  many  different  APIs,  play’d  at  feveral  In¬ 
tervals ,  and  carried  on  by  fo  many  various  Motions  • 
Neither  am  I  afraid  that  you’ll  fufpetl  me  of  Flat¬ 
tery,  for  dellring  to  be  praifed  by  you  rather  than 
any  one  elfe  ;  for  you  cannot  be  a  Stranger  to  your 
own  worth,  and  mult  certainly  know  that  thole 
who  don’t  admire  you,  ought  with  more  Jultice  to 
be  reckoned  among  the  Envious ,  than  thofe  who 
praife  you  among  the  Flatterers.  Belides,  I  am  not 
fuch  a  Fool  neither,  as  to  expect  immortal  Glory 
from  a  Man  who  will  not  obtain  the  fame  for  him- 
felf  by  the  Beauty  of  his  Language,  and  the  Ele¬ 
gance  of  his  Work,  even  while  he  commends  me. 
Thus,  when  vv'e  find  that  Alexander  would  fuffer 
himfelf  to  be  painted  by  none  but  Apelles ;  and 
none  but  Lyfppus  to  make  his  Statue  and  Medals  ; 
’twas  not  becaufe  he  had  a  mind  to  gratifie  and 
humour  thefe  two  great  Maflers ,  but  becaufe  he 
.thought  that  the  Excellence  of  their  Art,  as  it 
would  do  credit  to  them,  would  bring  much  more 
■Glory  to  himfelf:  And  yet  thefe  famous  Artilts 
only  gave  the  Reprefentation  of  his  Body  to  thofe 
that  knew  him  not :  And  had  it  never  been  done 
what  had  he  lofi  by  it  \  or  indegd  what  great  Man 
makes  the  left  Figure  in  Story,  becaufe  his  Por¬ 
traiture  was  never  taken  ?  Agefilaus  of  Sparta  is  no 
lefs  efleemed ,  although  he  never  would  fuffer  his 
Picture  to  be  drawn,  or  any  Statues  to  be  erected 
to  him,  than  thole  who  were  lo  extravagantly  fond 
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of  thefe  V unities :  For  that  little  Book  wherein  Xe¬ 
nophon  has  defcribed  his  excellent  Qualities ,  has 
done  him  infinitely  more  Honour  than  the  others 
received  from  all  their  PiElures  and  Statues,  There¬ 
fore  if  you’ll  oblige  me  fo  far  as  to  allow  me  a  [mail 
place  in  your  Compofitlons,  I  fhall  be  much  more 
pleafed,  and  think  my  Memory  much  better  fecured, 
than  if  all  the  Writers  of  this  Age  ftould  confpire  to 
do  me  the  fame  Honour :  For,  not  to  mention  the 
advantage  of  a  beautiful  Stile ,  which  I  may  as  cer¬ 
tainly  expeft  to  find  from  you  as  TlmoUon  found 
from  Timcews,  or  Themiflocles  from  Herodotus^  I  fhall 
have  this  farther  Satisfaction,  to  fee  my  felf  /«/?- 
ported  by  the  Authority  of  a  great  and  defervrng 
Man,  who  has  fhown  the  Wifdon  of  his  Conduit 
in  the  greateft  and  moft  important  Revolutions  of 
•State  *,  fo  that  I  fhall  not  only  have  my'' Actions 
defcribed  in  the  politefl  Language,  not  inferiour  to 
that  which  Alexander  acknowledg’d  to  have  been 
bellow’d  on  Achilles  by  Homer  *  but  I  ilia  11  likewile 
have  the  grave  and  [olid  Approbation  of  the  moll 
1  Hu  fir  lorn  Perfon  of  his  Age.  I  love  the  Saying  of 
HeStor  in  our  Poet  Navius^  who  not  only  tells  us, 
that  it  is  a  Pleafure  to  him  to  be  praifed,  but  goes  fur¬ 
ther  on,  and  adds,  to  be  praifed  by  a  Praife-worthy 
Man .  Now  if  you  cannot  oblige  me  in  this  parti¬ 
cular  ;  that  is  to  fay,  if  your  other  Affairs  Ibould 
hinder  you,  (for  1  cannot  believe  that  you’ll  refute 
me  any  thing  by  your  good  will)  I  mull  be  forced 
to  do  that  for  my  felf  which  feveral  Per  ions  have 
often  condemned  ^  I  mean,  to  write  my  own  Hifiory  ; 
although  ’tis  certain  that  I  have  the, Example  of  fe¬ 
veral  Great  Men  to  juftifie  me  in  fo  doing.  But 
you  know,  my  dear  Friend,  that  there  are  many 
Inconveniences  in  an  Undertaking  of  this  nature  : 
A  Man  is  obliged  to  write  of  himjelf  with  more  In¬ 
difference  than  he  would  of  another  Perfon,  when 
he  is  to  relate  any  Action  that  deferves  Praije  .* 

F  f  f  2  /  Oa 
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On  the  other  hand,  when  he  is  to  fpeak  of  his  own 
Defe&s  or  Infirmities ,  ’tis  natural  for  him  to  pafs 
them  over  in  filence,  Befldes  thefe  Difadvantages , 
there  are  many  more  behind  \  a  Man  is  apt  to  be 
lefs  believ'd  when  he  tells  his  own  Tale  j  he  talks 
with  lefs  Authority  :  In  fhort,  the  World  exclaims 
again!!  him,  and  fays ,  that  he  ‘is  more  impudent 
than  your  Trumpeters  at  the  PublickS ports,  who 
after  they  have  crowned  the  other  Conquerors, 
and  folemnly  named  them,  when  they  themfelves 
at  the  Conclufion  of  thefe  Sports,  come  to  receive 
the  Crown  which  they  have  deferved,  defire  a  Bro¬ 
ther  Trumpeter  to  do  the  Ceremony  for  ’em,  left: 
they  fhould  be  forced  to  proclaim  their  own  Victory. 
Now  this  is  what  I  would  willingly  avoid  ;  and  I 
fhall  effectually  avoid  it,  if  you  will  undertake  this,: 
Affair  for  ine,  as  I  earneftly  defire  you }  and  that: 
you  may  not  be  furprized  to  fee  me  beg  this  of  you 
with  fo  much  Eagernefs,  and  in  fo  tedious  and  fou 
long  a  Letter.,  as  if  you  had  never  given  me  your 
Promife  to  oblige  the  World  with  an  exad  Hificryu 
of  all  the  Occurrences  of  our  time  *,  I  muft  farthers 
declare  and  confefs  to  you  frankly  and  ingenuoufiy 
that  I  am  in  pain0  as  1  have  already  told  you,  tot 
fee  this  Ijifto'ry  concluded  by  you  in  my  Life-time  : 
Whether  this  proceeds  from  the  natural  Impati¬ 
ence  of  my  Temper,  or  whether  ’tis  becaufe  1  am 
defirous  to  be  known  by  your  Books,  and  to  tafte, 
while  I  am  alive,  the  Pleafureof  that  Glory ,  which: 
they  will  certainly  bellow  on  me  after  my  Death  ; 
1  conjure  you  to  let  me  know  what  you  defign  to  do„ 
if  it  will  not  be  too  troublefome  to  you:  For  if 
you’ll  fet  about  it,  I  will  furnifh  you  with  fufficient 
Memoirs ;  but  if  you  defer  it  to  another  time, youi 
and  I  will  talk  more  of  it  when  we  meet  next :  But 
1  hope  you’ll  immediately  take  it  in  hand,  polifh  at 
lei/ure  what  you  have  begun,  and  continue  to  love * 
me.  Farewell 
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A  Collection  of  Letters  from  the 
heft  French  Authors,  adapted 
to  the  Humour  of  the  prefent 
Times. 

By  Mr .  Tho.  Brown. 
r~A RT~m.  " 

Monfieur  Fountenellelr  Letters , 
Author  of  the  Amufements 

-—To  MademoiJeUe.de  - 

Vpon  fending  to  her  a  Boar  in  a  Pafty.  who  had 
like  to  have  wounded  him  at  the  Chafe. 

Madam, 

I  Have  ran  the  greateft  Risk  in  the  World,  but 
at  lafb  my  Enemy  is  defeated,  and  now  I 
fend  him  to  you  bound  to  his  good  Behaviour 
in  Pye-crufl.  I  have  ordered  him  to  be  well  Spi¬ 
ced  and  feafon'd  with  Salt,  to  preferve  the  Me¬ 
mory  of  my  Triumph.  Had  1  been  acquainted 
with  the  Receipt  of  the  ancient  <s£gpptia>u,  I 
wou’d  have  embalm’d  him,  and  made  a  Mummy 
of  his  Body  :  By  that  means  he  would  have  lafted 
numberlefs  Ages }  but  it  unluckily  falls  out  with 
us  Moderns,  that  we  have  no  other  Secret  but 

F  f  f  3  this 
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this  of  Pa  fie.  Imagine  that  this  Animal,  you 
fee  before  you,  had  no  great  mind  that  I  fhould 
kill  him :  As  foon  as  he  faw  me,  away  he  fcam- 
per’d  as  if  the  Devil  had  been  behind  him,  but 
on  a  fiidden  turn’d  full  upon  me  with  a  felonious 
Intent  to  Murder  rne.  Upon  which  I  deliberated 
with  my  felf  what  I  had  bell  to  do.  I  could  not 
tell  but,  you  might  have  fet  him  againft  me,  for 
whenever  1  fee  any  thing  that  is  di final  or  terri¬ 
ble,  I  immediately  conclude  that  it  comes  from 
you.  But  after  I  had  well  examin’d  the  Boar’s 
Countenance,  I  cou’d  not  find  that  he  came  upon 
any  fuch  Errand.  Ther^ was  another  Difficulty 
Hill  behind,  and  that  was  to  know,  whether  I 
had  not  befit  die  to  put  an  end  to  thofie  cruel 
Torments  you  make  me  fufter  ;  but  there  was  too 
much  Self-Intereft  1  thought  to  take  that  courfie, 
and  I  humbly  conceiv’d  it  was  for  your  Ladyfhip’s 
Honour,  that  a  Lover  fo  faithful  as  1,  fhould  live, 
altho’  he  did  not  find  his  Account  in  it.  Thus 
the  Zeal  that  1  had  for  your  Glory  coll  the  poor 
Boar  his  Life,  who  little  imagin’d  he  had  to  deal 
with  an  Adverfary,  that  was  animated  by  fo  pow¬ 
erful  a  Motive.  In  fhort,  I  fhot  my  Gentleman 
dead  upon'  the  Spot,  and  his  Brother  Boars  I 
prefume  will  have  more  Guts  in  their  Brains  for 
the  future,  then  to  pick  a  Quarrel  with  fuch  as 
preferve  their  Lives  on  purpofe  for  you.  I  fhou’d 
be  the  kappieft  Man  in  the  Univerfe,  Madam, 
if  you  would  feed  heartily  upon  him,  out  of  Re¬ 
venge  for  having  been  fo  impudent  to  put  me  in 
peril  of  my  Life}  and  if  that  Confideration  wou’d 
make  him  go  down  the  better  with  you,  I  am, 

Your  mo  ft  Obedient ,  &C„ 


To 
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To  Monfieur  C-~ — 

Vpon  the  Cartefian  Philofophy . 

SO  then’tis  a  plain  Cafe,  I  find,  that  you  have 
loft  your  Underflanding.  It  Teems  you  are 
turn’d  Philofopher  of  late,  and  what  is  more, 
you  belong,  to  that  Se&  of  Philofophy  which  is 
the  oddefl  in  the  World.  Among  other  Hereti¬ 
cal  Doftrines,  you  maintain  that  there  are  no 
fuch  things  as  Colours :  Nay  you  pretend  that 
Beaftsare  Machines,  and  move  by  Clock-work':. 
In  fine,  you  turn  things  topfie-turvy  after  To 
ftrange  a  rate,  that  a  Man  can’t  tell  what  to  truft 
to.  I  fpoke  of  it  the  other  Day  to  Madam  B— 
who  is  very  much  your  Friend,  and  is  heartily 
afflicted,  at  the  lofs  of  your  Realbn :  I  dare 
fwear  fhe  wou’d  ftrangle  Des  Cartes  in  one  of  her 
Garters,  if  fhe  had  him  in  the  Room  \  for  in  short, 
his  Philofophy  is  not  to  be  endured  in  a  Chriftian 
Country }  it  robs  the  Ladies  of  their  Beauty,  and 
makes  them  all  as  ugly  as  Witches.  If  there  is 
no  fuch  thing  as  Colours,  there’s  confequently  no 
fuch  thing  as  a  fine  Complexion }  and  what  will 
become  then  of  the  Lillies  and  Rofes  in  the  Cheeks 
of  our  great  Beauties  ?  You’ll  come  off  but  fcur- 
vily,  let  me  tell  you,  if  you  think  to  appeafe  them, 
by  faying  that  Colours  are  in  the  Eyes  of  thofe 
that  look  upon  them,  and.  not  in  the  Objefts 
themfelves.  The  Ladies  won’t  depend  upon  the 
Eyes  of  other  Men  for  their  Complexion ,  but 
but  are  refolved  to  hold  it  of  themfelves  ,  and 
not  at  the  Courtefie  of  every  Spe&ator.  If  there 
are  no  Colours  in  the  Night,  our  Friend  Mr.  A— 
is  finely  brought  to  Bed,  who  fell  in  Love  with 

F  f  f  4  Madam 
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Madam  L - -  meerly  upon  the  fcore  of  her 

fine  Face,  and  married  her.  It  wou’d  be  a  great 
Mortification  to  him,  after  having  believed  that 
he  has  the  fineft  red  and  white  in  the  Univerfe 
between  his  Arms,  to  find  thei*e  is  no  fuch  thing 
as  red  and  white  in  Nature.  But  if  the  Complex¬ 
ion  is  a  cheat  upon  our  Senfes,  what  will  you  fay 
to  thofe  Ladies  that  pra&ife  the  Myftery  of  Paint¬ 
ing,  and  lay  on  the  Carnation  and  the  White  as 
thick  as  Plaifter  ?  ’Tis  certain  nothing  can  be  more 
real, and  fo  thefe  Ladies  will  enjoy  a  Privilege  above 
the  reft  of  their  Sex,  I  mean  that  of  having  a 
true  Complexion  •,  however  all  the  World  are  of 
another  Opinion,  and  will  pofitively  tell  you  that 
theirs  is  not  true. 

I  delire  you  to  anfwer,  this  Argument  at  your 

leifure ;  but  this  is  not  all,  for  Madam  Be  B - , 

and  my  felf  have  found  out  another  Objection  a- 
gainft  your  Philofophy,  which  you’ll  find  it  no 
eafie  matter' to  folve.  You  pretend  that  Beafts 
are  no  lefts  Machines  than  Watches ;  now  I  dare 
engage  that  if  you  put  a  certain  Machine  call’d 
a  Dog,  and  another  Machine  call’d  a  Bitch,  to¬ 
gether  in  the  fame  Room,  there  will  reftult  a  third 
little  Machine  from  their  correfponding  together } 
whereas  you  may  keep  two  Watches  together  as 
long  as  you  live,  nay,  till  Dooms-Day  if  you 
pleafte,  and  they  will  never  produce  a  tliird  Watch 

between  them.  Now,  Madam  B - ,  and  I  find 

by  our  Philofophy,  that  any  two  Things  that  have 
the  faculty’  to  produce  a  third  out  of  themfelves, 
are  of  a  Ciafs  much  ftuperiour  to  that  of  Machines. 
We  give  you  time  to  confider  of  an  Anfwer  to 
thefte  Objections,  for  we  know  very  well  that  you 
muft  conftult  your  Books,  before  you'll  be  able  to 

do  it.  Madam  B - - ,  fends  you  Word  by  me, 

that  file  will  not  receive  a  Vifit  from  you,  before 
you  have  made  ft) me  Reparation  to  her  Complex!- 

' '  .  '  on ; 
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on :  As  for  me,  I  allure  you,  I  am^  a  piece  of 
Clock-work  newly  wound  up,  to  go  in  your  fer- 
vice,  and  am  '  J 

Four  tnoffc  Obedient  Servant. 


To  Madam  D---  V-— 

'Upon  fending  her  a  Black  and  a  Monkey , 
Madam, 

AFric ,  to  oblige  you,  has  exhaufted  her  felf, 
and  fends  you  two  of  the  oddeft  Creatures 
fhe  produces,  fo  that  nothing  would  be  wanting 
to  make  my  Prefent  compleat,  if  I  could  fend  you 
a  Crocadile  to  keep  them  Company.  Both  of 
them  are  in  Perfection,  the  Black  is  the  faddeft 
Dog  of  all  Blacks,  and  the  Monkey  the  molt  ma¬ 
licious  Devil  of  all  Monkeys.  I  can  affure  you, 
that  one  of  thefe  Beads  has  a  mighty  RefpeCt  for 
the  other,  and  is  a  profeft  Admirer  of  his  Inge¬ 
nuity  and  great  Parts.  You’ll  foon  difcover  that 
this  Admirer  is  the  Black.  Befides  that,  it  is  an 
Article  of  Faith  among  thofe  of  his  Ration,  that 
the  Monkeys  have  as  much  Reafon  as  themfelves, 
but  that  they  conceal  it  as  much  as  they  can,  by 
not  talking,  for  fear  Men  fhould  clap  Pack-fad- 
dies  upon  their  Backs,  and  make  them  work  ^or 
their  living :  This  Black,  Madam,  has  a  parti¬ 
cular  Efteem  for  the  Monkey,  as  having  lived 
under  the  fame  Roof  many  Years  with  him,  and 
has  not  a  jot  of  Underftanding  more  than  he  has 
learnt  in  his  long  acquaintance  with  him.  But  1 
have  one  Advice  to  give  you.  Madam,  and  that 
is  to  look  him  frequently  in  the  Face :  Our  Blacks 
in  France  turn  tawny,  and  become  of  an  Olive 
.  .  -  ’  Com- 
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Complexion,  which  js  enough  to  fcare  Lucifer  out 
of  h»  Series.  The  Phyiical  Reafon  of  this  is 
becauie  the  Sun  is  not  flrong  enough  in  our  Cli¬ 
mate  to  keep  up  that  charming  Black  which  it 
gives  them  in  Afrit ;  but,  Madam,  your  Eyes, 
j  lively  and  piercing,  will  fupply  the 

defea  of _  the  Son;  and  will  not  let  him  lofe  an 
Ace  of  his  primitive  Complexion.  I  am  extream- 
ly  glad  that  you  will  always  have  a  Slave  in  your 
prefence  to  reprefent  me  he  is  not  more  yours 
than  I  am  y  if  he  gives  you  any  Occalion  to  have 
him  well  Cudgel’d  fometimes,  to  put  him  in  mind 
or  his  Duty,  he  fomething  refembles  me,  for  the 
Devil  of  Rebellion  often  tempts  me  to  revolt  a- 
gainft  you.  As  for  the  Monkey  pray  don’t  be 
lurprifed.  Madam,  if  you  hear  Sighs  come  from  . 
him,  that  are  ftrong  enough  to  turn  about  a  Wind¬ 
mill  y  if  you  fee  him  pals  whole  Nights  without 
Seeping  a  Wink,  if  you  find  him  as  Melancholy 
as  a  Horfe  in  a  Pound,  when  he  is  not  in  your 
Company  ;  in  line,  if  he  eats  little  and  can’t  di¬ 
vert  himfelf  in  any  thing ;  for  I  mult  tell  you. 
Madam,  that  like  a  trufty  Servant  he  has  learnt 
ail  this  of  his  old  Mailer,  who  is, 

.  ■  Tour  mofl  Obedient ,  <Scc« 


To  the,  fame. 

Vpon  the  Death  of  her  Monkey 

I  Am  told  your  Monkey  is  gone  the  way  of  all 
I.  Flelh,  at  which  I  am  exceedingly  griev’d 
for  lam  like  to  be  a  great  lofer  by  hRDecelfe,’ 
mice  I  have  no  body  now  to  put  you  in  mind  of 
tne;  but  the  Black  the  unhappy  Creature,  I  fup- 

pofe 
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jpofe,  broke  his  Heart,  becaufe  he  was  not  able  to 
imitate  me  before  you,  as  well  as  he  defired  }  in¬ 
deed  there  was  nothing  which  he  could  not  hand- 
fomly  counterfeit  with  infinitely  more  eafe  than 
my  Pafiion  ^  but  may  his  Defray  light  upon  all 
my  Rivals  that  fhall  have  the  Infolence  to  be  the 
Apes  of  my  Affection  perhaps  too  the  poor  thing 
drew  your  Difpleafure  upon  himfelf,  for  endea¬ 
vouring  to  imitate  my  Pafiion,  and  fo  unluckily 
dy’d  of  Defpair.  If  it  is  fo,  I  have  nothing  left 
me  to  do,  but  to  imitate  him  in  my  turn,  and 
to  die  after  him.  I  am  inform’d  you  have  fhed 
fome  Tears  for  him  *,  it  is  fomething  of  the  lateft 
to  repent  for  your  ill  Ufage  of  the  poor  Crea¬ 
ture  but  regulate  your  Conduct  I  befeech  you,  by 
him,  and  don’t  oblige  me  to  die,  if  you  muft  needs 
regret  me  after  Death.  It  is  very  probable  that 
if  you  fo  heartily  lament  the  Party  that  imita¬ 
ted  me,  you’ll  grieve  ten  times  more  for  your 
humble  Servant.  I  am  am  Original  of  Tender- 
nefs ;  and  if  you  lofe  me,  you  are  not  like  to  find 
my  Fellow  in  hafte,  but  mult  even  content  your 
felf  with  very  fcurvy  Copies.  But,  Madam,  let 
me  conjure  you,  not  to  ufe  the  Black  the  worfe 
becaufe  he  is  my  Reprefentative  \  it  would  be  very 
hard  upon  him  indeed,  if  for  that  Reafon  he 
mull  meet  with  the  Defliny  of  the  Monkey.  Can 
you  Puffer  nothing  to  be  near  you,  that  has  the 
Misfortune  to  bear  fome  Refemblance  of  my  Fi¬ 
delity  and  Devotion  for  you,  but  you  muft  kill  it 
by  your  Cruelty  ?  The  Te,ars  I  filed  for  the  Death 
of  the  Monkey  are  better  founded  than  yours, 
fincehis  Adventure  teaches  me  what  I  anito  ex¬ 
pert.  Farewel,  Madam,  but  remember  if  you 
pleafe  that  you  cannot  reftore  the  late  Defunft  to 
Life  again,  but  that  you  have  Hill  the  Power  to 
prefer ve  Tour  humble  Servant^  &C. 
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To  Madam  — — 

How  a  young  Gentleman ,  that  had  tried  all  other  Me - 
thods  mifuccefs fully,  frighted  his  Miflrfs  to  comply 

with  him ,  by  threading  to  fiarve  himfelf  in  her 
Clofet „  • ' 

*  ~  .  . f 

\r°  U  will  excufe  me.  Madam,  if  I  have  made 
I  bold  to  fend  you  a  Ihort  Account  of  a  re¬ 
markable  .Accident  which  lately  happen’d  in  thefe 
Pates  ot  the  World  j  and  tor  the  i  ruth  of  which 
l  dare  pawn  my  Reputation  to  you.  It  will  give 
you  a  wholfome  Tefiimony  of  the  Power  of  Love,  and 
ferve  to  infhrudt  you,  that  when  a.  Lover  is  once 
poll tively  refolved  to  gain  his  Point,  the  bell  thing 
a  Woman  can  do,  is  to  llrike  up  a  Bargain  with 
him,  and  lofe  no  more.time  in  Capitulating. 

Monfieur  • - -  had  courted  a  Lady  two  Years 

but  was  fo  unfortunate  as  not  to  make  the  Ieait 
Progrefs  in  her  AfFeSion.  All  his  Services ,  his  Cares 
flis  RefpeEls,  his  Complaints  in  Ihort,  all  his  Tears 
and  Proteftations ,  had  prov’d  unfuccesful.  One 
Day,  happening  to  be  alone  with  her  in  her  Clo¬ 
fet,  he  fairly  and  plainly  told  her,  that  hnce  no¬ 
thing,  was  capable  of  touching  her,  he  was  fuHy 
re  fold’d  to  die ,  and  put  an  end  to  his  Pains.  This 
Difcourfe,  I  mull  confefs,  had  nothing  that  was 
Jmgular  in  it :  For  a  thoufand  Men  have  threatned 
to  difpatch  themfelves  that  never  intended  it  •  but 
what  follows,  you’ll  own  to  be  very  particular  • 
And  to  the  end ,  Madam ,  fays  he,  that  you  may  fully 
enjoy  my  Death,  and  have  the  fatisfatlion  to  fee  it  fieal 
upon  me  by  degrees,  lam  refolved  to  die  of  Hunger  here 
in  your  Clofet.  With  that,  he  flung  himfelf  upon 
the  Floor,  refolving  to  put  his  Delign  in  Execu¬ 
tion 
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tion  from  that  very  Moment .  The  young 
only  laughed  at  him,  and  /«?/*  him  there,  making 
no  queftion  but  that  he  would  be  gone  in  3eE 
than  a  quarter  of  an  Hour.  In  the  mean  the 
Evening  approach’d;  yet  our  Trufty  Lover  dill 
continu’d  in  the  Clofet.  She  came  to  fee  him,  and 
ask'd  him  whether  his  Brains  were  not  grown  W- 
die ,  and  whether  he  intended  to  take  up  his  Quar™ 
ters  there  ?  To  both  which  Queftions  our  Gentle¬ 
man  made  no  manner  of  Reply ;  fo  that  the  Lady 
was  obliged  to  leave  him.  in  Ihort,  the  Night 
paffed,  and  next  Morning  the  Lady  came  very  ear¬ 
ly  to  advife  him  to  lay  afide  this  foolifh  Refoiuti - 
on  •  but  all  fhe  could  get  from  him,  was.  Madam 9 
/  have  already  done  my  [elf  the  Honour  to  acquaint 
you  with  my  l  aft  Intentions.  Having  faid  this,  he 
look’d  languishing ly  upon  her,  fetch’d  a  deep  Sigh, , 
and  turn’d  his  Head  the  other  way.  On  the  Third 
Day,  our  Lady,  more  perplex’d  than  ever,  brought 
him  fomething  to  eat  with  her  own  Hands.  7Tis 
impolfible  to  tell  you  with  what  a  fcorhfut  Look 
he  beheld  it :  He  appeared  in  this  Ihort  time  to  be 
confiderably  weakned ;  his  Eyes  look’d  dead  and 
heavy,  his  Complexion  pale ,  and  there  feern’d  to 
be  fomething  wild  and  dijlratted  in  his  Looks.  The 
fourth  Day  no  fooner  arriv’d,  but  our  Lady  be¬ 
gan  ferioufly  and  gravely  to  confider  what  a  cruel 
Scandal  this  would  be  to  her, if  file  did  not  take  care 
to  prevent  it.  How  !  a  Man  die  in  my  Clofet ,  kill’d 
Defpair ,  kill’d  by  Hunger  l  l  am  utterly  undone 
if  I  don’t  hinder  it.  What  malicious  Stories  will 
the  Neighbourhood  raife  of  me,  if  this  fhould 
happen  ?  Perhaps  by  this  time  too  Love  had  gain’d 
Lome  Qround  upon  her  Heart ;  and  I  am  apt  to 
believe  for  my  part,  that  Love  work’d  as  power¬ 
fully  with  her  as  the  Fear  of  Scandal.  However 
it  was,  fhe  refolv’d  to  go  and  argue  the  Matter 
with  him  ;  and  after  a  long  Exhortation \  which  he 

did 
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did  not  feem  to  understand ,  becaufe  he  was  in  a 
manner  dead  ;  file  told  him,  that  fince  all  the  Ar¬ 
guments  file  had  offer’d  to  him,  could  not  get  him 
out  of  her  Clofet,  fhe  was  willing  to  let  him  go  out 
upon  his  own  Conditions :  With  this,  our  poor 
Lover  caff  an  amorous  Look  at  her  j  and  ask’d  her 
whether  what  he  heard  was  truey  or  o  ily  an  Illufi- 
on  of  his  Senfes  ?  She  fatisfied  him  ’ that  all  was 
true  ;  when  immediately  Life  return’d  to  him  ;  and 
not  only  Life y  but  a  furprizing  Vigour ,  which  en¬ 
abl’d  him  to  pay  off  part  of  his  Debt  to  Madam 
before  ever  he  ftirr’d  out  of  the  Clofet .  Never 
did  Lover  make  a  more  honourable  Retreat ,  that’s 
certain  :  In  all  probability,  our  Lady  was  mighti¬ 
ly  pleafed  with  her  own  Charms ,  fince  they  had 
Efficacy  enough  to  perform  fo  miraculous  a  Cure ; 
and  I  don’t  doubt  but  in  Reality  they  had  a  good 
Share  in  the  Miracle :  But  then  ’tis  as  true,  that 
they  ought  not  wholly  to  affume  it  to  themfelves ; 
but  to  divide  the  Glory  of  it  with  a  cold  Neat’s- 
Tongue. ,  a  Roll  of  Bread ,  and  a  good  Bottle  of 
Winey  which  our  Lover  had  dexteroufly  conveyed 
under  a  Couch  which  was  in  the  Clofet  y  for  you 
muff  know,  that  forefeeing  he  was  to  die,  he  had 
had  taken  care,  like  a  good  Chnftian  as  he  was,  to 
make  fome  Trepanation  for  it  before-hand.  And 
now.  Madam,  methinks  I  fee  your  Ladyfhip  ftri- 
hing  your  Fan  againft  the  Table  y  and  crying,  Was 
there  ever  fuch  a  horrid  Piece  of  Treachery  aded  ? 
What  will  this  wicked  Age  come  to  ?  And  yet. 
Madam,  I  muff  take  the  Freedom  to  tell  you,  that  I 
look  upon  that  Woman  to  be  happy  ^exceeding  happy, 
who  has  a  Lover  that  can  cheat  her  fo  ingenioufly  : 
For,  in  the  firft  place,  fhe  has  the  Honour  of  having 
done  all '.that  can  be  requir’d  from  a  Lady  of  the 
moft  rigid  Vertue ;  and.  Secondly  and  laftly,  fhe 
has  the  Pleafure  of  finding  her  appetite  gratified  ' 
without  the  leaft  Injury  to  her  Honour .  I  dare  en- 
;  '  V  1  gage 
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gage  that  our  young  Lady  has  not  been  backyard 

to  teltify  her  Love  to  Monfieur -  and  that 

to  convince  him  of  it,  Ihe  has  fent  him  home  an 
hundred  times  fince,  with  as  much  Satisfaction  as 
then,  and  lefs  Hunger.  The  Truth  on’t  is,  he  de- 
£rrvd  this  kind  Treatment,  if  it  were  only  for  the 
Fruitrulnels  of  his  Invention .  Others  take  Towns 
by  blocking  them  up,  till  they  ftarve  ’em; 
whereas  our  Lover  carried  the  Place  before  him 
by  only  pretending  to  ftarve  himfelf.  Well,  this 
was  certainly  one  of  the  prettieft  Stratagems  'in 
the  World.  All  the  Mifchief  is,  that  You  Ladies 
for  the  future  will  take  no  notice  of  us  Lovers 
when  we  talk  of  dying,  for  You,  tho’  after  all,  I  am 
apt  to  believe,  that  it  will  do  us  no  very  great 
Harm  neither.  You  may  find  by  this  Ihort  Story, 
that  our  Cavalier  had  come  off  but  bluely  had  the 
•Lady’s  Rigour  continu’d  :  But  to  our  Comfort  be 
it  remembred,  her  Vertuous  Refolutions  did  not 
hold  out  fo  long  as  a  final!  French  Roll,  and  a  finale 
Bottle  of  Wine.  & 


To  lAademoij'eUe  de  C — — 

Vpon  fending  her  an  Extract  of  the  Church-Regifter. 
ft/fadam^ 

I  Can  without  Vanity  boaft,  that  I  make  you 

.  t0  Day  a  very  confiderable  Prefent :  In  Ihort 
1  give  two  whole  Years ;  you  thought  you  were 
twenty  two  Years  old,  and  I  bring  it  you  attefted 
m  a  Paper  under  Hand  and  Seal,  that  you  are  but 
twenty ;  now  I  reckon  that  1  give  you  thefe  Years 
which  I  take  away  from  you,  and  indeed  in  thefe 
matters  we  never  reckon  otherwife.  The  two 
years  you  thought  had  pall:  over  your  Head,  are 
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ftill  to  come,  and  I  do  my  felf  the  Honour  to 
make  you  a  Prefent  of  them.  I  am  ready  to  die 
for  fear.  Madam,  that  you  will  not  value  them 
as  theydeferve;  But  good  Heavens  !  the  Man 
that  was  able  to  make  fuch  a  Prefent,  to  certain 
Ladies  that  fhall  be  namelefs,  what  Favours  might* 
he  not  expeft  from  their  Hands  ?  Where  are  the 
Charms  and  Graces,  the  fine  Expreflions,  and 
Compliments  that  can  be  put  into  the  Ballance 
with  two  compleat  Years  ?  It  is  but  reafonable. 
Madam,  I  think,  that  you  fhou’d  employ  ’em 
wholly  upon  me,  fince  you  are  indebted  to  me  for 
’em.  When  they  are  gone  and  paft,  you  may  do 
what  you  pleafe,  I  fhall  then  pretend  to  have  no 
manner  of  Right  over  you,  but  with  Submifiion, 
Madam,  from  the  prefent  Moment,  ’till  you  are 
compleatly  twenty  two,  you  wholly  belong  to  me. 
After  that,  I  leave  you  juft  as  I  found  you,  at  Li¬ 
berty  to  break  off  or  continue  the  Commerce,  ac¬ 
cording  as  you  fee  convenient  ;  but  if  I  find  you 
not  at  all  inclined  to  do  me  Juftice,  know,  Ma¬ 
dam,  that  I  will  fuffer  no  one  to  Love  you,  upon 
the  foot  of  twenty  years.  Wherever  I  go  I  will 
proclaim  to  all  the  World,  that  in  truth  you  had 
not  been  fo  old  by  two  Years,  if  you  had  not  been 
fo  minded,  but  that  you  refufed  to  accept  ’em 
from  me,  and  that  fince  you  don’t  love  me,  ’tis 
but  requifite  you  fhould  reckon  your  felf  twenty 
two  Years  old.  You  little  imagine  perhaps  to 
what  ftrange  Hazards  you  expofe  your  felf,  by 
making  me  Mafter  of  the  Secret  of  your  Age : 
For,  ’tis  a  Secret,  Madam,  which  thofe  of  your 
Sex  keep  inviolably  to  themfelves,  and  perhaps 
the  only  one  a  Woman  can  keep.  Several  Ladies 
have  trufted  me  with  the  Affairs  of  their  Fami¬ 
lies;  nay,  even  with  their  Intrigues ;  but  I  cou’d 
never  yet  meet  with  one  fo  open-hearted  as  to 
sruft  me  with  her  Age  :  There  are  thoufand  Wo- 

'  men 
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men  that  will  run  up  to  the  Mouth  of  a  Cannon^ 
that  will  hang  or  drown  with  as  much  cheerful- 
nefs  as  if  they  were  going  to  a  Goffiping,  that 
will  make  you  nothing  to  jump  down  four  Stories  j 
but  I  never  found  a  Woman  that  had,  Courage  and 
Refolution  enough  to  tell  her  Age.  The  truth 
on’t  is,  the  older  they  are,  the  more  fenhblethey 
become  of  what  importance  it  is,  that  they  had 
not  fo  many  Years  upon  the  account.  As  for  you^ 
Madam,  who  have  not  plaid  your  Cards  fo  cau- 
tioufly  as  you  fhould  have  done,  you  little  think 
how  you  will  tremble  one  Day  left  I  fhould  tell 
any  Tales  of  you.  Your  Deftiny  will  depend  up¬ 
on  me,  and  there  is  nothing  which  I  cannot  force 
you  to  comply  with,  if  inftead  of  a  Ponyard  I  fend 
you  the  Extrad  of  the  Church-Regifter.  I  fup- 
pofe  you  laugh  at  my  Menaces  now,  and  think 
the  time  is  fo  far  off,  that  you  don’t  believe  I  fliall 
ever  live  to  fee  it.  I  am  afraid  indeed  you’ll 
prove  a  Prophetefs,  for  unlefs  you  are  lefs  rigo¬ 
rous,  you’ll  foon  difpatch 


Your  ntofi  Obedient ,  &c 


To  Monfuur  de  T 


About  a  young  crofs  Devil  of  a  Wife7  that  would  riot 
let  her  Husband  have  any  thing  to  do  with  her  the 
firfi  Night  of  their  Marriage . 

YO  U  are  defirous  to  know  what  happened  at 
my  Niece’s  Marriage ;  and  having  an  intire 
Confidence  in  your  Friendfhip,  1  fliall  make  no  Scru¬ 
ple  to  acquaint  you  with  the  Secrets  of  our  Fami-= 
ly.  You  muft  know  then  that  we  are  in  the 
ftrangeft  Gonfufion  imaginable  j  and  when  the’ 

G  g  g  Storni 
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Storm  will  be  over  a  greater  Conjurer  than  my  felf 
rmUt  refolve  you.  That  young  Fury' my  Niece  has 
a  mortal  Averfion  to  her  Husband ,  and  wou’d  not 
fhffer  him  upon  the  Wedding  Night  to  ncrform  the 
ufual  Duties  of  Matrimony.  We  that  knew  no¬ 
thing  of  what  had  pafs’d  between  them,  accofted 
the  Bridegroom  next  morning  with  the  common 
Quelhons ;  asking  him  how  many  Fingers  he  cou’d 
fhew  ?  and  how  often  he  had  trefpafs’d  upon  Ma- 
dam  s  Patience  ?  He  on  his  fid  6  receiv’d  us  very 
coldly ;  whereas  the  young  Slut  never  look’d  fo 
gay  and  pleafant  in  her  Life.  I  could  not  imagine 
what  fhould  be  the  meaning  of  it,  unlefs  it  were 
t.hat  the  Bridegroom’s  Conlcience  privately  re- 
proaeb’d  him  for  having  given  veryflender  Proo'fs 
of  his  Manhood  the  Night  before,  and  his  Wife  in- 
faked  mm  for  it ;  tho’  at  the  fame  time  I  confi- 
aer  d5  that  if  the  Cafe  were  fo,  his  Sponfe,  in  all 
probability,  #would  not  be  lo  merry:  For  what 
Woman,  that  has  all  her  Fortune  lodged  in  a 
ColdjmitWs  Hands,  would  rejoice  to  hear  he  was  a 
Bankrupt  ?  But,  in  Truth,  I  was  far  from  divining 
the  true  Reafon  of  her  Gayety ,  which  proceeded 
iiooi  the  P leafure  fhe  took  in  having  punifh’d  her 
Husband  the  Night  before.  Since  her  Friends 
wou  d  force  her  to  marry  againft  her  Inclinations , 
fhe  s  refolv  d  by  what  I  can  find,  to  make  her  felf 
fonie  amends  for  it,  by  playing  the  Tyrant  to  her 
Sponfe  ^  and  the  Succefs  of  her  Revenge^  which  is 
IVTeat,  Drink,  and  Cloth,  to  a  true  Woman ,  has 
given  her  that  Air  and  Vivacity,  that  fhe  looks 
ten  times  prettier  than  ever.  My  Sifter,  who,  you 
muff  know, is  a  very  devout  Hroman  in  her  Temper 
is  almoft  at  her  Wits  end,  to  fee  her  Daughter  in  fo 
fair  a  way  to  damn  her  felf.  And  whatsis  worfe 
to  damn  her  felf  for  a  Sin ,  which  perhaps  not  one 
married  Woman  fince  the  Creation  was  ever  wilty 
of.  For  this  Reafon  fhe  feat  for  fome  of  the^moft 
-  ■'  •,  Learn - 
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Learned  and  Able  Divines  in  Paris ,  to  come  and  try 
what  they  could  do  with  her ;  who  very  piovfiy 
advis’d  her  to  difcharge  the  Duties  of  a  Wife,  as 
ihe  was  in  Confcience  bound,  and  quoted  a  thou- 
fand  Pajfages  out  of  Fathers  and  Councils ,  out  of  the 
Civil  and  Canon  Law,  to  prove  that  fhe  mull  obey 
her  Husband  in  omnibus  licit  is  Cr  honeflis ,  and  not 
refufe  him  the  Vfe  of  his  own  :  But  this  filly  Bag¬ 
gage  anfwer’d  ’em  very  pertly,  that  for  her  part, 
fhe  would  neither  be  govern’d  by  Fathers *  nor  Coun¬ 
cils  *,  for  what  Authority  had  they  to  controui 
her  ?  And  endeavour’d  to  juftify  her  Rebellion  wich 
fuch  foolifh  idle  Arguments ,  that  our  worthy  Cler¬ 
gymen  could  hardly  keep  their  folemn  Countenan¬ 
ces.  When  their  Learn’d  Remonfir ances  were  over, 
in  came  her  Husband ,  who  by  his  obliging  Beha¬ 
viour  and  tender  Embraces,  try’d  to  put  her  in  a 
better  Humour  j  but  (he  was  equally  Proof  againft 
all  thefe  different  Actacks ,  and  minded  him  no 
more  than  fhe  did  the.  Gentlemen  in  Black.  I  ex- 
petted  indeed  that  the  Par  fans  would  foon  conquer 
her  Obfiinacy  becaufe  a  Woman  is  eafily  perfwa- 
ded  to  be  complaifant  to  her  Body,  when  fhe  is 
told  that  ’tis  for  the  Health  of  her  Soul  but  as 
for  her  Husband,  I  never  thought  he  wou’d  ad¬ 
vance  a  Step  by  any  thing  he  could  fay,  or  do  to 
her.  In  truth,  he  is  fo  woful  a  Figure,  that  al¬ 
though  our  Spiritual  Guides  had  ftagger’d  her  in 
this  Foolifh  Refolution,  yet  the  very  light  of  him 
was  enough  to  confirm  her  in  her  Contumacy «. 
However,  I  muff  do  him  the  juftice  as  to  own, 
that  he  omits  nothing  that  may  help  to  reconcile 
him  to  his  Wife,  and  make  him  appear  lovely 
in  her  Eyes.  The  Perfumer  and  the  Taylor,  the 
Embroiderer  and  the  Sempffrefs,  have  taken  a 
World  of  Pains  to  fet  off  his  Perfon  •,  but  as  I  told 
you  before,  his  Perfon  is  fo  incorrigible  that  no 
Art  can  amend  it.  So  that  to  deal  plainly  with 

G  g  g  2  *  you 
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you,  nothing  gives  me  any  Hopes  in  this  Affair, 
but  the  Bridegroom's  Refolution ,  who  is  not  a  jot 
difcouraged  ^  But,  upon  fecond  Thoughts,  I  very 
much  queftion  whether  the  Conftancy  of  a  Married. 
Man  will  hold  out  fo  long  as  that  of  a  Lover . 
For  that  very  thing,  wherein  he  feems  to  have 
the  Advantage  of  the-  Latter ,  I  mean,  the  Right 
he  has  to  obtain  what  he  defires,  produces  the 
quite  contrary  Effed ;  and  is  fo  far  from  helping 
him  forward,  that  it  proves  a  Rub  in  his  way. 
As  the  World  goes  at  prefent,  a  Man  fooner  comes 
at  what  is  forbidden  him,  than  what  he  may  chal¬ 
lenge  as  his  due  :  And  after  all.  I’ll  appeal  to  you, 
whether  it  would  not  be  better  for  this  poor 
Husband  to  be  ingag’d  in  a  fhort  Skirmifti  of  an 
Intrigue  which  is  foon  over,  than  to  be  only  Ti¬ 
tular  Mailer  of  a  Citadel ,  which  tho’  it  owns  his 
Sovereignity ,  refufes  to  open  its  Gates  to  him. 


To  the  fame. 

By  what  means  the  aforefaid  young  Lady  was  at  l aft 
brought  to  be  complaifant  to  her  Husband. 

.  5^ri  I  S  a  Concatenation  of  Aierry  Adventures 
1  this  Marriage  of  my  Neice  :  She  has  been 
of  late  ftrangely  indifpos’d  with  the  Vapours , 
which  made  her  fee  very  dreadful  Vifions ,  as 
Deaths-Heads,  Winding-Sheets,  Church-yards, 
and  the  like  terrible  Apparitions.  All  the  Phy- 
ficians  fhe  confulted,  unanimoufly  prefer iV*d  her 
Husband  to  her.  At  fir  11  ihe  could  not  bear  the 
mention  of  this  Prefcription ,  and  told  the  DoSiors 
flat  and  plain,  that  they  muff:  find  out  fome  other 
Remedy  for  her.  We  then  reprefented  to  the 
young  Fool,  that  nothing  but  her  Husband  could 
cure  her  ?  that  tho’  the  Phyftck,  he  adminiftred 
to  her,  would  gripe  her  a  little  at  firft,  yet  it 

would 
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would off  in  a  Minute  V  that  it  would  throw 
her  into  a  fine  breathing  Sweaty  and  afterwards  into 
the  mod:  delicious  Slumber  that  could  be.  As  for 
me,  I  offer’d  her  all  the  Duties  and  Services  of  a 
Lover ,  after  fhe  had  try’d  her  Husband  in  order  to 
put. the  naufeous  Rclifil  of  Matrimony  out  of  her 
MOuth,  as  ’tis  the  Cuftom,  you  know,  to  take  a 
little  Spoonful  of  Sugar  after  Pills ,  to  make  one 
lofe  the  Tafte  of  them.  As  her  Vapours  Hill  grew 
upon  her,  they  help’d  to  fortifie  our  Arguments : 
So,  at  laft,  after  two  Months  folding  out,  the 
Cafile  furrender’d,  and  the  Marriage-Rites  were 
confumated.  It  went  a  little  againft  the  Grain  with 
our  Husband  to  he  taken  like  a  Dofe  of  Calomel 
or  Jalap  by  the  DoffioCs  Direction  :  But  what,  l, 
fhonld  think,  he  ought  to  take  much  nearer  to 
Heart,  he  has  been  too  profufe  of  his  Remedy  • 
and  his  Wife*7 s  Vapours  have  gone  off  too  foon  , 
fo  that  now  he  is  afraid  that  he  fhall  be  no  longer 
neceffary  to  her ;  and  I  fancy,  enquir’d  of  a  Phy- 
fician  t’other  Da.y,  whether  there  was  not  fome 
Secret  to  give  the  Vapours  to  Perfbns  that  had 
them  not?  I  will  take  care  to  inform  my  vfel£ 
better  of  this  Affair.  As  for  the  young  Gentlewo¬ 
man,  flie  is  concern’d  too,  but  ’tis  becaufe  her 
Dtflcmper  has  left  her  fo  foon  ^  and,  in  my  Con- 
fcience,  would  not  complain  if  it  vifited  her  again, 
to  fee  whether  her  Husband’s  Receipt  is  infallible. 
It  cannot  but  affliB  her  too  to  find  her  good  Man 
triumph  upon  the  Succefs  of  his  Medicine,  and 
value  himfelf  as  an  important  Perfon  :  And  indeed, 
of  all  the  frightful  Vifions  fhe  has  feen,  nothing 
haunts  her  at  prefent  but  her  Domeftick  Lord  and 
Sovereign ,  who,  to  her  great  Misfortune,  Ricks 
clofer  to  her  than  her  Vapours ;  and  is  harder  to 
be  diflodg’d.  During  the  time  that  fhe  kept  off 
her  Husband  at  Arms  length,  and  bid  open  De¬ 
fiance  to  him,  fhe  had  the  Curiofity  to  go  to  an 
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Italian  Jfirologer  to  confult  him  about  her  For¬ 
tune  and  the  Oracle^  by  our  Management^  an- 
fwer’d  her,  that  fhe  fhould  be  the  Mother  of  fe- 
verai  Children,  but  gave  her  not  the  leafi  En- 
v  couragement  of  ever  feeing  herfelf  a  Widow . 
This  Predi&ion,  was  fomewhat  miraculous,  confi- 
dering  how  Matters  flood  with  her  at  that  time  ; 
for  how  could  (he  exped  any  Harve§t ,  while  (he 
fuffer’d  her  Ground  to  lie  tmtiPd  ?  .  But  as  Wo¬ 
men  are  naturally  fuperftitious  and  eafie  of  Beliefs 
Sir  Sidrophel  foon  perfwaded  her  that  this  was 
her  Deftiny.  Thus  partly  out  of  Obedience  to  the 
Stars,  which  foretold  that  fhe  Ihould  have  flore 
of  Children ,  and  partly  out  of  Fear  of  lying  alone 
when  the  Death's  Heads  and  other  frightful 
■par  it  ions  came  to  vifit  her }  my  Neice  has  with  great 
Difficulty  been  prevail'd  upon  to  comply  with  that, 
which  fhe  ought  to  have  fubmitted  to  out  of  Duty , 


To  Monjieur  de  F“ 

De firing  hjs  jtd.vice,  whether  he  fhould  many  a  cer~ 
tain  Lady  that  was  recommended  to  hi'm. 

Dear  Friend , 

I  Never  flood  more  in  need  of  good  Advice, 
than  at  this  prefent  writing  ;  and  I  conjure 
you  to  affift  me  to  the  belt  of  your  Skill.  My 
Friends  woiv'd  have  me  marry:  But,  deal  plain¬ 
ly  with  me,  don’t  you  think  this  Affair  fome 
*  what  too  ferious  for  one  of  my  Temper  ^  and 
that  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  admitted  into  fo 
honour  able '  a  State?  For  my  part,  I  never  had  one 
grave  folid  Thought  in  all  my  Life  ^  yet  never 
found  my  felf  the  worfe  for’t-,  and  mu  ft  I  now 
begin  to  be  plagu'd  with  them  ?  Well.,  but  who  do 

y  ■  you 
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you  think  they  would  have  me  marry  ?  Why, 

Madam  A - the  mo  ft  fage  and  difcreet  Per- 

fon  in  the  Univerfe.  Methinks  I  fee  her  already 
advife  me  to  lead  a  more  regular  Life,  love  me 
by  Rule  and  Method ,  and  take  it  for  granted,  that 
fhe  fliall  have  a  Child  by  me  every  Year.  The 
other  Day  file  gave  me  an  Item  of  her  Refolutions , 
which  did  not  a  little  difcompofe  me.  She  told 
me  that  it  was  impoflible  for  a  Woman  of  Virtue 
to  continue  long  a  Widow ,  without  being  expos’d 
to  ftrange  Inconveniences .  Now,  nothing  but  a 

Woman  that  was  very  confident  both  of  her  felf 
and  her  own  Reputation,  durft  maintain  a  Dif- 
courfe  of  this  nature.  But  does  file  think  I  am 
the  Man  that  muft  put  an  End  to  her  dolefome 
Widowhood?  Well  then,  what  fay  you?  Are  you 
not  of  the  Opinion  that  I  fiiou’d  be  a  very  ra  fix 
Man  to  engage  in  this  Enterprise  ?  What  per¬ 
plexes  me  mod:  of  all,  is,  that  the  Party,  to  do  her 
Juflice ,  is  very  deferving  in  every  refpeft ;  fo  that 
I  am  reduc’d  to  the  fad  Necejfity  of  coming  to  a 
grave  Deliberation,  or  threatned  to  be  polled  for 
a  Sot ,  if  I  don’t  comply  with  fo  advantagious  a 
PropofaL  Better  Men  by  far  than  my  felf  wou’d 
be  glad  to  receive  it  on  their  Knees.  I  am  in¬ 
form’d  the  Lady  fpeaks  very  favourably  of  me  In 
all  Companies  :  Perhaps  fhe  propofes  the  Satis- 
faction  to  her  felf  to  convert  me,  arid  make  me  a 
flaid,  fober  Husband.  If  this  is  her  Defign,!  am  un¬ 
done  to  ail  Intents  and  Purpofes.  For  what  will 
become  of  me,  if  ever  (he  reconciles  me  to  that 
troublefome  Companion,  Reafon?  I  have  beeii^ 
confidering  with  my  felf,  whether  ’tis  not  more’ 
Ukely  that  I  fhall  fooner  fpoil  her  Gravity ,  than 
fhe  reclaim  me  from  roving.  A  verry  pretty  De¬ 
fign  this,  for  a  Man  to  have  in  his  Head  when 
he  is  going  to  take  a  Wife.  But  upon  fecond 
Thoughts,  I  dare  not  flatter  my  felf  that  I  fliall 
be  able  to  do  this ;  for  1  find  that  in  fpight 
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of  my  Teeth,  fhe  commands  a  Refpeft  from 
me,  which  will  certainly  give  her  a  Itrange  Su¬ 
periority  over  me.  I  am  not  at  all  afraid  of  be¬ 
ing  govern’d.  I  am  afraid  of  being  made  a  grave 
plodding  Fellow.  They  will  put  me  upon  Offices 
and  Imployment,  they  will  plague  me  with  Pro - 
jeBs  and  Dejigns ,  and  fettling  Fortunes  upon 
Children  :  And  for  my  part,  I  have  not  Courage 
enough  to  truff  my  felf  with  any  fuch  terrible 
Ideas.  Oh  !  that  at  this  prefent  Minute  fome 
good-natur’d  Earthquake  would  fwallow  all  her 
Lands  and  Tenements  at  one  Gulp  •,  that  fome 
quick-lighted  Lawyer  would  find  out  a  Flaw  in  the 
Title  of  her  Qftate  ;  or  that  fome  charitable  Pal- 
fie  would  feize  her  from  Head  to  Foot  !  How 
Ihould  I.  think  my  felf  oblig’d  to  any  fuch  favoura¬ 
ble  Accident  that  would  fairly  dilengage  me  out 
of  this  troublefome  Affair  ^  without  any  Fault  on 
my  fide  :  For,  by  my  good  Will,  I  would  not  be 
guilty  of  one ;  neither  would  I  give  the  World  a 
juft  Occafion  to  reproach  me  upon  that  Head.  You 
cannot  imagin  how  ftrangely  I  am  alter’d  for  the 
worfe  within  this  four  Days ,  fince  I  have  had  this 
Conflitt  within  my  Brea  ft.  I  never  thought  fo  much 
in  my  whole  Life,  and  find  by  Experience  that 
* thinking  is  an  Exercife  which  by  no  means  fuits 
foy  Gon  dilution. 
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To  the  fame . 


Wherein  he  gives  him  an  Account ,  that  the 

Match  is  broke  off. 


In  cheerful  Airs  you  Joy  dif cover ,  1 

Hymen’s  Tyranny  is  over.  j* 

Jo  Pxan,  e'Vfry  Low.  J 


Y  Marriage  is  broke  off  God  be  thanked : 
5Tis  truel  am  fomewhat  in  the  Fault  \  but 


my  Honour  is  fafe  before  Men  *,  and  I  ay  reiblv’d 
to  rftake  you  the  Confident  of  my  Amour.  I  went 
yefterday  to  Madam  A- — —’s  Houfe,  being  carri¬ 
ed  thither  in  fpight  of  my  Teeth,  trembling, 
fweating,  confounded  and  diftra&ed  with  the  bare 
Thought  that  I  was  going  to  treat  of  that  dreadful 
Affair,  call’d  Matrimony .  I  dare  fwear  never  did 
Girl  of  Fifteen  fuffer  more  from  her  Modefty  on 
the  like  Occafiom  1  am  fenlible  that  this  Compa** 
rifon  is  too  faint  to  reprefent  my  Confufion  *,  there¬ 
fore  I  will  give  you  oiie  which  will  make  you  much 
better  comprehend,  my  Cafe.  In  fhort,  I.  was  fo 
much  chang’d,  that  had  you  feen  what  a  wretched 
Figure  I  made,  how  fneekinly  I  look’d,  and  with 

what  Gravity  1  entertain’d  Madam  A - — ,  You 

would  certainly  have  taken  me-——  ,  (nay  don’t 

be  ftartl’d  at  what  l  aim-going  to  fay- - ~)  for  a 

grave  ferious  Man,  the  Father  of  at  leaft  half  a 
Score  Children.  I  don’t  know  whether  my  Mi- 
ftrefs  flatter’d  her  felf,  that  this  blelfed  Alterati¬ 
on  fhe  obferv’d  in  me,  was  purely  owing  to  the  Anrn 
bitipn  I  had  to  pleafe  her;  But  if  fhe  did,  I  can 
afliwe  her,  fhe  reckon’d  without  her  Hoff  At  la ft, 
|he  Ferfon  wfco  negotiated  this  Affair  between  us. 


taking 
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taking  me  aiide,  after  a  World  of  Cringe  and 

Ceremony,  thus  accofts  me, -  And  'well.  Sir , 

trow  do  you  like  my  Lady  ?  —  Does  not  every 

thing  about  her  anfwer  the  Character  I  gave  you  ? 
—  Ton'll  certainly  live  the  happiefl  Life  in  the 
World  with  her .  Do  my  Knowledge ,  there*,  are  four 
MarcjUiffes ,  and  an  old  Judge  keep  their  Beds,  becaufe 
foe  will  have  nothing  to  fay  to  yem.  After  a  great 
deal  of  fuch  impertinent  Stuff,  fqueezing  me  by 
the  Hand,  and  fneering  in  my  Face,  Vnder  Fa¬ 
vour *,  fays  he,  I  hope  you  have  brought  your  Writings 
with  you  j  for  we  have  a  Councellor  in  the  next  Room 
who  will  perufe  them  in  a  moment ;  not  but  my  Lady 
tak$s  you  to  be  a  worthy  Gentleman ,  and  fo  forth  ; 
and  would  fooner  have  you  than  the  befl  Feer  in  the 
Land  :  but  you  know ,  Sir,  that  the  World  loves  to  be 
fat  is  fed  in  thefe  matters and  who  would  be  fo  un- 
fafnonable  to  oppofe  what  the  World  does  l  A  little 
Love .  and  a  little  Money ,  fays  a  good  old  Proverb. 
Nothing  is  to  be  bought  in  the  Market  without  a  Fenny 
fays  another.  Four  Legs  in  Bedgries  a  third, want  fome- 
thing  to  k§ep  ’ em  warm  :  And  though  my  Lady  has  no 
occafon  for  your  Eft  ate,  yet  there  is  a  fourth  Proverb 
which  tells  us,  That  it  is  good  to  waif  with  a  Horfe  in 
ones  Hand.  The  old  Gentleman  had  no  fooner 
concluded  this  -‘fine  Speech,  but  the  Devil  put  it 
Into  my  Head  to  make  my  Eftate  much  lefs  than  it 
was;  a  piece  of  Policy,  which  I  dare  fwear,  has 
been  practis’d  by  none  but  my  felf.  Well,  I  was 
forc’d  to  betake  my  felf  to  this  Shift  ;  for  the 
Match  mult  have  certainly* gone  forward,  If  I  had 
not  prevented  it  by  fortie  Artifice.  The  Offer 
•was  fo  very  advantagious,  that  I  could  not  openly 
reject  it :  And  for  my  part,  I  was  glad  of  any  Ex- 
€ufe  that  would  hinder  the  Proceedings,  provided 
I  could  do  it  without  being  difcover’dT  Therefore 
I  refolved  to  put  this  Defign  in  Execution,  and 
frankly  told  him  that  my  Fortune  was  not  fo  great 
as  the  World  took  it  to  be  ;  that  my  Father  had 

very 
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very  much  incumber’d  the  Eftate  before  it  came  to 
my  Hands }  and  that  there  were  fome  Legacies, 
and  two  or  three  Portions  ft  ill  to  be  paid  out  of  it. 
Tho’  I  made  my  Condition  much  worfe  than  it 
was,  yet  ftill  I  was  afraid  that  the  Lady  would 
accept  me  for  all  this:  However,  1  refolved  to 
truft  Nature  with  the  Event ;  which  does  not  com¬ 
monly  fuffer  it  felf  to  be  carried  to  that  Excefs  of 
Generofity  •  and  thus  I  expected  to  receive  my  De¬ 
nial  with  abundance  of  Thanks  and  Praifes.  It 
happened  juft  as  1  expefted.  But  what  fits  me  a 
laughing  as  often  as  I  think  on  it  *,  this  prudent 
Lady,  as  I  was  Tefterday  informed,  had  carefully 
computed  whether  her  and  my  Eftate  together 
would  be  able  to  purchafe  fuch  a  Place  for  her  Eld- 
eft  Son ,  and  fuch  another  for  a  Second,  and  fo  on 
for  a  Third:  For,  as  ihe  is  aPerfon  of  wonderful 
Regularity  and  Method,  Ihe  had  already  contriv’d 
Fortunes  for  all  the  Children  Ihe  was  to  have  by 
me  ^  and  in  my  Confcience,  Ihe  had  reckoned  be- 
Tore-hand  in  what  Order  the  Roys  and  Girls  were 
to  be  born.  You  may  imagine  what  a  Pleafure  and 
Satisfaction  it  was  to  me  to  fee  my  felf  fo  happily 
deliver’d  from  fo  ticklilh  a  Bargain  ;  for  I  flatter’d 
my  felf,  that  let  whatever  Woman  come  to  my 
lhare,  I  ihou’d  live  full  as  happy  with  h$r,  as  with 
this  Arithmetical  Lady .  The  next  time  I  did  my 

felfthe  Honour  to  wait  upon  Madam  A - ,  I 

carried  all  my  ufual  Gayety  with  me  :  For  knowing 
now,  I  was  in  no  danger  of  marrying  her,  I  had  no 
manner  of  Awe  upon  my  Spirits }  nay,  what  is 
wonderful,  I  thought  her  ten  times  more  charming 
than  ever  ^  fo  that  I  wou’d  have  given  her  a  Caft 
of  my  Office  with  all  my  Heart,  if  ffie  had  been 
fo  minded-  ?Tis  true,  Ihe  is  a  grave  difcreet  Ladyy 
but  there  is  no  Favour  in  the  World  I  wou’d  refufe 
her,  to  teftifie  my  Gatitude  to  her  for  refilling  to 
marry  me.  In  ljiort,  I  am  damnably  miftaken,  if 
dlv  'T  -  •  1  ',x]'  ' :  ,  :  4  file 

'{  ,  '  j  v 
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Sic  has  not  fome  new  Graces  which  I  cou’d  not  difco- 
ver  in  her  before  this  Refufal  ►  and  perhaps  no¬ 
thing  but  the  Terror  of  Matrimony  hinder’d  me 
from  fteing  ’em  all  this  while.  This,  you’ll  fay,  is 
very  ftrange  and  wonderful ;  but  upon  the  Word 
of  a  Friend,  ’tis  as  true  as  that  I  am 


Tour  mofi  obedient  Servant . 


A  1  ter  of  Monfieur  de  Balzac  to 
Monfieur  de  la  Motte  Aigron. 


The  Argument. 

The  younger  Piiny,  in  one  of  his  F.  fifties,  gives  us  a 
targe  Definition  of  his  Villa  or  Country-Seat  at 
Laurentum  *,  to  which  Monfieur  Perrault  oppofis 
this  of  Baliac.  Of  both  thefi  Letters  his  plea - 
fantly  enough  faid  in  the  Apologie  de  Balzac, 'that 
the  latter  defiribes  his  Houfe  like  an  Or  at  or ,  but 
Pliny  like  a  Mafin ,  that  had  a  mind  to  part  with  it 
l  to  the  next  Cujlomer . 

TXT E  had  Yefterday  one  of  thofe  fine  Days 
V  Y  without  a  Sun,  which,  you  fay,  refembles 
the  blind  Lady ,  with  whom  Philip  the  Second  was  fo 
much  in  love.  To  tell  you  the  Truth,  I  never 
was  fo  well  pleafed  in  my  Life  with  being  alone: 
And  although  the  Place  wvhere  1  walked,  was  a 
large  fpacious  Heath,  which  could  be  put  to  no 
fitter  ufe  that  1  know  of,  than  to  ferve  for  a  Stao-e 
for  two  jolly  Armies  to  engage  upon  :  Neverthe- 
!efs  that  agreeable  Shade  which  Heaven  gave  me 
qii  all  Tides,  hindered  me  from  defiring  that  of 
Grotto'' s  and  Forrefis.  ’Twas  a  general  Peace  from 
the  higheft  Region  of  the  Air-,  to  the  Surface  of 
'  §  ,  **  the 
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the  Earth ;  the  Water  of  the  River  feemed  to  be 
as  ftanding  as  that  of  a  Lake  }  and  if  our  Veffels 
that  go  to  Sea,  were  always  to  find  fuch  a  Calm 
there,  as  they  could  not  efcape,  fo  they  could  not 
be  defiroyed  in  it.  This  I  fay  on  purpofe  to  make 
you  regret  the  lofing  fo  fine  a  Day  in  the  City,  and 
to  tempt  you  to  make  a  fmall  Trip  into  the  Coun¬ 
try,  to  come  and  tafte  the  Pleafures  of  the  ancient 
Patriarchs ,  who  quenched  their  Thirfi  with  Foun¬ 
tain-water,  and  had  no  other, Nourifhment  but 
that  which  fell  from  the  Trees .  We  live  here  in 
a  fmall  Valley,  {hut  up  on  every  fide  with  Moun¬ 
tains ,  from  whofe  ancient  Sides  fome  Grains  of 
that  precious  Metal  ftill  defcend,  of  which  the 
firft  Ages  were  made.  When  War  is  bulie  in  all 
the  four  Corners  of  France,  and  within  a  hundred 
Paces  of  this  inchant ed  Spot ,  the  whole  Ground  is 
covered  with  Troops  of  Soldiers  yet  our  military 
Squadrons  by  common  Confent  (pare  this  humble 
SanUuary  •,  and  the  Spring  which  ufes  to  open  with 
Sieges  of  Towns  and  other  warlike  Exploit.?,  and 
which  for  thele  twelve  Years  la  ft  pail  has  been  lefs 
expected  for  the  Change  of  theSeafons,  than  for 
that  of  Affairs^  (hews  us  nothing  new  but  Vi iolets 
and  Vrimrofes.  Our  People  prefetve  themfelves  in 
their  Innocence ,  neither  by  the  Fear  of  Laws,  nor 
by  the  Study  of  Wifdom.  To  do  well,  they  only 
follow  the  Ample  Dilates  of  Nature,  and  receive 
more  Advantage  from  . their  Ignorance  of  Vice,  than 
we  derive  from  our  boafted  Knowledge  of  Vertue  *, 
fo  that  in  this  happy  Kingdom  of, half  a  League  in 
compafs,  we  know  not  what  it  is  to  cheat,  ex- 
cept  it  be  the  Birds  and  Beafts  ;  and  the  vile  Jar¬ 
gon  of  that  eternal  B abler  the  Law,  is  a  Language 
full  as  unknown  to  us,  as  that  of  America ,  or  any 
other  new  World,  that  has  efcaped  the  Avarice  of 
Ferdinand,  and  the  Ambition  of  Ifabella .  Thofe 
things  that  deftroy  Human  Health,  or  offend 

their 
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their  Eyes,  never  had  any  Footing  in  this  charm¬ 
ing  Par  ad  ice.  We  are  troubled  with  no  Lizards 
or  Stakes  ^  and  we  know  no  other  Ref  tiles  but  our 
.Melons  and  our  Strawberries .  I  will  not  pretend 
to  trouble  you  with  the  Defcription  of  a  Houfe 
which  was  never  built  according  to  the  nice  Rules 
of  Architecture  ,  and  whofe  Materials  are  not  al¬ 
together  fo  precious  as  thofe  of  Marble  or  Porphy¬ 
ry.  I  will  only  tell  you,  that  before  our  Gate 
there  is  a  Woody  where  at  full  Noon  we  have  juft 
Day  enough  to  let  us  know  that  it  is  not  Nighty 
and  to  hinder  all  Colours  from  being  black,  *,  fo 
that  between  the  Obfcurity  and  the  Light ,  there 
refults  an  agreeable  Mixture  that  cannot  injure  the 
roeakeft  Eyes,  and  conceals  the  Defells  of  the  moft 
indifferent  Faces .  Our  Trees  are  green  to  the  ve¬ 
ry  Root,  as  well  with  their  own  Leaves ,  as  thofe 
of  the  Ivy  that  embraces  ’em  j  and  if  they  bear  no 
Fruity  their  Branches  are  full  of  Turtles  and  Phea- 
fants  all  the  Year  round.  From  this  delightful 
Place  we  come  to  a  Meadow ,  where  we  tread  up¬ 
on  Tulips  and  AnemonieSy  which  I  purpofely  fowed 
among  the  other  Flowers ,  to  confirm  me  in  the 
Opinion  I  learnt  abroad  in  my  Travels,  that  the 
French  Women  are  not  fo  pretty  as  the  Foreigners. 

1  fometimes  walk  down  to  the  Dailey ,  which  is  the 
moft  retired  part  of  my  Defert ,  and  which  no 
Man  ever  entred  before  me.  In  this  Place,  which 
?tis  impoffible  almoft  to  defcribe,  I  choofe  to  con¬ 
template  upon  my  deareft  Recreations ,  and  to  pafs 
the  fweetefty  and  moft  innocent  Hours  of  my  Life. 
The  Water  and  the  Trees  between ’em  always  fur- 
mfh  us  with  fomething  cool  and  green  :  The  Swans, 
which  formerly  cover’d  the  whole  River,  have  re¬ 
tired  to  this  Place  of  Security ,  and  live  in  a  Canal, 
which  fdences  the  greateft  Talkers  as  foon  as  they 
draw  near  it  ^  upon  the  Sides  whereof  I  am  al¬ 
ways  happy,  whether  I  am  chearful  or  melancholy  : 

Upon 
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Upon,  the  leafl  flay  I  make  in  this  deliciom  Place, 
methinks  I  return  to  my  primitive  Innocence ;  my 
Defires,  my  Fears,  and  my  Hopes,  leave  me  all  on 
the  fiidden  j  all  the  Alotions  of  my  Soul  flop  in 
their  full  Career  ;  and  either  I  have  no  Paflions  at 
all,  or  if  I  have  any,  they  are  wholly  at  my  Com¬ 
mand.  The  Sun  affords  us  enough  of  his  heaven¬ 
ly  Face,  but  does  not  difturb  us  with  his  Heat  • 
the  Place  lies  fo  low,  that  it  can  only  receive  the 
lafl  Points  of  his  Rays,  which  for  this \reafon  are 
fo  much  the  finer,  and  fhine  with  a  purer  Light. 
But  as  it  was  I  that  firfl  difcovered  this  new  Land, 
fo  I  poffefs  it  without  a  Co-partner,  and  would 
not  fo  much  as  let  my  own  Brother  divide  the  So¬ 
vereignty  of  it  with  me.  As  for  every  thing  elfe, 
I  have  not  a  Servant  who  is  not  Mafier  of  it  ^  eve¬ 
ry  one  takes  his  Fill  of  what  he  loves  }  and  thus 
the  time  paffes  merrily  on  all  fides  :  So  that  where 
ever  I  fee  the  Corn  beaten  down  to  the  Ground,  or 
the  Grafs  level!  d^  I  immediately  conclude,  that 
neither  Wind  nor  Hail  did  it,  but  a  Shepherd  and  a 
Shepherdefs .  Let  me  go  which  way  I  pleafe  out  of 
my  Houfe,  and  turn  my  Eyes  towards  any  part  of 
this  agreeable  Solitude,  I  flill  behold  a  Cbriftal 
Rivulet ,  in  which  the  Beafts,  when  they  drink,  be¬ 
hold  the  Heavens  as  clear  as  we  do,  and  enjoy  that 
Advantage,  which  othcrwife  Men  would  rob  ’em 
of.  But  this  pretty  Rivulet  is  fo  much  in  love 
with  this  pretty  Place,  that  it  divides  it  felf  into 
a  thoufand  Branches ,  and  makes  an  infinite  Num¬ 
ber  of  IJlands ,  that  it  may  longer  enjoy  the  Plea- 
fur  e  of  fo  bewitching  a  Profped^  and  when  it  over¬ 
flows  its  Bankjj  ’tis  only  to  make  the  Year  more 
fertile  and  furnifh  us  with  its  Trouts  and  Bikes ,  that 
much  exceed  the  Crocodiles  of  the  Nile ,  and  the  fa¬ 
bulous  Gold  of  all  the  Rivers  of  the  Beets*  The 
great  Cardinal  of  Richelieu  (gmetimes  comes  down 
hither  to  tafle  a  new  fort  of  Happinefs,  and  leaves 
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behind  him  that  fevere  V'ertue,  that  Pomp  which 
furprizes  all  the  World,  to  take  up  fofter  Qualities, 
and  a  Majefty  more  fedate.  This  mighty  Minifter, 
whom  Heaven  has  chofen  for  its  Infirument ,  to  per¬ 
form  fo  many  great  Exploits ,  and  who  is  never  out 
of  my  Thoughts,  after  he  had  loft  a  Brother  fo 
well  accomplifhed,  that  if  he  might  have  chofen 
one  out  of  all  Mankind,  he  could  not  have  made 
a  happier  Choice  *,  i  fay,  after  he  had  faffered  a 
Lofs  which  deferved  the  Tears  of  the  Queen,  he 
came  down  hither  to  find  Satisfaction,  and  receive 
from  God’s  own  Hands,  who  loves  Silence  and  in¬ 
habits  Solitude ,  that  Relief  which  is  not  to  be 
found  in  the  Syftems  of  Philo fophy,  and  the  Tumult 
of  the  World .  I  could  bring  other  Examples  to 
convince  you  that  my  Defert  has  been  vihted  in 
all  times  by  illuftrious  Hermites,  and  that  the  Foot- 
fteps  of  Princes  and  great  Noblemen,  are  ftill  frefh 
in  my  Walks :  But  for  my  concluding  Invitation* 
I  need  only  tell  you  that  Virgil  and  I  exped  you 
here,  and  that  if  you’ll  bringdown  your  Mufes  and 
your  Papers  with  you,  we  need  not  trouble  our 
felves  with  the  Intrigues  of  the  Court ,  or  the  Con* 
fufions  of  Germany .  Let  me  die  if  any  thing  can 
be  finer  than  your  Writings,  and  if  the  lead:  Pa* 
ragraph  of  the  Book  you  fhewed  me  does  not  infi¬ 
nitely  exceed  all  Frankfort  Fair m,  and  thofe  un- 
weildy  Volumes  we  receive  from  the  North,  to 
which  we  are  indebted  for  the  above-mentioned 
bulky  Bleffihgs,  as  well  as  Froft  and  Snow.  I 
know  indeed  that  the  famous  Prefident  de  Thou, 
who  was  as  nice  a  Judge  of  the  Roman  Eloquence, 
as  he  was  of  the  Characters  and  Qualities  of  Men, 
had  a  mighty  Opinion  of  the  Writings  of  thofe 
Countries :  But  for  my  part,  I  cannot  imagine 
what  fhould  make  him  fo  much  in  love  with  a 
People,  whofe  Wit  is  caft  in  fo  different  a  Mould 
from  his  own,  and  who  have  not  the  leaf!:  relijh  of 
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the  Latin  Purity,  Which  you  endeavour  to  copy 
with  fo  fcrupulous  a  Care,  and  fo  ex  ad  a  Nicenefs. 
I  don’t  doubt  bpt  that  you  will  fhew  thefe  Northern 
Getitlemen,  as  likewise  thofe  Pretenders  on  the 
other  fide  of  the  Mountains ,  who  fondly  think  that 
ail  but  the  Italians  are  meer  Laplanders ,  after  what 
manner  Men  talk’d  in  Auguftus\  Age,  when 
Learning  and  Eloquence  were  at  the  height,  and 
before  the  Roman  Palates  came  to  be  debauch’d* 
Befides  that  Propriety  of  Words,  and  Chaftity  of 
Stile,  which  gives  fo  much  Perfpicuity  to  every 
thing  you  write,  it  mult  farther  be  owned,  that 
your  Thoughts  are  fo  bold  and  free,  that  one  would 
almolt  fwear,  that  the  ancient  Republick  of  Rome 
fpoke  the  very  fame,  when  fhe  commanded  the 
whole  Univerfe  }  and  that  the  Senate  ufed  the  fame 
Language  in  the  Injunctions  they  laid  upon  Kings, 
and  the  Anfwers  they  fent  to  all  the  Nations  of  the 
Earth.  But  we  will  talk  more  of  this  when  you 
come  to  my  Habitation,  where  I  long  to  fee  you, 
and  where  for  the  Flowers ,  the  Fruits ,  and  the  de¬ 
licious  Shade  I  am  preparing  for  you,  I exped  you 
will  bring  me  all  the  Riches  of  Art  arid  Nature . 
To  ufe  the  Exprelfion  of  my  Lord  Cardinal  d'OJfat , 
I  give  you  a  good  Night ;  but  mult  make  bold  to 
tell  you,  that  if  you  look  out  for  any  forry  fiiifting 
Excufes  to  hinder  your  coming  down  to  fee  me, 
I  am  refolved  to  be  no  longer 

i  * 

Tour  mo  ft  humble  Servant , 

Balzac 
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■A  Letter  of  Monfieur  Balzac  to  Car¬ 
dinal  de  Richelieu. 

The  Argument. 

Balzac  here  thanks  his  Eminence  for  condefcending  to 
write  a  Letter  to  him ,  wherein  he  was  pleafed  to  ex - 
prefs  himfelf  in  favour  of  his  Works .  As  I  have 
already  obferved,  Perrault  oppefes  this  Letter  to 
that  of  Cicero  to  Lucceius  ;  but  with  what  Juft  ice 
the  Reader  will  eaftly  difeover . 

My  Lord* 

r  |  1  H  E  Letter  you  did  me  the  Honour  to  write 
X  to  me,  has  done  me  as  much  Credit,  as  if 
the  Publick  had  erected  a  thouland  Statues  to  me, 
and  I  had  been  ahuredfrom  fome  infallible  Autho- 
r*ty  that  my  Writings  deferved  Commendation .  To 
be  praifed  by  the  Man,  whom  our  Age  oppofes  to 
all  Antiquity,  and  whom  Heaven  may  fafely  truft 
with  the  Government  of  this  Sublunary  World,  is  a 
idappinefs  which  I  could  not  have  wiftrd  without 
Preemption  ;  fo  that  I  can  fcarce  refolve  my  felf 
as  yet,  whether  ’tis  a  Reality ,  or  only  an  Illufion  of 
my  Fancy ;  But  if  it  be  true  that  my  Eyes  don’t  de¬ 
ceive  me  ;  and  if  it  be  likewife  true,  that  you  have 
pafs'd  your  Judgment  in  my  favour ;  you,  who  have 
been  chofen  by  all  France  to  carry  her  Petitions 
and  Prayers  to  the  King,  and  by  the  King  to  carry 
his  Difpatches  and  Orders  to  his  Armies  and  Cities  : 

1  mull  own  to  you,  my  Lord,  that  you  have  over¬ 
paid  me  before-hand  for  all  the  Services  I  fhall 
ever  be  capable  of  doing  you  and  I  fhould  be  the 
moil  ungrateful  Creature  upon  Earth,  if  after  I  have 
received  fo  diftlnguiftoing  a  Favour,  I  fhould  pre- 
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tend  to  complain  of  my  Fortune.  And  indeed, 
Fnce  the  Preferments  and  Honours  of  this  World 
are,  generally  fpeaking,  either  the  Inheritance  of 
Folly,  or  the  Recompence  of  Vice ;  and  Venue  is 
forc’d  to  content  it  felf  with  bare  Eftcem  and  airy 
Praifcs,  ought  I  not  to  think  my  felf  fully  reward¬ 
ed,  I  who  have  received  from  your  Goodnefs,  that 
which  our  greateft  Generals,  when  they  come  home 
atttended  with  Conquejts,  can  hardly  hope  for  ? 
In  fhort,  when  I  have  every  thing  which  your 
Eminence  might  expect  for  your  great  and  immor¬ 
tal  Actions ,if  there  were  another  Cardinal  de  Riche¬ 
lieu  to  reward  you  for  them.  But,  my  Lord,  this 
lafl  is  a  Happinefs  which  will  always  be  wanting  to 
your  Glory',  fo  that  after  you  have  appeafed^the 
Fury  of  an  enraged  Multitude  by  your  fngle  Pre¬ 
fence  ;  after  you  have  perfwaded  the  European 
World  by  the  force  of  your  Arguments,  to  carry 
their  Arms  to  th q  Eloly-land,,  and  deliver  from  Ser¬ 
vitude  that  Country  Which  had  the  Honour  to  be* 
hold  our  Saviour’s  Cradle :  After  you  have  brought 
over  to  the  Church  an  entire  Body  of  People,  as 
well  by  the  Authority  of  your  Example,  as  that  of 
your  Dottrine  who  is  it  that  can  pay  to  your  Me¬ 
rits  that  Incenfe  as  they  deferve?  or  where  can  you 
find  any  one  to  relate  the  Miracles  of  your  Life, 
as  I  have  done,  to  encourage  my  poor  Studies,  and 
final]  Performances  ?  This  gives  me  a  Satisfaction 
which  I  cannot  conceal ;  and  my  Joy  is  too  juft  to 
be  fecret.  Is  it  poffible  that  fo  great  a  Genius,  to 
which  Heaven  has  preferibed  no  Bounds,  and  which 
was  ordained  from  its  very  Youth ,  to  perfwade 
Kings,  to  inftruct  Ambajfadors,  and  teach  the  State f- 
men  of  four  fucceeding  Reigns  ?  is  it  pofdble,  I  fay5 
that  fo  great  a  Genius  fhould  have  an  Eft-eem  for 
me  ?  in  whofe  Rlteem  his  very  Enemies  agree  and 
who,  where  he  is  pleafed  to  bellow  his  Approbation, 
effaces  all  Diversity  of  Opinions?  If  fo  inconfo 
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derable  a  Man  as  I  am,  pretended  todifturb  the 
Kingdom,  I  Ihould  ftrive  to  ingratiate  my  felf 
with  the  Malecontents-,  and  if  I  defigned  to  make 
a  Figure  in  a  populous  State,  I  fhould  find  my  feif 
obliged  to  court  the  good  Opinion  of  all  forts  of 
People.  But,  my  Lord,  give  me  leave  to  tell  you, 
that  I  never  took  any  Delight  in  Confufion  and 
Diford er  \  and  that  it  has  been  always  my  Ambi¬ 
tion  to  pleafe  a  few.  Perfons,  and  thole  too  of  the 
mo  ft  exqmfte  Judgment.  Since  you  have  been 
plea  fed  to  declare  your  felf  in  my  favour,  and  have 
brought  over  the  better  part  of  the  Court  to  your 
fide,  I  am  not  at  all  concerned  at  what  the  reft: 
of  the  World  think  of  me,  but  leave  ?em  like  fo 
many  Turks  and  Infidels ,  who  make  up  by  far  the 
are  at  eft  part  of  Mankind,  to  go  on  in  their  Errors . 
But,  my  Lord,  I  have  the  Vanity  to  believe,  that 
there  is  not  in  all  France  one  Man  fo  well  conceited 
of  himfelf,  or  fo  fondly  addidfed  to  his  own  Opi¬ 
nion,  but  wiil  be  convinced  that  I  am  not  altoge¬ 
ther  without  Merit,  fince  you  Eminence  has  vouch- 
fafed  to  wiite  me  fo  obliging  a  Letter,  and  will 
readily  acquiefce  in  fo  Authentic k,  a  Teftimony. 
If  it  is  certain,  that  even  the  Truth  it  felf  would 
not  be  able  to  keep  the  Field  againft  you,  I  make 
no  queftion,  but  where  thefe  two  concur ,  the  Judg¬ 
ment  they  pafs  will  be  owned  and  approved  by  all 
the  World.  Thus,  my  Lord,  I  repofe  my  felf 
fiifely  on  this  Foundation  :  And  whatever  Enemies 
the  Reputation  you  have  beftowed  upon  me,  has 
created  me,  yet  when  1  confider  who  you  are,  and 
what  an  Influence  you  have  upon  all  that  know  you, 

I  am  not  in  the  leaft  apprehenfive  of  carrying  my 
Cnufie ,  fince  you  been  pleafed  to  efpoufe  it.  I  am. 

My  Lord , 

Tour  Lordjhip’s  mo  ft  Humble 
and  moft  Obedient  Servant , 

BALZAC. 
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T^o  Monfieur  de  A - — -  at  Paris. 

Being  a  Jbort  Account  of  the  principal  Things  he  oh- 

ferved  in  England. 

IF  the  People  of  London  talked  French ,  a  Man 
wou’d  almoft  fancy  himfelf  in  the  midft  of 
France :  Both  Sexes  go  exactly  drefi  as  they  do  in 
Paris ,  and  bating  a  few  things,  the  manner  of 
living  is  the  fame.  Since  our  arrival  here  we 
have  feen  all  the  remarkable  Places  in  this  Town, 
as  White-hall,  Somerfet  Houfe ,  St.  James's,  Wefimin- 
fter- Abbey,  St .  Paul's,  Temple- Bar,  the  two  Ex¬ 
changes,  and  feveral  other  Buildings,  which  we 
fliall  give  you  alarge  Account  of  at  our  Return.  One 
thing  we  much  exceed  Paris  in,  and  that  is,  the 
great  number  of  pretty  Ladies,  who.are  mofL  plen¬ 
tifully  furnilh’d  with  Bubbles .  As  this,  is  a  cheap 
Commodity  here,  and  very  fcarce  in  France,  I  was 
thinking  to  buy  a  good  Quantity  of  them,*  and 
fend  them  you  in  a  Veffel  packed  up  by  two  and 
two,  with  red  Ribbons  between  them,  I  conclu¬ 
ded  that  fo  delicious  a  Metchandife  would  not 
be  unwelcome  to  you,  and  that  you  would  be  very 
well  plea  fed  to  furnifh  fome  of  your  Acquaintance 
with  them,  who  want  them,  and  would  'willingly 
lay  out  their  Money  that  way  :  But  u  pon  Jecond 
Thoughts,  considering  that  your  Cuftom-houie 
Officers,  who  let  nothing  efcape  them  without  ex¬ 
amining. ,  wou’d  fully  them  with  their  o>  teous 
Hands,  1  laid  afide  this  Delign  *,  knowing  full 
well  that  fuch  nice  Commodities  would  be  fpoiPd 
with  handling,  and  lofe  all  their  Charms  and  Beau¬ 
ty  before  they  could  come  to  you.  It  was  a  fen- 
fible  Mortification  to  me  that  this  OMtacie  oppofed 
mv  Delign*  and  hinder'd  me  from  affording  you 
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this  Satisfaction.  Since  I  have  mention’d  the  Eng- 
(if)  Ladies,  I  mud  inform  you  that  they  are  ter¬ 
ribly  cruel  in  their  Temper,  but  ’tis  not  fuch  a 
fort  of  Cruelty  as  gives  Occafion  to  mornful  Eie- 
&les->  that  makes  the  difconlolate  Lover  hang  or 
drown  himfelf,  that  delights  in  the  Martyrdom 
hicai  ts,  and  the  Complaints  of  defponding 
Wretches \  for  according  to  the  heft  Advices  I 
can  receive,  they  make  none  of  their  Gallants 
die,  bat  by  over-loading  them  with  their  Favours: 
But  they  are  cruel  according  to  the  Genius  of 
their  Nation,  they  love  Blood  and  Slaughter ,  and 
after  the  manner  they  talk,  of  ity  one  of  their 
humble  Servants  cannot  give  them,  a  mo-re  agree¬ 
able  Diver (ion,  than  by  fiahhing  fomebody  or  other 
ui  their  Company.  And  this  is  fo  certainly  true^ 
that  a  Stranger  cannot  but  obferve  how  this  bar* 
barow^  Inclination  reigns  even  at  their  Flays,  and 
in  their  Theatres .  You  know,  my  worthy  Friend, 
that  tis  an  inviolable  Rule  of  our  Sta^e  not  to  ex- 
pofe  any  Tragical  Objeds  to  the  Eyes  of  the 
Spedators:  And  therefore  our  Poets,  that  know 
the  fweetnefs  of,  our  Temper,  never  exhibit  anv 
bloody  Reprefentations  upon  the  Stage,  nor  Buf¬ 
fer  any  APurders  or  violent  Adions  to  appear  there* 
On  the  contrary,  the  Enghjh  Dramatick  Authors, 
to  flatter  the  Savage  Humour  and  Barbarity  of 
their  Countrymen,  make  no  Confcience  of  fhed- 
dmg  Blood  upon  their  Theatre,  nay,  adorn  their 
tragedies,  with  the  moft  cruel  Cdtafirophes  that 
can  be  imagin’d.  Flardly  a  Play  is  aded  but 
fomebody  is  either  hanged  or  torn  to  pieces,  or 
murdered'  in  it,  and  at  fuch  Paflages  the  Ladies 
clap  their  Hands  for  Joy ,  and  are  ready  to  burfl 
their  fides  with  laughing.  1  had  almoit  like  to 
have  forgot  that  they  never  fail  once  or  twice 
a  Week  to  fee  the  Prize-Fighters  hack  and  man* 
gh  one  another  at  the  Bear-garden^  who,  topleafe 
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thefe  good-natur'd  Spe&ators,  cut  large  Collops 
out  of  one  another’s  Carcaffes.  By  this  you  may 
judge  of  the  Temper  of  the  Englijh  Women  : 
However,  I  wou'd  not  have  you  conclude  from 
hence  that  they  are  cruel  in  all  other  Refpeels  7  for, 
as  I  have  already  obferv’d,  they  are  favourable 
enough  to  Lovers.  3Tis  a  freequent  thing  to 
carry  them  to  the  Tavern,  where  they3!  take 
their  Brimmers  heartily ,  till  they  can  fcarce  find 
their  way  out  of  the  Room,  and  then  to  be  fure 
they  are  not  in  a  Humour  to  deny  their  Gallants 
any  thing.  There  is  a  famous  Publick  Houle 
near  Moorfelds ,  where  the  Matter  keeps  a  par¬ 
cel  of  Fidlers  and  Dancers  in  conttant  pay,  who 
have  nothing  to  do  from  Morning  to  Night  but 
to  divert  thofe  that  come  thither  to  drink.  Here 
the  whole  Ouintejfence  of  their  Gallantry  is  to  be 
feen  at  one^view :  They  are  never  without  abun¬ 
dance  of  merry  Fellows  that  carry  their  Miftreff- 
es  thither  *,  the  Houfe  is  fomewhat  built  after  the 
manner  of  an  Amphitheater ,  and  the  principal 
Sport  being  in  the  middle  of  the  Room,  the  Com- 
pany  behold  it  at  the  greateft  eafe  imaginable.  I 
have  been  there 7  and  had  my  filar  e  in  the  Diver fi- 
on  it  affords.  We  likewife  went  to  fee  Hampton w 
Court 7  where  the  Court  isatprettnt,  and  which  is 
the  Fount  ain-bleau  of  England.  We  had  the  Hon¬ 
our  of  feeing  their  Majetties  there :  The  young 
Queen  is  low7  and  of  a  brown  Complexion,  and  by 
her  Face  3tis  eafie  to  difcover  that  file  has  a  great 
deal  of  goodnefs  and  fweetnefs  in  her  Nature,  She 
has  brought  fome  four  or  five  Fortuguefe  Ladies 
with  her,  that  are  the  moft  deformed 5  ill-looked 
Devils  that  ever  bore  the  Name  of  Women. 
When  a  Man  fees  them  among  the  Englijh  Maids 
of  Honour  that  attend  her,  he  would  be  apt  to 
fwear  that  Heaven  and  Hell  were  jumbled  together, 
and  that  Angels  and  Furies  were  lately  reconciled 
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to  one  another.  But  this  is  not  all  the  Trumpery 
which  the  Queen  has  brought  with  her  out  of 
her  own  Country  ;  for  her  Majefty  has  a  Confort, 
as  ’tis  called,  of  Citterns,  Harps,  and  the  Lord 
knows  what  Inftruments ,  that  make  the  moft 
wretched  Harmony  that  ever  was  heard.  Going 
to  hear  Mafs,  we  were  oblig’d  to  fuffer  this  vile 
Ferfecution  ,  and  tho5  I  have  none  of  the  nice  ft 
Ears,  I  never  heard  fuch  hideous  Mufick  fince  I 
was  born.  As  for  Hampton-Courty  ’tis  3.  magnificent 
Pile  of  Building,  but  upon  my  Word  comes  not 
up  either  to  our  St.  Germain1  S,  or  Fount ain-bleauy 
no  more  than  White-hall  is  to  be  put  in  the  fame 
Scale  with  the  Louvre,  or  St.  James's  Houfe  with 
Luxemhurgh  Palace.  When  I  was  fhown  that  dif- 
mal ,  Place  were  the  late  King  had  his  Head  cut 
off,  I  could  not  forbear  to  pour  out  a  thoufand 
Imprecations  again!!  this  rebellious  Nation,  and  was 
infinitely  pleafed  to  fee  the  City  Gates,  and  other 
eminent  Places  adorn’d  with  the  Heads  and  Limbs 
of  thofe  execrable  Regicides.  Cromwell's  Head,  of 
accurfed  Memory,  was  very  much  to  my  Satis¬ 
faction ,  placed  over  Weftminfter-HalL  1  wifh  that 
the  publick  Examples  of  thefe  Criminals  may  de~ 
terr  all  Rebels  for  the  future,  and  fecure  the  Peace 
and  Dignity  of  the  Britift  Throne,  which  has 
hardly  recovered  the  terrible  Shocks  it  receiv’d  in 
the  late  calamitous  IT  [orders.  And  now.  Sir, 
having  feen  all  that  is  worth  the  feeing,  we  begin 
to  think  Qi  taking  our  leave.  Our  Pockets  have 
been  moil  cruelly  emptied  fuice  we  have  been  here, 
tor  Shilling  is  the  Word  upon  every  Occafion. 
’Tis  impoffible  to  make  a  vilit  to  an  Enghftmany 
unlefs  the  Shilling  marches  in  the  Van.  °For  my 
part,  tho'  I  under  fra  nd  as  little  of  their  Language 
as  I  do  of  Trabic^  yet  methinks  they  talk  of 
nothing  out  Shillings  Shillings  Shillings  everlafting- 
iy  In  1)101%  for  this  and  twenty  other  good  Rea- 
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Ions,  ’tis  high  time  for  us  to  prepare,  for  our  de¬ 
parture  *,  but  alafs !  ’tis  with  fome  regret  we  take 
up  this  Refolution.  The  Sea  us’d  us  fo  difcour - 
teoufiy  in  our  Voyage  hither,  that  we  would  not, 
if  we  cou’d  poffibly  avoid  it, expofe  our  felves  again  to 
its  Fury :  Therefore,  Sir,  if  you  defire  to  fee  us  once 
more  in  France ,  you  mufl:  with  all  Expedition  build 
us  a  Bridge  from  Dover  to  Calais :  Otherwife  I 
don’t  fee  how  we  fhall  get  over. 

I  am 

Your  mofl  Obedient  Servant, 


T  0  Monfveur  des  A —~‘Jfrom  Antwerp. 

Giving  a  Defcription  of  what  our  Author  oh  fervid 

in  Flanders. 

WE  are  now  at  Antwerp ,  and  in  a  few  days 
intend  to  vifit  Holland .  ’Tis  worth  any 
curious  Man’s  while  to  make  the  Four  of  Flanders  : 
Here  are  a  world  of  noble  Cities,  infinitely  finer 
than  ours  in  France .  I  had  fent  you  a  large  Ac¬ 
count  of  them  if  my  Friend  Mr  L.  B ,  had  not  pre¬ 
vented  me  in  my  Deiign,  for  he  has  acquitted  him- 
felf  with  fo  much  Care  and  ExaBnefs ,  that  ’tis  im* 
poffible  to  add  a  Syllable  to  what  he  has  written. 
By  virtue  of  his  Letters  you’ll  fee  every  thing  as  di- 
ftinBly  and  plainly  as  if  you  had  it  before  your  Eyes , 
fo  that  they  give  you  all  the  pleafure  of  our  Voy¬ 
age,  without  ever  ftepping  a  foot  out  of  Paris 
for’t.  However  I  am  afraid  that  at  our  return 
he’l  make  you  pay  your  part  of  the  Expence ,  for 
3tis  not  reafonable  you  fhould  contribute  nothing 
towards  it,  who  receive  the  fame  SatisfaBion  a$  we, 
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yet  fuffer  none  of  the  fame  Inconveniences.  Thanks  to  the 
Relations  he  has  fent  you  from  time  to  time,  you  have  be¬ 
held  every  thing  that  is  beautful  and  remarkable  in  Flanders , 
fitting  perhaps  at  your  eafe  in  your  Elbow-chair  in  Paris, 
■while  we  are  jumbled  to  death  in  fome  curfed  Waggon,  that 
almoft  Jbockj  us  to  pieces  :  Not  to  inflame  your  reckpning 
by  telling  you,  that  we  are  forced  to  take  up  with  the  molt 
pagan  Food  that  ever  was  known,  to  have  Butter  mingled 
in  all  our  Sawces,  Butter  in  the  beginning,  and  Butter  in 
the  conclujion*  To  this  I  might  add,  that  in  abundance  of 
places,  they  underftand  our  Language  no  more  than  Greeks  or 
Plebrew  ;  To  that  if  I  defire  the  Servant-maid  of  the  Houfe 
to  bring  me  a  little  Water,  ten  to  one  but  the  Gipfy  lays  a 
huge  Loaf  before  me.  Not  but  that  we  have  that  necejfary 
Animal  call’d  an  Interpreter  with  us,  but  Heavens  I  What  a 
damn’d  plague  is  it  to  talk,  by  an  Interpreter  ?  If  the  Fellow 
leaves  you  but  a  moment,  all  that  while  you  muff  lofe  two 
of  your  Senfes,  and  refolve  to  be  deaf  and  dumb :  Befides, 
Sir,  confider  how  it  muff  put  a  Man  to  the  blufh  to  ask  for 
certain  things  that  (hall  be  namelefs,  by  an  Interpreter  ?  and 
what  a  cruel  pennance  it  is  to  a  Perfon  of  my  intriguing  tem¬ 
per,  not  to  be  able  to  vohifper  a  few  civil  things  into  the 
Chamber-maid’s  Ears ,  efpecially  if  file’s  handfem  ?  Thus 
I  have  (hewn  you  lome  of  the  Inconveniences  we  lie  under  : 
However,  our  Friend  Mr  L .  B*  as  tender  and  nice  as  he  is, 
has  perfectly  inured  himfelf  to  all  thefe  Hardfhips .  Thac 
ftckjy  Gentleman,  who  cou’d^not  have  rid  from  Paris  to 
Drancy  for  his  Heart,  and  who  wou’d  not  have  gone  a  Mile 
without  a  Coach  to  purchafe  the  Indies ,  is  the  eafiefl  Man  in 
the  World  now,  when  he’s  in  a  Waggon,  (low’d  up  between 
fome  Turi-bellied  Monk,  and  fome  jolly  Flemmifh  Hcfle/s ,  iy- 
upon  a  wholfcme  Bundle  of  Straw ,  were  he  difplays  ail  his 
Stock  of  Dutch  at  once,  to  make  himfelf  underdood  in  fuch 
illuftrious  Company.  Wou’d  you  not  be  wonderfully pleafect 
now  to  fee  him  in  this  merry  Equipage  ?  But  as  I  hinted  to 
you  above,  he  that  was  fo  mighty  fqueamifh  and  JkkJy  at 
Paris,  is  grown  as  robuft  as  Hercules  in  his  Travels,  and  I 
can  afiiire  you  has  no  other  lllnefs  about  him  but  that  of  not 
jleeping  fo  well  a  nights  ;  but  the  Mifchicf  on’t  is,  that  he 
makes  me  bare  a  good  Share  of  his  lllnefs.  When  he  can’t 
fleep  himfelf,  he  wifhes  all  the  World  were  awake,  and  is 
dark  mad  to  fee  any  one  enjoy  his  reft  when  he’s  without  it. 
And  yet  one  wou  d  think  he  ufes  Exercife  enough  in  all  con¬ 
fidence  to  make  him  deep,  for  we  hardly  pafs  through  any 
1  own  of  noiCj  but  he  mud  make  the  Tour  of  it  upon  the 
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Ramparts,  and  this  for  the  rnoft  part  on  foot,  for  a  Coach 
is  a  Convenience  that  is  not  always  to  be  had.  This  is  not 
all,  he  muft  get  you  up  to  the  top  of  the  bighefb  Towers  and 
Steeples,  that  are  of  a  prodigious  height  in  this  Country. 
Five  hundred  Steps  of  Stone  or  Wood,  and  above  thefe  five’ 
hundred  Steps,  four  or  five  confounded  Ladders ,  with  forne 
thirty  or  forty  founds  in  each,  terrify  him  no  more,  than  if 
he  had  ferv’d  an  Apprenticefhip  to  a  Mafon.  *Tis  to  no  pur- 
pofe  to  tell  him,  that  unlefs  he  had  learnM  to  dance  upon  the 
high  Ropes,  he  muft  expedt  to  brea\  his  Neck,  and  that  he 
wou’d  not  get  a  Minute  the  fooner  to  Heaven  for  dying  fo 
high  above  ground  :  All  ftemcnftrances  of  this  nature  are 
perfectly  loft  upon  him  •  nay,  what  is  worfe,  he  obliges  me 
to  follow  him  in  all  thefe  Frolics ;  me,  I  fay,  who  to  pur- 
chafe  all  the  Wealth  of  the  Univerfe,  wou’d  not  be  hit  in 
the  Teeth  with  dying  in  the  Air,  for  fear  of  difhonouring  my 
Family  9  and  who  betides  am  not  altogether  fo  curious  as 
he  is,  to  fee  the  Fortification,  Plan,  and  Situation  of  every 
Town  we  pafs  through.  Thefe  are  his  conftant  Recreations 
every  day  that  pajfes  over  his  Head,  and  yet  he  does  not  Jleep 
a  jotth z  better  fork.  The  perpetual  jangling  of  theChitr.es 
too  in  all  the  great  Towns  of  Flanders ,  is  no  (mall  Far-fore 
to  us.  ’Tis  a  fort  of  Mufick  that  pleafes  a  new  Comer  for 
twice  or  thrice,  and  one  that  was  never  us’d  to  it  before, 
muft  needs  be  fur  priced  to  hear  a  Set  of  Bells  play  all  the 
Notes  of  a  Cow  ant  or  Jig  as  diftindliy  as  a  Spinette  or  HarpW' 
fichord  :  So  that  the  Fellow  that  looks  after  the  Clock,  may 
fet  every  Family  in  any  oftheir  Towns  a  dancing,  without 
putting  them  to  a  farthing  Expence  for  Violins  and  other  In- 
ftruments.  As  I  told  you  ’tis  a  pleafant  Surprise  enough, 
but  take  my  word  for  it,  a  Man  foon  grows  weary  of  the 
noife  9  for  this  Harmony  ftuns  one  every  quarter  of  an  hour: . 
So  that  the  Lord  have  mercy ,  fay  I,  upon  all  good  Chriftians 
that  live  near  thefe  Steeples,  but  efpecialfy  upon  fuch  as  like 
our  Friend  Mr.  L.  Be  have  no  great  Inclination  to  deep.  Hea¬ 
ven  be  praifcd  we  ftiall  remove  into  another  Country  to 
morrow,  where  the  Bells  are  not  fo  clamorous  and  importu¬ 
nate.  Before  I  leave  this  Town,  I  cannot  but  own  to  you,  * 
that  Antwerp  is  one  of  the  fineft  Cities  a  Man  can  defire  to^ 
fee.  The  Magnificence  of  the  Churches,  the  Clsannefs  of 
the  Streets,  the  fine  Furniture  of  the  private  Houfes,  is  a  quite 
different  thing  from  what  we  have  in  France.  T’here  is  hard¬ 
ly  a  Tradelman’s  Houfe  without  abundance  of  good  Pictures 
in  the  rooms,  formoft  of  ’em  have  a  natural  Genius  to  Paint" 
jng  :  The  People  are  hone  ft  and  indu firms,  the  Women 
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beautiful  an^  free ^  and  for  that  rcafon  not  given  to  Gallantry  y 
whatever  Stories  you  may  have  heard  of  the  many  Conquefts 
the  French  made  at  Brujfels  among  the  fair  Sex.  I  think  ’tis 
impoffible  to  give  a  flronger  Demonftration  ot  their  Chaftity, 
than  that  there  are  certain  Societies  of  Religious  Women 
call’d  Beguines  here.  In  feme  places  you  may  fee  eleven  hun¬ 
dred  of  them  lodge  together,  who  take  no  Vow  upon  them, 
go  about  the  Town  when  they  pleafe>  receive  Vi  fits  from 
Gentlemen  in  their  Chambers,  and  ufe  all  the  innocent  Free¬ 
dom  imaginable,  yet  it  was  never  heard  that  they  were  {ap¬ 
pealed  of  the  leaft  Gallantry,  or  charged  with  any  the  leak 
fcandalous  Diforder.  Haying  told  you  this,  you  may  ealily 
conclude,  that  th tFlemifh  Ladies  have  no  mighty  Inclination 
to  love.  I  dare  pawn  my  Reputation,  that  if  we  had  fuch 
Houfes.in  France ,  where  young  Women  might  dijpofe  ot 
themlelves  as  they  fancy  beft,  without  any  Guardian,  or  Re- 
lationSjOr  Husband  to  ccntroul  them  ;  that  Intriguing  wou’d 
be  much  more  in  vogue  among  them,  and  that  our  French 
Ladies  wou’d  not  be  altogether  fo  relerv’d  and  cold  as  thole 
of  Flanders .  1  am  Youry  8cc. 


'Jo  the  fame. 


A  Defer  i fit  ion  of  Holland, 


H  E  Perfecution  I  fuffer  from  Mr  JL.  daily  increafes 
upon  me.  A  Man  that  travels  in  his  Company  ought 
to  renounce  Sleep  for  good  and  all  :  Becaule  forfooth  I  deep 
a  little  better  than  he  does,  he  immediately  concludes  I  take 
too  large  a  Dofe  of  it,  and  everiaftiqgly  buzzes  in  my  Ear, 
that  it  may  be  prejudicial  to  my  health.  Ever  fince  we  came 
from  Delft ,  where,  betides  the  famous  Tomb  of  the  Prince 
of  Orange ,  we  faw  that  of  Admiral  T romp,  whole  Epitaph 
begins  with  Hie  facet  qui  vivus  nunquam  jacuit3  he  daily  re¬ 
commends  him  to  me  as  an  Example  to  follow,  and  to  qua¬ 
lify  me  for  having  fuch  an  Infer iption  upon  my  Tomb  when 
*  I  am  dead,  wou’d  never  have  me  go  to  bed  by  his  good  will 
while  I  am  alive.  Let  me  conjure  you,  Sir,  the  next  time 
you  write  to  him,  to  delire  him  to  give  cWxLQuarter  to  your 
humble  Servant,  and  endeavour  to  perfwade  him,  that  fuch 
Perfons  as  I,  who  have  more  Body  than  Soul,  ought  to  be  al¬ 
low’d  half  as  much  Sleep  again  as  other  Mortals.  You  may 
pick,  this,  if  you  pleafe,  by  reprefenting  to  him,  that  during 
our  Stay  in  Holland  he  ought  at  kail  to  give  me  Liberty  of 
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Confcience ,  which  is  the  beft  and  moft  flaple  Commodity  of 
thefe  Provinces.  Since  I  have  mentioned  the  Word  Liber  fa 
it  may  not  be  amifs  to  obferve  to  you,  that  thefe  fa  Gen¬ 
tlemen  keep  a  furious  pother  about  it.  A  Man  that  fears 
them  talk  of  the  French  and  their  Government,  wou’d  iwear 
we  were  nothing  elfe  but  a  pack  of  Slaves  and  Vajfals ,  v-mh 
the  Bpd  always  at  our  Pofteriours,*  to  make  us  mind  our  Su¬ 
fi  nefs,  and  that  no  People  are  lb  fit  to  command  the.  Univerifc 
as  the  Dutch .  They  talk  of  Crown’d  Heads  with  as  much 
Arrogance  as  the  ancient  Citizens  of  Bpme  :  They  rail  incef- 
fantlyat  our  Conftitution,  at  our  felling  of  Offices  and  01  er 
Places,  pretending  I  know  not  how  ma*iy  Abufes  are  ooua- 
don’d  by  it,  and  lay  that  nothing  but  true  Merit  and  Virtue 
advances  a  Man's  Fortune  in  their  Country.  If  what  they 
fay  is  true ,  'tis  certain  that  only  thofe  that  have  the  Biggeft 
Bodies,  and  greateft  Bellies,  have  the  moft  Merit  to  recom¬ 
mend  them;  for  I  have  remarked  that  there  needs  no  other 
Qualification  to  make  a  Man  a  Counfellor  or  Burgomafters 
but  a  mighty  Paunch;  for  which  reafon,  if  our  Friend  Mr* 
L.  B.  has  a  mind  to  continue  in  thefe  Provinces,  I  believe 
without  flattering  him,  he’may  juftly  pretend  to  the  highefl 
Preferments  of  State  ;  for  altho'  he  deeps  very  little,  yet  the 
Butter,  Cheefe  and  Beer,  upon  which  at  this  prefent  Wri¬ 
ting  he  feeds  as  heartily  as  a  natural  Dutch-man ,  have  fo  ex¬ 
ceedingly  improved  the  bulk  of  his  Perfon,  that  you’ll  blefs 
your  felf  to  fee  him  at  his  return.  However,  I  don't  believe 
he’d  fettle  bis  abode  here,  tbo’  to  poflefs  himfelf  of  the  high-’ 
eft  Poft  in  the  Government ;  for  as  you  know  him  to  be  a 
very  good  Catholic k.,  the  difficulty  of  going  to  Mafs  here  will 
be  an  invincible  obltacle  in  his  way.  The  truth  on’t  is,  I 
am  exceedingly  fcandaliged,  that  thofe  Sons  of  Circumcifion , 
the  Jews,  fhould  be  allowed  more  Elbow-room  at  Amfter - 
dam ,  than  honeft  Catholicks.  Your  Bawdy-houfes  at  Parts 
live  not  in  half  the  dread  of  that  Heathenifh  hri\ma\,tbeCom- 
mijfary  of  the  tPard^^sth^  poor  Mafs'houfes  here*  However,, 

I  have  had  ieifure  enough  to  obferve,  that  not  the  Men  but 
the  Government  has  this  averfion  for  our  Religion.  The  Hol¬ 
landers  don’t  fo  much  hate  I{ome  as  they  do  Madrid ,  and  for 
my  part  ’tis  an  Article  of  my  Faith ,  that  they  wou'd  fooner  be  ' 
prevail’d  upon  to  fubmit  to  the  Pope, than  the  King  of  Spain, 
Happening  to  be  in  Company  with  Home  Butter- boxes  t’other 
Morning,  a  Friend  of  ours,  that  was  in  the  bantering  Strain, 
told  them  that  the  Inqitifttion  was  certainly  going  to  be  put 
down,'thata  Proteftant  Minifter  had  lately  got  leave  to  preach 
publickly  at  Madrid  t  In  fhort,  that  his  Catholic^  Majefty  was 
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the  point  of  declaring  himfelf  a  Hugom  Upon  this,  a  fac 
Hollander  in  the  Room  twirled  his  Whiskers,  and  in  the  ful - 
nefs  .'of  his  Heart  replied, That  if  the  Spaniard  turn’d  Hugonot , 
the  .idhmders  would  find  themfelves  obliged  to  turn  Catho- 
iick  she  next  moment  after.  And  now,Sir,  I  leave -it  to  you  to* 
'determine  whether  they  have  any  real  Ajfeclion  for  their  own 
Religion, or  any  pofitive  Atierfion  to  ours.  It  may  juftly  enough 
be  Silirmed  of  them,  that  they  hate  nothing  in  the  World  but 
.the  Spanifh  Tyranny,  and  love  nothing  cordially  but  their  Silver . 
Were  it  not  for  this,  they  would  infallibly  be  the  hone  ft  cjl 
Pc  lows,  in  the  Univerfe*  As  for  their  Women,  you  may  take 
■  it  ora  general  Ruje  without  Exception,  that  they  are  fair 
oomplexion’d  and  pretty  to  a  Miracle.  In  North  Holland  par¬ 
ticularly,  ail  the  Laffes  have  fuch  delicate  Heads  of  Hair,and 
lo  agreeable  a  mixture  of  white  and  red  in  their  Cheeks,  that 
the  moft  indifferent  among  them  wou’d  pafs  for  a  topping  • 
Beauty  at  Paris.  At  the  fame  time  I  mult  frankly  own  to  you, 
that  the  generality  of  them  are  little  better  thanfo  many  Ima¬ 
ges  in  Wax-work, and  have  no  greater  a  fhare  of  Vnderftand- 
ing  tftun  meerly  to  diftinguifh  Beer  from  Wine,  and  Butter 
from  Cheefe;  fo  that  a  Man  needs  not  put  himfelf  to  any 
great  Expence  in  Oaths,  to  perfwade  them  that  he  sin  Love 
with  them.  Altho’  they  have  no  great  inclination  to  Gallan¬ 
try  on  Natures  fide,  yet  ’tis  no  difficult  matter  to  draw  them 
into  the  Net*  They  do  out  of  down  right  Stupidity  that  which 
our  Women  in  Paris  do  out  of  Gayety ,  bur  then  their  Carefles 
are  fo  cold  and  phlegmatic^,  and  they  have  fo  wicked  a  relifli 
of  Jc:  .  that,  as  I  am  credibly  inform’d,  in  the  very  Crifis  of 
Pleaiure,and  in  the  moft  tranfporting  Moments  of  Blifs,they’ll 
eat  Apples  and  crack  Nuts.  But  this  is  not  all  I  have  to  fur- 
jkt^e  you  with:  In  the  Buftnefs  of  Gallantry  nothing  can  be 
io  diametrically  opp/fite  to  Paris  asAmflerdam :  For  here  none 
but  your  young  Maidens  will  grant  you  any  Favours,  but 
when  once  they  are  got  within  the  Circle  of  Matrimony , 
and  have  pronounc’d  thofe  terrible  Words  for  better  for  worfe , 
you  may  looner  borrow  Money  of  anV fur  er, than  prevail  with 
them  to  /how  you  the  leaf!  Civilities.  While  they  are  at  your 
own  difpofal ,  you  may  make  them  fetch  and  carry,  he  d own 
and  do  what  you  pleafe ;  but  when  they  have  taken  the  dif- 
mal  Name  of  Wives  upon  them,  all  the  Wealth  in  the  Indies 
will  not  tempt  them  to  injure  their  Husbands.*  And  indeed 
they  derive  no  little  Advantage  from  this  politicly  Self-denial, 
for  they  govern  their  Husbands  at  Difcretion,  who  are  fuch 
tame^  paflive  Creatures,  that  to  this  very  Hour  it  was  never 
known  that  a  married  Man  in  Holland  bellow’d  am  ConjuRal 
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Difcipline  upon  his  Wife.  Ifa  Manftould  adminifter  s 
tranfitory  Kjcks  to  his  crooked  ^V,tbo’  the  Provocation  were 
revet  fo  juft  hemuft  expect  to  be  fent  to  Bridewell  for  his 
lams,  and  do  three  or  four  Years  Pennance  in  Prifm  i  Am 
the  Reafon  is,becaufe  no  Man  is  allowed  in  this  biejfed  Couv,~ 
try,  to  do  himfelf  Jujhce._  Nay,  a  Mafter  or  Miltrefs  that 
fhould  be  fo  tll-advtfed,  as  to  give  their  Footman  or  Servant- 
maid  a  Box  m  the  Ear,  wou'd  certainly  be  called  coram  nobis 
for  t  and  forced  to  pay  them  a  Tears  Wages,  tho’  they  had 
lived  but  five  Days  in  their  Service.  After  this  I  leave  you  to 
judge  how  mloient  thefe  Vermin  are, and  whether  vou  wou’d 
chule  a  Vale  tout  oi  Holland-  But  ifthisCuftomis  faulty. .they 

h|fCwrellje  t0  be  imitated- As  for  the  CroJJes  and 
AfhBtonj  of  the  World  they  have  the  heft  Maxims  that  can 

^imagined.  Not  todifpleafe  thofe  worthy  Gentlemen  theV/o- 
/«,who  have  preached  fo  long  upon  thole  Thread-bare  Topics 
-morjlancy  and  Reflation,  the  Hollanders  have  put  that  in 
aches  which  the  others  have  only  recommended  in  Theory. 
j^ertainly  no  People  in  the  World  receive  Misfortunes  with 
MsEmotson:  Let  what  Accidents  foever  befal  them, they  com¬ 
fort  themfelves  that  fomething  mrfe  might  have  happen’d  to 
them  If  they  chance  to  break  a  Leg  or  an  Arm,  they  think 
themfelves  favour aby  dealt  with  that  they  did  not  break  their 
Nec/y:  IfaTempeft  at  Sets  Jinks  feme  of  their  VelTels,  they 
thank  Heaven  for  fpanng.  the  reft ;  or  if  their  Houjes  are  burnt 
down  by  fire,  they  are  well  enough  pleafed  that  theyefcap’d 
it  themfe.ves,  T.ius,  Sir,  you  fee  what  admirable  Conflations 
they  give  themfelves  in  Holland  which  are  not  fo  commonly 
practis  d  in  our  Climate.  I  fhould  Iweil  this  Letter  to  too  e~ 
normous  a  Bulkj  fhould  I  pretend  to  fet  down  all  thofe  ufeful 
Maxims  that  are  eftablifli'd  here  for  the  repofeof human!  4- 
For  then  I  Ihould  be  obliged  to  so  aft  a  great  deal  of  Paper  to 
acquaint  you  with  thofe  juft  and  Jolid  Notions  they  have  of 
Love  and  Honour,, how  much  they  defpife  thefe  two  fooliJhChf 
meras,  and  bow  they  laugh  at  us  for  paying  a  fervile  Adora- 
non  to  a  brace  of  worthlefs  Idols  of  our  own  making.  Befi  des 
if  the  Hollanders  can’t  boa  ft  fo  ready  a  Wit,  and  fo  fruitful  an- 
Invention  as  ours,  yet  they  may  juftly  boaft  a  greater  Applicati¬ 
on  to  Bnfinefs,and  more  Induftry  than  we.  Tis  indeed  prods- 
gious  to  obferve  that  a  Counrry,  which  hardly  produces  any 
rning  of  its  own  growth,fliou’d  yet  have  Plenty  of  all  that  the 
Umverle  affords  ;  which  is  intirely  owing  to  their  infinite 
trade,  ana  the  good  Conftitution  of  their  Government.  The , 
Limits  ol  aLetter  are  too  cenfin^t OTCcounr  to  you  a  thoufand 
remarkable  things,  as  the  Magnificence  c£  the.  Sttdt-beufe  at 
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Amflerdam,  the  neatnefs  and  rich  Furniture  of’  their  private 
Houles,  which  are  exactly  built  fo  as  to  anfwer  one  another 
she  Beauty  and  'vaft  numbers  of  their  Canals  in  the  midft  of 
their  Streets, ali  of  them  planted  with  great  Trees  on  each  fide 
fo  regularly,  that  a  Stranger  can  hardly  tell  whether  he  fee*: 
a  City  in  a  For  reft,  or  a  Forreft  in  a  City.  To  this  I  might  ad  u 
with' what  Art ,  as  well  as  Expedition,. they  can  build  you  a 
Ship  or  a  Houfe,  the  vaft  Expence  and  Trouble  they  are 
in  keeping  their  Dik.es,  and  what  wonderful  Correfpondence 
which  their  Traffic  gives  themJn  all  the  Corners  of  the  World 
Jn  fhort,  Sir,  I  fhouldbe  forced  to  write  an  entire  Volume,  to 
give  you  a  tolerable  Account  of  ali  thePVonders  of  this  little 
Republic.  But  I  may  very  well  fpare  you  the  trouble  of  my 
Relations,  for  you  are  in  great  danger, let  me  tell  you,of  meet¬ 
ing  a  greater  Perfecution  than  you’d  expeeft.  Our  worthy 
Friend  Mr •  L.  B.  is  almrft  refolved,  fince  he’s  in  the  humou: 
of  travelling, to  make  a  Viftt  to  Denmark,  Sweden ,  Poland, anf 
the  reft  of  the  Northern  Countries,  However,  I  am  in  goe 
hopes  we  fhall  make  the  beft  of  our  way  to  Liege  throng a 
Boss  le  due  and  Macftricht,  and  when  we  are  got  fafe  thither, 
we  fhall  foon  determine  how  to  difpofe  of  our  felves.  ‘Thus, 
Sir,  you  fee  that  in  fpighc  of  the  Proverb,  I  am  like  to  leave 
*  Holland  without  making  my  Fortune  there;  not  that  I  have 
been  wanting  to  my  feif  in  any  refpedl  to-bring  it  about,  but 
the  mifehief* on’ t  is,  that  I  have  not  as  yet  been  able  to  tin  i 
out  any  Employment  that  Suits  my  Inclination,  except  it  be 
that  of  teaching  your  young  Wenches  of  about  fifteen  or  fix- 
tee  nfuie  French  Language, with  whom  their  Mafters  take  all 
,  the  familiarity -you  can  wifh,and  perfwade  them  to  do  every 
thing  they  have  a  mind  to, provided  they  tell  ’em  ’tis  theMode 
and  Faihion  of  France .  If  I  knew  but  a  little  Dutch  to  intro¬ 
duce  me,  this  wou’d  be  the  fit t eft  as  well  as  the  moft  agree £ 
hie  way  of  turning  the  Penny  ;  but  as  ’tis  my  Misfortune  to 
be  able  to  fpeak  no  other  Language  but  what  I  learnt  of  my 
Nurfe,  and  a  few  Fragments  of  Latin,  which  I  pick’d  up  ar 
College,  I  am  forced  to  leave  Flo  Hand,  as  I  told  you  befort  . 
without  making  my  Fortune  there.  However,  I  can  honeft - 
*  ly  ajjure  you,  that  I  am  not  in  the  leaft  mortified  at  it,  lince  i 
ffiould  be  afhamed  to  find  it  any  where  elfe  but  in  your 
Friend/hip,  as  being  with  the  utmoft  Sincerity 

Tour  nr  ft  humble 

Anti  moft  obliged  Servant 
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